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36 | | INTERPRETED By MALAGA GRENET 

eA Is she not the loveliest vision, the lady-who-uses-my- 


Djer-Kiss? She sat for this portrait to Malaga Grenet. 
| A kiss, light as thistledown, rewards her lovely mir- 
rored image—such allurement do my Toiletries Djer- 
Kiss bring to their fastidious paces! 
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Let Yours “Be the Gift of “Beauty! 


joan gift can you choose so precious as 
the gift of beauty? The gift that discour- 
ages fatigue—as does a drop of the lovely 
Parfum Djer-Kiss; the gift that banishes 
weariness—as does the use of Eau de Toilette 





Many agirl will bethelove- 
lier for a Djer-Kiss Gift Box 
suchas the oneshown below, 
very attractive, at $5. 








Djer-Kiss? The gift that makes a woman 
enchantingly lovely—as do Djer-Kiss Face 
Powder and Rouge! 


You pay tribute to a woman's daintiness 
when you send her a Djer-Kiss Gift Box— 
you also reveal your own knowledge of /e 
dernier cri in the correct use of Toiletries all 
having the same odeur. Djer-Kiss offers you 
six beautiful Gift Sets: from $2.75 to $12.50. 
Even the most modestly priced reflects very 
creditably on its donor’s good taste! 


ALFRED H. SMITH Co., Sole Importers 
418 West 25th Street, New York City 


The possession of this 
Djer-Kiss Gift Set brings a 
sweetness like favorite flow- 
erseverin blossom! Just$10. 
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| Look at 


the Menu- 


American cooking -soft 


and creamy—robs the gums 


of the exercise they need 


WHEN next you sit down to a meal, 

notice carefully the dishes planned to 
whet your appetite and to appease your 
hunger. Lusciousviands,succulent dainties, 
creamy desserts — all so very tempting to 
the palate. 

And, as your dentist would add, all so 
very harmful to the gums. For our diet of 
soft, refined foods, the dentists have dis- 
covered, is the cause of most of the gum 
troubles so rampant today. 


To prepare these dainty eatables that 
modern taste demands, our wives, our 
cooks and caterers have removed the 
coarse and fibrous elements. And that’s 
what starts trouble for our gums! 


Why soft food is an enemy 
to the health of our gums 


For, through the act of mastication, these 
husks, these peelings, all this roughage 
that we so complacently discard, were 
meant to stimulate and stir our gums to 
health—to keep a plentiful supply of rich, 
red blood in constant circulation within 
their walls. 

But modern gums lead a stagnant life. 
From the food we eat they get no work, 
no exercise. Hence they soften, they 
weaken, and they slowly lose their tone. 
“Pink tooth brush” is a call for help from 
over-coddled and understimulated gums. 

Hasty eating, too, contributes to the 
trouble, for it cheats our teeth and gums 
of what little work is left for them by this 
modern diet of ours. 


IPANA Tooth Paste [) 


—made by the makers of Sal Hepatica 




















Coday, our cooks and chefs prepare a profusion of tasty dishes to delight 
our palates. But wherever we go, wherever we dine, our food is soft, 
creamy, over-refined — lacking in the roughage and fibre that was meant 
to provide the exercise and stimulation which keep our gums in health. 


But we could hardly revert to a diet of raw 
roots and unpeeled fruits. Civilization has 
settled that almost beyond our control. 


How to bring your gums 
back to normal health 


So the dentists turn to massage—massage 
with the brush and massage with the 
fingers — as the most practical means to 
make up the lack. Both methods are good. 


And both are improved when they are 
performed with Ipana Tooth Paste. For 
Ipana, with its content of ziratol, has a 
most beneficent effect upon soft and 
weakened gum tissue. A preparation with 
true hemostatic and antiseptic powers, 
ziratol is widely used by dentists. Its 
presence gives Ipana the power to hasten 
and to improve the good effects of any 
gum massage. 

So brush your gums! Brush 
them lightly with Ipana as 
you brush your teeth! If at 
first your gums seem tender 
to the brush, give them a 
finger massage with Ipana 
after the regular cleaning of 
the teeth. Many dentists pre- 
scribe this to their patients as 











a regular regime for keeping the gums in 
health as well as for restoring them to 
their normal tonicity. 

Of course the ten-day tube will be gladly 
sent if you mail the coupon. Your very 
first brushing will convince you that Ipana 
will keep your teeth as clean and brilliant 
as you could wish. And, too, you will find 
Ipana’s flavor a delicious surprise. 


Give Ipana at least 
a month’s trial 


But ten days can only start the good 
work on your gums. So the better plan 
is to get a full-size tube at once from your 
most convenient drug store, and give your 
gums the full thirty days of Ipana. Then 
you can decide if you wish to make Ipana 
your tooth paste for life. 


“Doctors and dentists today trace 
many bodily ailments to gum 
troubles. You should see your den- 
Ma tstregularlyanddoalight massage 
* \” of the gums with Ipana, as this 
page tells you. Then you will see 
how quickly -your gums respond 
to good care. 








vd * Dept. 1126, 73 West St., New York, N. Y. 


Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA TOOTH 
PASTE. Enclosed i 
partly the cost of packing and mailing. 


BRISTOL-MYERS CO. 


is a two-cent Stamp to cover 














© Bristol-Myers Co., 1926 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
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“HERE never was a 
time when the name ~ 


Daramount 


meantsomuchtolovers 
of motion pictures— 
and there never was a 
‘time when it meant 
: anything but—“the best 


show in town” 















Paramount Guide 
to the Best Motion Pictures 


Check the ones you have seen, make a date for the others and 
don’t miss any! Your Theatre Manager will tell you when. 


TITLE PLAYERS 





DATE 








FINE MANNERS Starring GLORIA SWANSON. Directed by 
Richard Rosson. 











TIN GODS Starring THOMAS MEIGHAN. With Aileen _ 
Pringle and Renee Adoree. Directed by 
. Allan Dwan. Sasmenas paces 
VARIETY Emil Jannings and Lya de Putti. Directed 


by E. A. A. Dupont. 
Starring 1] BEBE DANIELS. Directed by 
Clarence Badger. + haa 
Starring DOUGLAS MacLEAN. Directed 
by William Beaudine. ul ee 
Jack Holt, Raymond Hatton, Arlette Mar- 
chal, Edmund Burns. Directed by John 
Waters. aes 
Starring EDDIE CANTOR. With Clara 
Bow Billie Dove and Lawrence Gray. Di- 
rected by Frank Tuttle. ; 
Warner Baxter, \Lois Wilson, Neil Hamilton, 
William Powell, Georgia Hale. Directed by 
Herbert Brenon. ae 
Starring RAYMOND GRIFFITH. Directed 
by Arthur Rosson. hae! 
Starring W. C. FIELDS. With Alice Joyce 
and Charles Rogers. Directed by Gregory 
La Cava. os 
Starring THOMAS MEIGHAN. Directed by 
William Beaudine. ee 
Starring Richard Dix. With Esther Ralston. 
Directed by Fred Miewineyern 
Starring ADOLPHE MENJOU. With Alice 
Joyce and Norman Trevor. Directed by 
Luther Reed. - 
BETTY BRONSON, Ford Sterling, Louise 
Dresser, Lawrence Gray, Henry Walthall, 
2 emg Hitchcock. Directed by Marshall 
eilan. 





THE CAMPUS FLIRT 





HOLD THAT LION 





Zane Grey’s 
FORLORN RIVER 








Florenz Ziegfeld’s 
KID BOOTS 








THE GREAT GATSBY 





YOU’D BE SURPRISED 





SO’S YOUR OLD MAN 





THE CANADIAN 





THE QUARTERBACK 





THE ACE OF CADS 








EVERYBODY’S ACTING 














—— gee 
c cee 





FAMOUS PLAYERS -LASKY CORP. ADOLPHE AUKOR, PRES, NEW YORK — 
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Old Ironsides 


cA ‘fames 
Gruze 
Production 
From the 
Story by 
Laurence 
Stallings 





Immortalizing the romance and drama of the glorious 
fighting career of “Old Ironsides.” With Wallace Beery, 
Esther Ralston, George Bancroft and Charles Farrell. 


Sorrows of Satan 


Produced by 
D. W. 
Griffith 

with 
Adolphe 
Menjou 
as Satan wh 
RICARDO CORTEZ, Carol Bienen silk ie ie 


Putti in a drama of love, temptation and regeneration, 
From the novel by Marie Corelli. 


Beau Geste 


‘Romance and 
cAdventure in the 


French Foreign 
Legion. New York 
Gritics say “The 
Year’s Greatest 
Melodrama” 
Produced by HERBERT 
Brenon, from the novel 


by Percival C. Wren. 
With Ronatp Cotman and all-star cast. 














BOVE are three of many big Paramount produc- 
tions of the coming season. The two below and 
those in the chart you can see now or very soon. 


The Eagle of the Sea 


Wherein a Pirate 
Woos a Lady 


Ricardo Cortez as 
the chivalrous, dar- 
ing pirate who woos 
a beautiful girl, 
Florence Vidor, and 
braves fire, mutiny 

and the com- 

bined British 
aun and Spanish 
s — — to win 

, er! 

A epi LLOYD PRODUCTION from the novel 


“Captain Sazarac” by Charles Tenney Jackson. 


We’reinthe 
Navy Now 


Wallace Beery and 
Raymond Hatton 


All hands on deck for this 
one! Beery and Hatton, 
the daffy doughboys of 
“Behind the Front, ”are 
in the navy now! With 
Chester Conklin and Tom 
Kennedy. An Edward Sutherland Production. 








onic advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 
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your evenings entertainment. 
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$5,000 
Prizes 


Announced in 
the next Issue 
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The complete 
awards of the 


CAsE 
PICTURE 
PUZZLE 
CONTEST 


will be made 
known in the 
January issue 
of PHOTOPLAY 


KZ~99 


Are you 
among the 


lucky 


winners ? 


KEeDy 


Order your copy of 
the January PHoTo- 
PLAY from your 
newsdealer today! 
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&/n the BIG PARADE’ 
of Life 
those women who play leading parts know 
the great importance of physical vigor and 
comfort. They know that poise, charm and 


vivacity are seldom possible without active, 
youthful feet. And so today 


PRESERVE 
-—<w 


is being worn not only by such great stars of 
the screen as Renee Adoree, but by leading 
women in all walks of life. This is the famous 
shoe that helps women to be active, capable, 
successful. The concealed, built-in arch 
bridge prevents straining of the foot struc- 
ture; the flat inner sole (crosswise) prevents 
pinching of nerves and blood-vessels. The 
joy of wearing the Arch Preserver Shoe is 
realized fully when you see what lovely 
styles you may have with Foot Happiness. 


THE SELBY SHOE COMPANY 
482 Seventh St., Portsmouth, Ohio ~ 











This trade-mark on sole 
and lining of every 
genuine Arch Preserver 
Shoe. For women and 
misses made by only 
The Selby Shoe Co., 
bsfovuc-seeloletes ME O)}etiome- ete! 
for men and boys by 
only E. T. Wright & 
Co., Inc., Rockland, 
Mass. 














The Selby Shoe Co., 
482 Seventh St., Portsmouth, O. 


There are few such stars in the 
ae : : Please send booklet T-82 ‘“‘Foot Youth.”’ 


movie firmament as Miss Renee 
Adoree, the fascinating heroine of 
Metro's ‘The Big Parade.” Here 
you see her wearing the **Adoree” 
Model of the Arch Preserver Shoe 
named in her honor. 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 



































Brief Reviews of Current Pictures 


ALOMA OF THE SOUTH SEAS—Paramount.— 
The startling beauty of the South Seas coupled with 
the personality of Gilda Gray and her famous wiggle 
make this a glorious experience. (July.) 


AMATEUR GENTLEMAN, THE—First Na- 
tional.—It’s not Dick Barthelmess at his best—but 
who gives a hoot about story or anything else as long 
as we have Dick. (Nov.) 


BACHELOR’S BRIDES—Producers Dist.—The 
title has nothing to do with the picture; the story has 
nothing to do with either comedy or melodrama; in 
other words it’s much ado about nothing. (June.) 


BARDELYS THE MAGNIFICENT — Metro- 
Goldwyn-Mayer.—Your season won’t be complete 
unless you see this picture. It’s safe enough for the 
children. John Gilbert and Eleanor Boardman head 
the cast. (Nov.) 


BARRIER, THE—Metro-Goldwyn.—The story of 
a half-caste told in an interesting manner by a splen- 
did cast—Norman Kerry, Marceline Day, Henry 
Walthall and Lionel Barrymore. (June.) 


BATTLING BUTLER—Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer. 
—Here’s an amusing number presented by Buster 
Keaton. Check thisa must. (Nov.) 


BEAU GESTE — Paramount. = Percival Wren’s 
best seller has been followed with fidelity. The 
screen’s best mystery story. (Nov.) 


BETTER MAN, THE—F. B. O.—Richard Tal- 
madge with his usual bag of tricks. That’s all. 
(September.) 


BEVERLY OF GRAUSTARK—Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer.—A light, frothy, romantic piece of nonsense 
this, spiced with the presence of Marion Davies and 
Antonio Moreno. See it. (July.) 


BIGGER THAN BARNUM’S—F. B. O.—Here’s 
the old circus formula again. Not good enough and 
not bad enough to create a stir. (September.) 


BIG SHOW, THE—Associated Exhibitors.—Don’t 
waste your time. (July.) 


BLIND GODDESS, THE—Paramount.—An ex- 
cellent murder story by Arthur Train plus Louise 
Dresser’s splendid performance makes this one of the 
finest pictures of the season. (June.) 


— EAGLE, THE—Fox.—A fair picture. 
Nov.) 
BORN TO THE WEST—Paramount.—Lives up 


to its name in exciting fashion without a thrill left out. 
A good Zane Grey Western. (September.) 


BRIDE OF THE STORM—Warner Bros.—A 
gripping melodrama against the background of the 
sea. Gruesome at times. (June.) 


BROADWAY GALLANT, THE—F. B. 0.—A 
Richard Talmadge program picture in which his fans 
will find him at his best. (July.) 


BROWN DERBY, THE—First National.—Good 
light entertainment for those who prefer the sudden 
loud laugh tothe slowsmile. (August.) 


BROWN OF HARVARD — Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer.—College life, flip and lively, against the real 
—e of Harvard College. Fine entertainment. 

uly.) 


BUCKING THE TRUTH—Universal.—A story 
of the great West with quite some riding and excite- 
ment. Pete Morrison is the star. (August.) 


CAT’S PAJAMAS, THE—Paramount.—Betty 
Bronson has advanced from a Barry heroine into a 
bedroom comedy heroine. The result—see it and be 
convinced. (June.) 


CHASING TROUBLE—Universal.—Just West- 
ernhokum. (August.) 


CLINGING VINE, THE—Producers Dist. Corp. 
—A goofy plot, trite and tedious. (September.) 


8 


COLLEGE BOOB, THE—F. B. O.—Lefty Flynn, 
in a popular college football affair. It will please the 
youngsters. (October.) 


COWBOY COP, THE—F. B. O.—Don’t miss the 
delightful combination of Tom Tyler and Frankie 
Darro. They’re good. (October.) 


CROWN OF LIES, THE—Paramount.—Another 
impossible Pola Negri vehicle. If you have nothing 
else to do—see this and suffer with Pola. (June.) 


DANGEROUS DUB, THE—Associated Exhibi- 
tors.—Buddy Roosevelt does some hard, fast riding— 
with little else to recommend. O. K. for the kiddies. 
(September.) 


DEAD LINE, THE—F. B. O.—Stay home. This 
is terrible. (September.) 


DESERT GOLD—Paramount.—A melodrama of 
the great open spaces adapted from a Zane Grey 
novel. Fair. (June.) 


DEVIL HORSE, THE—Pathe.—A picture that is 
worth your money. A family picture—one that we 


recommend. (August.) 





At a special service to its readers, 
PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE inaugu- 
rated this department of tab- 
loid reviews, presenting in brief form 
critical comments upon all photoplays 
of the preceding six months. 


PHOTOPLAY readers find this depart- 
ment of tremendous help—for it is an 
authoritative and accurate summary, 
told in a few words, of all current film 
dramas. 

Puotoptay has always been first 
and foremost in its film reviews. 
However, the fact that most photo- 
plays do not reach the great majority 
of the country’s screen theaters until 
months later, has been a manifest 
drawback. This department over- 
comes this—and shows you accurately 
and concisely how to save your mo- 
tion picture time and money. 

You can determine at a glance 
whether or not your promised eve- 
ning’s entertainment is worth while. 
The month at the end of each tabloid 
indicates the issue of PHOTOPLAY in 
which the original review appeared. 











DEVIL’S ISLAND—Chadwick.—At least we can 
recommend the performance of Pauline Frederick. 
The rest of the picture is the bunk. (October.) 


DIPLOMACY—Paramount.—Sardou’s play had 
its face lifted by Marshall Neilan—unsuccessfully. 
(Nov.) 


DON JUAN—Warner Bros.—A picture that has 
great acting, thrilling melodrama and real beauty. 
With the Vitaphone, a real film event. (October.) 


DUCHESS OF BUFFALO, THE—First National. 
—Connie Talmadge ina brisk, racy and lightly amus- 
ing farce. (October.) 


EARLY TO WED—Fox.—A light comedy of a 
young married couple which has been food for thought 
for many recent comedies. O. K. for the kiddies. 
(July.) 


ELLA CINDERS — First National. — Colleen 
Moore breaks into the movies in this enjoyable Cin- 
derella story. Take the children. (August.) 


EVE’S LEAVES — Producers Dist. Corp. —Ter- 
rible! Everyone in the cast makesa desperate attempt 
to rescue this bad comedy and hectic melodrama. A 
set of un-funny, wise-cracking sub-titles make mat- 
ters worse. (July.) 


EXQUISITE SINNER, THE—Metro-Goldwyn.— 
A nice little comedy if taken in the spirit it is offered 
to you. (July.) 


FAMILY UPSTAIRS, THE—Fox.—Take the 


whole family to see this enjoyable picture. (October.) 


FIGHTING BOOB, THE—F. B. O.—A boring 
eas Now don’t blame us if it doesn’t please. 
une. 


FIGHTING BUCKAROO, THE—Fox.—Buck 
Jones still does all the necessaries to keep one amused. 
It’s good stuff. (June.) 


FIG LEAVES—Fox.—A slender little story built 
around a gorgeous fashion show filmed in colors. 
Olive Borden runs away with the picture. (Sept.) 


FINE MANNERS—Paramount.—Gloria Swanson 
is delightful in one of those réles she does so perfectly 
—that of a shabby working girl who loves devotedly. 
(October.) 


FLAME OF THE ARGENTINE, THE—F. B. O. 
—A change of scenery is about the only new thing in 
Evelyn Brent’s latest. (September.) 


FLAME OF THE YUKON, THE—Prod. Dist. 
Corp.—A magnetic story of the adventures of the gold- 
seekers in the far North. Only for the big folks. 
(August.) 


FLAMING FRONTIER, THE—Universal.—An- 
other absorbing tale of the Old West which carries out 
the spirit of pioneer America. Good stuff for the 
children. (June.) 


FOOTLOOSE WIDOWS—Warner Bros.—How to 
win a millionaire husband—according to the movies. 
This belongs in the ‘‘quite interesting” list. (Sept.) 


FOR HEAVEN’S SAKE—Paramount.—For your 
own sake go see this Harold Lloyd production. Sure, 
take the kiddies! (June.) 


FRONTIER TRAIL, THE—Pathe.—A red- 
blooded Western with Harry Carey. If you like swift 
melodrama you are sure to like thisone. (August.) 


GALLOPING COWBOY, THE—Associated Ex- 
hibitors.—If you're in the mood for a good Western— 
see this. (July.) 


GAY DECEIVER, THE—Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer. 
—Plenty of glitter of the Paris variety in this enter- 
taining piece. (Nov.) 


GENTLE CYCLONE, THE—Fox.—Not up to 
the — of the usual Buck Jones feature. (Au- 
gust. 


GLENISTER OF THE MOUNTED—F. B. O.— 
Lefty Flynn in an Arthur Guy Empey story of the 
Mounted Police. The same as the other 6,462. 
(August.) 


GOOD AND NAUGHT Y—Paramount.—A flip- 
pant farce comedy with Pola Negri, Ford Sterling and 
Tom Moore. Sterling steals the picture. (August.) 


GREAT DECEPTION, THE—First National.— 
This is sadly lacking in entertainment value. The 
secret-service again. (October.) 


HANDS ACROSS THE BORDER—F. B. 0.— 
Fred Thomson and Silver King make this an interest- 
ing picture. (August.) 


HELL BENT FER HEAVEN—Warner Bros.— 
Another disappointment, especially after the success 
of the stage play. Gardner James gives an inspired 
performance. (July.) 


[ CONTINUED ON PAGE 14 ] 
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Among them are these supreme productions: 


WHAT PRICE GLORY 
THE |MUSIC MASTER 
7th HEAVEN 
all made from renowned stage successes 
3 BAD MEN 
staged by, John Ford, who ) directed 
The Iron Horse’ 
ONE INCREASING PURPOSE 
= the author of “If Winter Comes”’ 
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YOUTH IN FOX PICTURES 


OT content with having secured great successes 

of the stage and the most popular novels 

and short stories of the world’s leading writers, the 

makers of Fox Pictures have gathered the greatest 

array of talent ever assembled by one company to 
portray the rdles in these notable photoplays. 

Established favorites of the screen, of course! 
But more! Youth—golden, glorious youth—moves 
through every photoplay that bears the name of Fox. 
Youth— incarnation of the spirit of the screen—in 
Fox Pictures has come into its own. 

Janet Gaynor, Madge Bellamy, Olive Borden, 
Dolores Del Rio, Kathryn Perry, Margaret Livingston 
—beautiful, young Fox stars, whose names are known 
to you all; Sally Phipps and Nancy Nash, whom you 
soon will be admiring. 

And among the men: Edmund Lowe, George 
O’Brien, Charles Farrell, Leslie Fenton, Richard 
Walling, Allan Forrest, Earle Foxe,and Barry Norton, 
a squadron of brilliant young players, all bearing the 
banner of youth through Fox Pictures. 

Stars of today and stars of tomorrow, guided by 
the greatest directors and presented in the leading 
successes in fiction and drama—of such 
material have Fox Pictures 
been fashioned. 
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JANET GAYNOR. 
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® DOLORES DELRIO 
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Watch for Youth in these Fox Pictures: 


THE RETURN OF PETER GRIMM 
MOTHER MACHREE 


THE CITY 
SUMMER BACHELORS 
THE MONKEY TALKS 


WILLIAM FOX PICTURES 
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Last Minute News from East and West 


As 


“we go 


NIVERSAL has purchased Edna 
| Ferber’s colorful story of the Missis- 

sippi, “Show Boat,” for Mary Phil- 
bin’s use. 


AMON NOVARRO is recovering from 
an attack of “flu”? which held up work 
on “The Great Galeoto.” 


[Epesst4s FAIRBANKS and Mary Pick- 
ford have purchased an estate at Santa 
Monica with ocean frontage. They are go- 
ing to build a $100,000 Venetian beach 
home, furnishing it with antiques purchased 
on their recent visit to Italy. 


AMUEL HOPKINS ADAMS has been 
signed to write original stories for Fa- 
mous Players. 


FrOLLowiNG the opening of the film, 
“Kid Boots,” in New 

York, Eddie Cantor an- 
nounced that he will devote 
all§his time in the future to 
pictures. 


‘THE community in and 
about Gloucester, 
Mass., is making a picture 
around its fishing industry, 
modeled after the way New 
Bedford made “Down to 
the Sea in Ships” around 
the old time whalers. John 
L. E. Pell, who wrote “Down 
to the Sea,” is the author of 
the Gloucester story, as yet 
unnamed. F. B. O. will re- 
lease the film. 


ICHARD BARTHEL- 
MESS is abroad on a 
short vacation. 


HARLIE CHAPLIN is 

now cutting 288,000 feet 
of “The Circus’ to 7,000 
feet. The comedy will not 
be released until after New 
Year’s. The Napoleon- 
Josephine film, co-starring 
Chaplin and Raquel Meller, 
is scheduled to be started 
in March. 


OOF! Woof! Marie 
Prevost’s Cairn ter- 
riers won five blue ribbons 
at the Sesqui-Centennial 
Dog Show in Philadelphia. 


ILLIAM RUSSELL 

and Helen Ferguson 
may go to Europe to make a 
film about the history of the 
American Red Cross. 


ie * 


Kenyon’s home in the Adirondacks. 





NITED ARTISTS has signed Gilbert 
Roland. 


AURA LA PLANTE end William Seiter 
will be married any day now. 


‘““T) EACHES” Heenan Browning is said to 
be “swamped with offers to go into the 
movies.” Is that so? 


EUNITED at last! Eddie Sutherland 

has arrived in New York, where he will 
make his next picture, “Love’s Greatest 
Mistake.”? Louise Brooks was at the sta- 
tion to welcome her husband home. 


GLORIA SWANSON has definitely de- 
cided on a title for her first independent 
picture. Originally called ‘‘Eyes of Youth” 
it will hereafter be known as “Sunya.” 





In a background of autumn flowers and bright leaves, 
Doris Kenyon and Milton Sills were married at Miss 


being flooded with congratulations 


They are still 


td 
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OHN GILBERT will play a Budapest 

sideshow barker in his next film, “Day of 
Souls.”? Renee Adoree, his co-star in “The 
Big Parade,” will play opposite. 


GRETA GARBO will be Lon Chaney’s 
leading woman in “The Ordeal,” in 
which Lon plays an armless gent, his latest 
make-up stunt. 


SFX appeal notes: Elinor Glyn will make 
her: debut as an actress in “It.” The 
title of Mae Murray’s new picture is 
“Diamond Handcuffs.” 


ALLACE BEERY and Raymond Hat- 

ton, who weren’t going to make any 
more co-starring pictures together, have 
changed their minds. Their next one will be 
“Casey at the Bat.” It’s an adaptation of 
the famous Mudville tragedy. 


EBE DANIELS has 

signed a new contract 
with Famous Players- 
Lasky. 


RETA NISSEN has 

gone to Hollywood to 
play opposite Adolphe Men- 
jou in a comedy tentatively 
titled “Blondes vs. Bru- 
nettes.” 


ILLIAM BOYD’S 

new picture is “Jim, 
the Conqueror.” Bill is a 
full-fledged star now. 


ING VIDOR and his 

bride, Eleanor Board- 
man, spent their honey- 
moon in New York. 


AMES CRUZE has fin- 

ished “Old Ironsides’’ 
and started “The Waiter 
from the Ritz,” starring 
Raymond Griffith. 


ILLY FRITSCH, the 

German leading man 
of ‘The Waltz Dream,” has 
been signed by Joseph M. 
Schenck. 


“ ETTING Gertie’s 

Garter’ is to be filmed 
with Marie Prevost as 
Gertie. 


HARLIE CHASE’S 
name is now Charlie 
Chase. It was Charles Par- 
rott, but the Los Angeles’ 
courts have legalized Chase 
= private as well as public 
e. 
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Do you see 
motion pictures 
or merely look 

at them? 


Win one of these 
Rare 
Prizes 


Do you remember what 
you see? I wonder! 
Take my test—Try my 
five questions — You'll 
be surprised how much 
you miss in the movies! 
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or the best answers to 

my questions I have 

chosen rewards that 
you'll] be proud to win and 
to own. 
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The lucky lady will receive 
the signet ring I. wear in 
“Bardelys the Magnificent.” 
The fortunate gentleman 
will win the handsome rapier 
John Gilbert uses in the same 
picture and the fifty “‘next 
best”’ contestants will receive 
my favorite photograph 
autographed personally by 


Yours hopefully, 
/ % rr (onewks 


Eleanor’s 
Five Questions 


What four nationalities are rep- 
resented in the cast of Rex 
Ingram’s “The Magician’’? 
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Name the four pictures in which 
King Vidor has directed John 
Gilbert for Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer? 


What do you regard as Lon 

Chaney’s greatest screen char- 
acterization? Answer this in less 
than fifty words. 
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Name four Metro Goldwyn- 
Mayer stars whose surnames 
begin with the letter G? 


May McAvoy — THE. egeas fire-fighters eee 
Caner NEVER such a titanic ae gee 
"Kare ConRAINE Tthe Red Death = 
—< ., ED and penn by 
| IT truly called oe S 
| THE Big Parade of Peace Times © 






* 






tay e story of today’s battle 
4 Metro-Goldwyn=Mayee 
Witiram Nieuw 4 al ” "S firemen — 


<j what means was the stroke 
of the Roman galley slaves reg- 
ulated in “Ben Hur”? 






Write your answers on one side of 
a single sheet of paper and mail to 
3rd Floor, 1540 Broadway, New 
York. All answers must reach us 
by December 15th. Winners’ 
names will be published in a later 
issue of this magazine. 

In the event of ties, each tying 
contestant will be awarded a prize 
identical in character with thar 
tied for. 












“More stars than there are in Heaven” 
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The Real Critics, the Fans, Give Their Views 





Brickbats and Bouquets 


LETTERS from 


PHOTOPLAY READERS 


The Monthly Barometer 


The death of Rudolph Valentino still was the 
uppermost consideration in the minds of the 
fans who wrote to Brickbats and Bouquets dur- 
ing the month of September. The tributes, in 
prose and poetry, numbered in the thousands. 

“The Big Parade’”’ continued to be the most 
widely praised picture, with “Stella Dallas,” 
“Men of Steel,” “‘The Volga Boatman”’ and 
“The Merry Widow” also causing furors. 

Plenty of brickbats were aimed at local 
censors who made changes in ‘‘ Variety” and 
“The Merry Widow.”’ And “Aloma of the 
South Seas’”’ inspired more letters than any 
other program picture of recent release. 

Lon Chaney received a great rush of letters. 
There were more bouquets tossed at Chaney 
than at any other star, with Richard Dix and 
Ronald Colman next on the list. Little Bebe 
Daniels also found an unprecedented number 
of friends, while Colleen Moore, Norma Tal- 
madge and Gloria Swanson give evidence of 
having the most loyal followings of any of the 
feminine stars. ‘ Greta Garbo continues as the 
most popular of the recent discoveries. 

Thomas Meighan’s work in ‘‘Tin Gods”’ was 
the most widely praised performance of the 
month. Pola Negrireceived the most brickbats. 

Adela Rogers St. Johns’ interview with Pau- 
line Frederick seemed to please the greatest 
number of fans. 

Letters were received from all over the 
world, with England, Australia and Sweden 
leading in point of numbers outside the U. S. 

THE EDITOR. 


$25.00 Letter 


: Seattle, Wash. 

IT should like to offer not a bouquet, but the 
following florist shop to Richard Barthelmess 
and ‘“‘Shore Leave.”’ 

When you’re in a sanitarium on the Sound 
fighting a losing battle with the old tubercle 
bacillus, and desperately lonely; when the 
waves smash on the shore below, and the wind 
rushes through the open window and tries to 
tear the blankets off your bed; when life seems 
cruel and you’re afraid and your philosophy 
deserts you; 

And the Head Nurse bustles in and says 
there’s going to be a movie show downstairs; 
and you put on your bathrobe and shuffle to 
the hall; and your heart pounds so loudly you 
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Three prizes are given every month 








The readers of PHOTOPLAY are in- 
vited to write this department—to 
register complaints or compliments— 
to tell just what they think of pictures 
and players. We suggest that you 
express your ideas as briefly as pos- 
sible and refrain from severe per- 
sonal criticism, remembering that the 
object of these columns is to exchange 
thoughts that may bring about better 
pictures and better acting. Be con- 
structive. We may not agree with the 
sentiments expressed, but we'll pub- 
lish them just the same! Letters must 
not exceed 200 words and should 
bear the writer’s full name and ad- 
dress. Anonymous letters go to the 
waste basket immediately. 








wonder if everyone can hear it; and your 
cheeks burn with fever; 

And the picture flickers on the screen and it’s 
‘Shore Leave’’; and you forget how rotten you 
feel and how badly the pleurisy is hurting; and 
you giggle and shout and think, “‘This is great! 
A REAL picture about real people. Why 
aren’t they more of ’em?”’ 

And all too soon it’s over. And you go back 
to bed with more faith than you’ve ever found 
in a church, and decide there must be a kind 
God watching over you, because only He 
could have thought of making such sublimely 
beautiful and ridiculous creatures as human 
beings. And words of an old prayer come 
back, ‘‘The Divine arms are all about me.” 

And,somehow, you feel at peace—all because 
of a picture about a Tough Gob; and you fall 
into a deep sleep with a grin on your lips— 

Oh, boy! Ain’t it a grand and glorious feel- 
ing! 

(With apologies to Mr. Briggs.) 

PHYLLIS NARBO, 
9847 Arrowsmith Avenue. 


$10.00 Letter 


London, England. 
America, I salute you! You can make 
movies with never a rival to come within miles 


for the best letters—$25, $10 and $5 


of your standard of direction and photography. 
And yet you can’t—or won’t—make stories to 
fit. I know that the stories are designed to 
keep the box-office gay, and I am aware that 
the box-office has to be considered as a symbol 
for all that is beloved of the vulgarian. 

Why, oh, why? 

This soul-searching cry is not only a criti- 
cism; carried with it, is the skeleton of a solu- 
tion. Listen, now, and I will rattle the bones 
thereof. 

Let us take the world thus: 


Apathetic minded........... 60 per cent 
ee rere 30 per cent 
ee ee 9 per cent 
ee 
TEER TTS Te 14 per cent 


The Intelligents and Apathetics have it, I 
think. Let the other weird creatures go hang. 

The Intelligent among the nations want good 
stories—and would go to the movies if they 
thought that there was any chance of their 
desires being gratified. 

The Apathetic go to the movies anyway. 
They object to anything beautiful, idealistic, 
subtle or clever—being unequal to the strain 
thus imposed on their perceptions. They want 
their colours slapped on with a generously 
loaded brush, and they want their sentiment 
poured over the result in homely fashion—as 
treacle is added to stale bread to suit a pro- 
letarian palate. 

Whatever is given to this species makes no 
difference—the box-office will enjoy itself so 
long as the projector is working. 

Now I will make you a wager, America. 

I am willing to bet you a pot of good English 
beer against a Hot Dog that good pictures 
would put a comfortable percentage on the in- 
dustry’s dividend. They would also create 
entertainment for a very large section of the 
public which has been left out of the scenario 
selector’s calculations hitherto. 

Finally, England admires you sincerely, with 
the genuine admiration of an old and tried 
champion for a young and brilliant fighter. 
Give us good pictures, and let us see your finer 
idealistic side as well as your extraordinary 
business ability. 

You’ve got the material—let it rip. We 
don’t want to see your weaker side. 

G. B. Sussa, 
58 Lonsdale Road. 
| CONTINUED ON PAGE 102 | 
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Send 
Only 





Deposit 


All-Wool 
Bolivia 
Newest Style with 
Mandell Fur Trimming 


Here’s a bargain price and easy terms besides! The rich elegance of this 
coat will appeal to every well dressed woman. The material is of fine 2 4 
quality wool bolivia while the collar and cuffs are of richly colored Man- 2 a ° 
dell fur. The sides are made in novel panel effect of self material attrac- fe Deposi f 
tively trimmed with rows of neat buttons. Entire garment is warmly ; 

interlined and fully lined with silk satin de chine. Black or French blue. 
Sizes 34 to 44. Length 47 inches. 


Order by No. C-12F. Terms $1.00 with coupon, then 
only $4.85 a month, Total Bargain Price only $29.95. 


| Months Ly 
to Fay! Meee cop. 


Have this stylish fall coat and never miss the money. With our liberal 
easy payment plan you send only a small amount each month, so little 
you can easily save it out of the nickels and dimes you would otherwise 
fritter away. Try it and see. Send only $1.00 deposit. We’ll send you 
the coat on approval. Judge it for yourself. You take no risk. Your 


deposit instantly returned if you say so. If perfectly satisfied take 6 
months to pay. But act now while this offer lasts. 


SSS SS SS SSeeeeceseseseessssssssssesessesen, 


Elmer Richards Co. 
Dept. 1729 West 35th Street, Chicago 


I enclose $1 deposit. Send Bolivia Coat No. C-12F, If I am not perfectly 
satisfied I can return it and get my money back. Otherwise I will pay 
$4.85 a month until I have paid $29.95 in all. 


(Check Calor Black (] Blue Size = 
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How muchdo 


ARTISTS eam? 


WELL trained artists who can make 
drawings for advertising earn $50, $75, 
$100, $150 a week, and even more. 

If you like to draw, an almost sure indication of 
talent, make the most of your ability! The 
Federal home-study Course has proven that it 
can lift you over several years of low-pay strug- 
gling, and bring you much more quickly to a 
worth-while income. 


Federal Students Make 


Good Incomes 


The average age of these young artists is only 30 


years. See what.they earn: 
E. ed Pasadena..... $ 800 a mo. 
Cc. P. M., Chicago........ 600 a mo. 
E. i. New Work............. 1200 a mo. 
M.O. H:, Holly wood .$300 to — amo. 
F. K., New LOS aaa aa 0a mo. 
L. H. , oe Donis........ 350 a mo. 
P. Mi. pe Carnegie, Pa... 325 a mo. 


(names on request) 


These are only a few of hundreds who have 
quickened and assured their success by getting 
the right start through Federal Training. 


Send Today for “YOUR FUTURE” 


If you are in earnest about your future, send 
today for this beautifully illustrated book, te ling 
about Commercial Art as a profession, naming 
the famous artists who have contributed to the 
Federal Course, and showing work done by 
Federal Students. Find out 
what graduates and others say 
about the Course. Use the 
coupon below, stating your age 
and occupation. 





’ of Commercial Designing 
344 Federal Schools Building, Minneapolis, Minn. 


Please send me “ Your Future’’ without obliga- 


tion. 
Present 

eS TSOBUDAMON 0 sikweeweseneasecieas 
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’ (Write your address plainly in margin.) 


Reduce and Shape Your Limbs | 
with Dr. Walter’s Medicated | 
Rubber Stockings and Anklets 


Light or dark rubber. For over 20 years they } 
have relieved swelling, varicose veins and rheu= 
matism promptly. Worn next to the skin they 
induce natural heat, stimulate the circulation 
and give a neat and trim appearance. They 
give wonderful support and are a protection 
against cold and dampness. Anklets $7. 
extra high$9. Stockings $12. Send chec 
or money order—no cash. Write for Booklet. 


Dr. Jeanne P.H.Walter,389 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 


DRAW CARTONS 


Turn Your Talent Into Money 


Cartoonists earn from $50 to $300 per 
week—some even more. Remarkable 
new Circle System of Drawing teaches 
you in half the usual time. Send for 
booklet and sample tesson plate 
explaining full details of the Course. 




































THE NATIONAL L OF CART 
620 Penton Building Cleveland, Ohio 
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Brief Reviews of Current Pictures 
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HELL’S 400—Fox.—It’s funny—unintentionally. 
Grownups may see this if they promise not to laugh 
too loud. (July.) 


HER BIG NIGHT—Universal.—Some inside dope 
on the movies. Quite interesting. (Nov.) 


HER HONOR THE GOVERNOR—F. B. 0.— 
Pauline Frederick and Carroll Nye waste masterly 
performances on celluloid claptrap. Their work is 
worth seeing, but the film itself is a disappointment. 
(October.) 


HER SECOND CHANCE—First National.—Not 
worth seeing. (July.) 


HIDDEN WAY, THE—Associated Exhibitors.— 
Another weepy affair that isn’t worth the famous two- 
bits. (October.) 


HIGHBINDERS, THE—Associated Exhibitors. 
—wWilliam Tilden stepping out as an actor, but he 
had better stick to tennis if he wishes to become a 
success in life. Terrible. (June.) 


HOLD THAT LION—Paramount.—The usual 
Douglas MacLean farce fare. (Nov.) 


HONEYMOON EXPRESS, THE—Warner Bros. 
—Some more carryings-on of the younger generation. 
It’s not so bad. (October.) 


ICE FLOOD, THE—Universal.—Don’t waste any 
precious moments on this. (Nov.) 


IMPOSTOR, THE—F. B. O.—A carbon copy of 
the former Evelyn Brent productions. Fair. (July.) 


INTO HER KINGDOM—First National.—Don’t 
waste your money on this atrocity filled with flowery 
subtitles, stupid symbolism, bad photography and 
commonplace direction. (October.) 


ISLE OF RETRIBUTION, THE—F. B. 0.— 
Lillian Rich and Robert Frazer are in the cast—if 
oe means anything. Entertainment value? Fair. 
(July.) 


IT MUST BE LOVE—First National.—A light 
bit of nonsense. A good cast—Colleen Moore, Jean 
Hersholt and Malcolm MacGregor. (Oct.) 


IT’S THE OLD ARMY GAME—Paramount.— 
W. C. Fields is disappointing as starring material. 
His comedy—fair. (September.) 


JADE CUP, THE—F. B. O.—Do you know vour 
movies? Then you know what to expect from Evelyn 
Brent. Jt will pass. (September.) 


KICKOFF, THE—Excellent Pictures.—A splen- 
did football picture featuring George Walsh and 
Lelia Hyams. (Nov.) 


KIKI—First National.—Here’s Norma Talmadge 
as a comedienne and she’s a WOW. Ronald Colman 
is the male attraction. Be sure to see it] (June.) 


LAST FRONTIER, THE—Prod. Dist. Corp.— 
Here is another and feeble version of ‘‘The Covered 
Wagon” plet, with the long trek over the plains, the 
buffalo stampede, the rascally redskins, the battle and 
the brave young hero. (October.) 


LEW TYLER’S WIVES—Preferred Pictures.—If 
you're serious minded, this faithful screen version of 
Wallace Jrwin’s uncompromising story of a weak man 
whom three loved will interest you. It’s too adult for 
the children. (Sepiember.) 


LOVE THIEF, THE—Universal.—The marriage 
of convenience is dressed up in royal garments with 
Norman Kerry and Greta Nissen in the royal robes. 
Passable. (August.) 


LOVEY MARY—Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer. — The 
famous ‘‘Cabbage Patch’’ does not provide good 
screen material. It’s harmless and we'll guarantee it 
won't overtax the mentality of The Tired Business 
Fan. (August.) 


LUCKY LADY, THE—Paramount.—Could you 
think of a better way to spend an hour than gazing at 
the fair Greta Nissen and William Collier, Jr., forming 
the love interest in this wholly effective melodrama? 
(September.) 


MAN FOUR SQUARE, A—Fox.—A Buck Jones 


Western—which means it’s a good one. (July.) 


MAN IN THE SADDLE, THE—Universal.— 
Hoot Gibson always proves himself a hero all the 
time. You canalways depend on Hoot if you’re in the 
mood for a Western. (Seplember.) 


MANTRAP—Paramount.—Clara Bow’s excellent 
performance makes the film version of Sinclair Lewis’ 
latest novel good entertainment. (September.) 


MARRIAGE CLAUSE, THE—Universal.—One 
of the most appealing stories of life across the foot- 
lights. Billie Dove gives a splendid performance. 
(August.) 

MARRIAGE LICENSE?—Fox—The tear ducts 
will be let loose in this weepy affair. Alma Rubens’ 
performance is worth seeing. (Nov.) 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 


MEET THE PRINCE—Producers Dist. Corp.— 
Not much of a picture, this. Don’t waste your time. 
(September.) 


MEN OF STEEL—First National.—Don’t miss 
this interesting picture that has the sweeping back- 
ground of a huge steel mill in operation. It isa whole 
picture of good performances. (Seplember.) 


MICHAEL STROGOFF—Universal.—A _ spec- 
tacular Russian importation that cannot be compared 
— the recent successful foreign pictures. Passable. 
(Nov.) 


MIDNIGHT KISS, THE—Fox.—A nice little 
movie with a nice little plot well enacted by a nice 
little cast. (October.) 


MIRACLE OF LIFE, THE — Associated Exhibi- 
tors.—It will be a miracle if you are able to sit through 
this. Neither for the children nor grownups. (June.) 


MISMATES—First National.—The cast is the 
only interesting thing: Doris Kenyon, Warner Bax- 
ter and May Allison. The story is the bunk. (Oc1.) 


MISS NOBODY—First National.—Another ex- 
ample of a good story gone wrong. If you can think 
of anything else to do, passthisup. (August.) 


MLLE. MODISTE—First National.—Some wise- 
cracking sub-titles and the excellent work of Corinne 
Griffith and Willard Louis make this one of the most 
entertaining pictures of the month. (July.) 


MONEY TALKS — Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer. — 
Slapstick at its best—a la Syd Chaplin style. It’s 
fluffy, but lots of fun. (July.) 


MORAN OF THE MOUNTED—Rayart.—The 
title tells the story. Reed Howes makes it quite 
interesting. (Octlober.) 


MORE PAY LESS WORK—Fox.—Splendid en- 
tertainment. Need more be said? (September.) 


MY OLD DUTCH—Universal.—This could have 
been a knockout, but at present it is missing on all 
sixes. (June.) 


NERVOUS WRECK, THE—Producers Dist. 
Corp.—The easiest way to spend an evening. Thor- 
oughly amusing. (Nov.) 


NIGHT CRY, THE—Warner Bros.— Rin-Tin- 
Tin is just the doggiest dog you've ever seen. This is 
by far his best picture and will prove a real treat for 
grown-ups and kiddies. (June.) 


NO MAN’S GOLD—Fox.—A good Tom Mix pic- 
ture—what more could be said? (October.) 


NUTCRACKER, THE—Associated Exhibitors.— 
An attempt to make this a rip-roaring comedy proved 
that there are few comedians of whom we can be 
justly proud. Passable. (June.) 


OH BABY—Universal.—A lot of fun for every- 
body. (October.) 


OLD LOVES FOR NEW—fFirst National.—Fair 
entertainment, if you like desert stuff, but nothing to 
cause a rush of adjectives to the typewriter. (July.) 


OLD SOAK, THE—Universal.—Another success- 
ful stage play gone wrong—in fact ruined. (July.) 


ONE MINUTE TO PLAY—F. B. O.—Red Grange 
is a real screen personality in this football picture— 
the very spirit of youth and good sport. It’s a gem. 
(October.) 


OTHER WOMEN’S HUSBANDS — Warner 
Bros.—A thoroughly amusing and clever domestic 
comedy well directed and well acted. (July.) 


OUTSIDE THE LAW—Universal.—A reissue of a 
crook drama released many years ago. Splendid plot 
and cast. Good entertainment. (July.) 


PADLOCKED—Paramount.—Superior entertain- 
ment. HE nest, mature drama, in its presentation of 
a young ¢ ‘l’s life nearly ruined by the severity of 
hypocritical morality. (August.) 


PALS FIRST—First National.—Don’t be annoyed. 
(October.) 


PARIS—Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer. — Leave before 
the last reel and you will find this an absorbing tale of 
love. Charles Ray, Joan Crawford and Douglas Gil- 
more areinthecast. (August.) 


PARIS AT MIDNIGHT—Producers Distributing 
Corp.—An unusual theme, some nice acting and 
gorgeous sets, but the plot suffers from a loose and 
jerky continuity. Not for the children. (July.) 


PHANTOM BULLET, THE — Universal.— A 
Western that has a sure fire appeal for grownups and 
children. (July.) 


POKER FACES—Universal.—Edward Horton, 
the director, and cast try desperately hard to be aw- 
fully funnv with a disastrous result. (Seplember.) 











PRINCE OF PILSEN, THE—Producers Dist. 
Corp.—This is supposed to be a comedy, but if you 
can laugh you're a better manthan I. (June.) 


PUPPETS—First National.—You won’t go wrong 
on this. An interesting vehicle because (and we’re 
glad to say it) of the fine performance of Milton Sills. 
(September.) 


RADIO DETECTIVE, THE—Universal.—An ex- 
cellent serial for the boys. The Boy Scout Movement 
co-operated in the production of this picture, so the 
youngsters will find this thoroughly enjoyable. (June.) 


RAINMAKER, THE — Paramount.— A Gerald 
Beaumont story picturized into splendid entertain- 
ment. William Collier, Jr., and Georgia Hale give a 
splendid performance. (July.) 


RANSON’S FOLLY—First National.—Richard 
Barthelmess in just another movie—that’s all. 
(August.) 


RAWHIDE—Associated Exhibitors.—All the in- 
gredients of a rip-roaring Western—fast action. a love 
story and a likeable star—Buffalo Bill, Jr. (July.) 


RED DICE—Producers Dist. Corp.—A_ twisted 
melodrama of crooks, bootleggers and a desperate 
re sa that is swift moving and frequently amusing. 
June.) 


RISKY BUSINESS—Producers Dist. Corp.— 
Trite can be marked against this one. (Nov.) 


ROAD TO MANDALAY, THE—Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer.—It’s not the story but Lon Chaney’s fine per- 
formance that puts the ginger in this cookie. (Sept.) 


ROLLING HOME—Universal.—Reginald Denny 
always manages to make an otherwise dull evening 
amusing. Lots of fun for the whole family. (July.) 


ROMANCE OF A MILLION DOLLARS, A— | 


Bachman.—You'll like this—if you aren't too fussy. 
(October.) 


RUNAWAY, THE—Paramount.—Love, suspense 
and hate, plus a good cast—Clara Bow, Edythe Chap- 
man and Warner Baxter—form this recipe for an 
evening's entertainment. (June.) 


RUNAWAY EXPRESS, THE—Universal.— 
Nothing like the good old-fashioned railroad melo- 
drama. This is worth-while. (October.) 


RUSTLER’S RANCH—Universal.—The usual 
Art Acord stuff that the children like. (August.) 


RUSTLING FOR CUPID—Fox.—Cow thieves 
double for Cupid giving us a new slant on the love 
question. Good entertainment. (June.) 


SANDY—Fox.—A splendid flaming youth story 
that will appeal to everyone in an audience. Madge 
Bellamy’s performance is excellent. (June.) 


SAP, THE—Warner Bros.—And a very sappy 
picture. Don’t waste your time. (June.) 


SAVAGE, THE—First National.—An insult to the 
human intelligence to think such a story is plausible. 
Ben Lyon and May McAvoy are in the cast. (Oct.) 


SAY IT AGAIN—Paramount.—A grand and glori- 
ous tee-hee at all the mythical kingdom yarns. 
Good stuff. (August.) 


SCARLET LETTER, —THE—Metro-Goldwyn- 
Maver.—Hawthorne’s classic and sombre study of 
the New England conscience has been just as som- 
berly translated to the screen. For the older folks. 
(October.) 


SEA WOLF, THE—Producers Dist. Corp.—A 
thriller—taken from the famous Jack London story. 
It’s rough and ready, as are most sea stories, but 
darned good. (September.) 


SECRET ORDERS—F. B. O.—The war spy sys- 
tem is again served for your entertainment. You 
won't object because Evelyn Brent is a treat for the 
optics. (June.) 


SENOR DARE-DEVIL—First National.—Intro- 
ducing Ken Maynard asa First National star. Better 
than most Westerns. (September.) 


SEVENTH BANDIT, THE—Pathe.—A splendid 
Western that grownups and children should not over- 
look. Harry Carey and Harriet Hammond head the 
cast. (June.) 


SHAMROCK HANDICAP, THE — Fox. — Trot 
yourself down to the first theater showing this if you 
want an evening’s fun—and that’s not blarney. 
(July.) 


SHIPWRECKED — Prod. Dist. Corp.—If vou 
haven't been sleeping lately try this on your in- 
somnia. Terrible. (August.) 


SHOW-OFF, THE—Paramount.—An amusing 
study of a smart aleck, played broadly but expertly 
by Ford Sterling. (Nov.) 


SIBERIA—Fox.—Some more Russian revolutions 
—that is, if you like ’em. (June.) 


SILENCE—Prod. Dist. Corp.—The finest melo- 
drama that the screen has shown for years. Only for 
adults. (August.) 


SILKEN SHACKLES—Warner Bros.—A splendid 
cast gone to the four winds because of a poorly de- 
veloped plot. (July.) 

[ CONTINUED ON PAGE 145 ] 





PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE—ADVERTISING SECTION I$ 





When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 









‘Les Miserables’ 


Victor Hugo’s immortal epic in moving-pictures 
































The question 


before the house is 
settled. The public 
has decided it. 


You will see 
Victor Hugo’s immor- 


tal “Les Miserables”’ 


in pictures just as you 
have asked for it. 


| It will be pre- 
M. GABRIEL GABRIO as‘ ‘Jean Valjean’’ sented in two pictures 

of medium length, each a complete story in itself, 

rather than one picture of excessive length. 





The thousands of letters in response 
to my questions, and the tremendous interest of pic- 
ture patrons in England were the deciding factors. 


The letters said that the writers could not 
sit through any picture of five hours duration. Yet, 
they didn’t want to lose any of Hugo’s supreme story. 
And I have always paid strict attention to letters. 


‘‘Les Miserables’ will be presented at 
two successive showings, the first story under the 
title, “The Soul of Humanity”— the second story 
under the title,“The Barricades.” 


At the British premier showing in 
Portsmouth, England, the first week’s attendance 
when “The Soul of Humanity” was shown, 
amounted to a crush. On the second week when 
“The Barricades” was shown, it was even greater. 


I sincerely believe that this Universal 
Film de France picture has been produced exactly 
as the great author himself would have liked to see it. 


(Carle Laemmle 


President 


If you want to be on our mailing list, send in 
your name and address 


UNIVERSAL PICTURES 


730 Fifth Ave. , ‘ ; . . . New York City 
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Greatest Drama of 


the Foreign Legion! 





Death-fights that will hold you 


breathless! 
















Where 
Beauty is 
bought on 
the Auc- 

. tion Block 





“You have bought me! ... Now you 
must take me!... It is the 


Desert law! 


He had bought her Freedom — 
But she offered him Herself. 
Merchant of Women, he had 
paid for three ... Paid in dis- 
grace and exile — in blood and 
blows—and now in Gold! 


Which should he take? — The 
one he loved most — The one 
who loved him most — Or the 
one he could not forget? 


The whirling charge of the 
Desert tribesmen. — A scene 
you'll never forget 


199 


Never a romance so thrill-packed 
as this story of a reckless young 
lieutenant of the Foreign Legion 
who out-sheiks the Sheiks on 
the sun-drenched Morocco 
sands. 

Most brilliant of all Sills roles. 
One solid hour of high adven- 
ture. Watch for the date at your 
leading theatre! 






Sirat National 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 
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And now Colleen dances her way to 
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the very heights of Romance! 


She’s had great parts—wonderful 
successes... 

But never have you seen this 
world-loved Star in such a radi- 
ant, flashing, heart-stirring role as 
“Twinkletoes”—her latest! 
Imagine her as a little toe-dancer 
—all tinsel and ruffles and gay 
smiles — in the dingiest dance- 
hall in Limehouse —the world’s 
worst underworld. 

An angel of light in the sinister 
shadows... hardly a man,white 


Twinkletoes’ 
first visit to 
the notorious 
Blue Lantern 


Twinkletoes 
“rehearses” 
with a lady of the 
“Quayside Kids’’ 

chorus 





Pictures 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 


or yellow, but would have died 
to save Twinkletoes from harm. 
But only one she loved—and he 


failed her... 


And the shadows sobbed after 
Twinkletoes —‘Poor Limehouse 
kid! Poor Limehouse kid! Going 
thewaythat the restof themdid!” 


You'll vote Twinkletoes the most mF 
lovable character you’ve met on the <uge® 


You MUST ; 


screen this fall! ... 
see her! 


Firat 
National 
ba(astta-y,) 
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Limehouse Nights— 
Limehouse Love! 


Twinkletoes 
was big sister 
to every kid 
in Limehouse 












“Didn’t think yer 
could get off that 
easy, did yer, kid?” 
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1° : Evverywoere — college girls say the 

this soap 1S three tim es find it “the only soap for ore skin!” : 

At leading women’s colleges in Amer- 

ica—Smith, Bryn Mawr, Sweet Briar, 

as popular as any other Barnard, Wellesley,—from half to three- 

fourths of the girl students we questioned 

prefer Woodbury’s Facial Soap for their 

skin. 

| me are «| At the five great universities of Chicago, 

; Minnesota, Michigan, Wisconsin, Cali- 

fornia— Woodbury’s is from 3 to 5 times 

as popular as any other toilet soap! Over 

3,000 girls in these universities wrote 
praising its beneficial effect. 

And in Canada, too—at her leading 
universities, Toronto and McGill, more 
than half the girl students replying to our 
inquiries find Woodbury’s “wonderful,” 
“the ideal soap.” 

“There are five girls in our family, we 

all use Woodbury’s,” wrote one Cana- 

dian girl... “A splendid cleansing 
soap, and an excellent aid in keeping 

the skin clear of ugly blemishes” .. . 

“Keeps my skin in such a wonderfully 

healthy condition”... “I use it because 

my skin is very delicate, and most soaps 
irritate it.” — 

These are characteristic comments. 




















A SKIN SPECIALIST worked out the formula by 
which Woodbury’s Facial Soap is made. This 
formula not only calls for the purest and finest in- 
gredients; it also demands greater refinement in the | 
manufacturing process than is commercially possible ' 
with ordinary toilet soaps. 

A 25-cent cake of Woodbury’s lasts a month or 
six weeks. Around each cake is wrapped a booklet 
of famous skin treatments for overcoming common 
skin defects. 

Within a week or ten days after beginning to use 
Woodbury’s, you will notice an improvement in 
your complexion. Get a cake today—begin tonight 
the treatment your skin needs! 


Your WOODBURY TREATMENT for zo days 
Now—the new large-size trial set 








<< 
The ANDREW JERGENS Co., 
2223 Alfred Street, Cincinnati, Ohio 
For the enclosed 10c please send me the new jeter-size trial 
cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap, the Cold Cream, Facial 
Cream and Powder, and the treatment booklet, ‘“‘A Skin + 
You Love to Touch.” Jn Canada address The Axdrew 
Jergens Co., Limited, 2223 Sherbrooke Street, Perth, Ont. 
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College girls, with their youth and charm, their fresh lovely faces” 
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Copyright, 19026, by The Andrew Jergens Co. CL TERRIER TIS ara TO Cee | OT? ee eee 4 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZIND is guaranteed. 














sae 


Ee 
ee 





CNew 


(Pictures 


N thescreen, the hero marries the heroine. 

But in real life, the villain often has the 
luck. As witness this picture of Mr. and Mrs. 
Lowell Sherman. Sherman met Pauline Garon 
when he was playing bad man to her good girl. 














VERA REYNOLDS has gone to Europe for what is jokingly known as a vacation. 
But how, we ask you, can a Cecil De Mille star get any real regt on theRue de la 
Paix? No, sir, it can't be done. 























UST a suggestion for Corinne Griffith: Why not play “The Private Life of Helen of 
Troy”? For here, surely, is “the face that launched a thousand ships.” Corinne is the 
choicest Work of Art in the whole Movie Museum. 




















S the radio announcers would say, this is a request number— Mr. George O'Brien. 
Ladies, evidently, prefer brunettes. With William Fox’s ambitious plans for big 
pictures, the popular Mr. O'Brien doubtless faces a successful year. 
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rT HE good little bad man—Adolphe Menjou. He brings to the screen a suave urbanity 
that it had never known before his welcome rise to prominence. In a manner of 
speaking, Mr. Menjou acts with a slight French accent. 




















‘Tre lady who is tragic even when she smiles—Belle Bennett. In “The Lily” and 
“Mother Machree” she should have pictures that are worthy of her rare talent. How 
did we get along without her for so many years? 





























Li Kipling’s cat, Carol Dempster is a star who “walks by her lone.” In her remote- 
ness lies much of her charm. In her unconventional beauty lies much of her appeal 
She is the heroine of D. W. Griffith's “Sorrows of Satan.” 





The charming. Detroit women one sees 
shopping or riding about in luxurious 
motors have an air of Fifth Avenue 
and the Champs Elysees. 


/ 








In Derrorr shops, too, she was told ; >» 
"Keep fine garments at their loveliest, this safe way” 


A saleswoman’s striking test—Recently 
a young woman lingered in one of Detroit’s 
largest stores, admiring some vivid new 
silks. “Will they wash?” she asked. The 
saleswoman, smiling mysteriously, 
brought out some samples, small patches of 
brilliant ordark color, sewed toa lighter col- 
or—scarlet stitched tocream, brown totan. 


She said: “I washed these samples my- 
self, sewed together just as you see them 
— in Ivory Soap and lukewarm water. I 
even rubbed the cake of Ivory right on 
the material, although we always advise 


against rubbing any kind of soap on silk. 
Here are the samples and here are the 
bolts of silk. You can see that the colors 
have not faded in the least, nor have the 
dark colors run into the light colors.” 


This incident is just one more indica- 
tion why salespeople in America’s finest 
shops think there is nothing else quite 
like Ivory for laundering fine fabrics— 
silks, wool, rayon. Experience—their own 
and that of their customers—has proved 
to them that it is absolutely safe for any 
color and fabric that water will not harm. 
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IVORY 


© 1926, The P. & G. Co. 


SOAP 


99%. % Pure—It Floats 


Among the salespeople in nine of 
Detroit’s finest shops, just as in New York, 
Chicago and other great American shop- 
ping and social centers, the universal 
feeling was: ‘‘Use Ivory for delicate fab- 
rics and garments, and they will be safe.” 


‘Never a complaint from an Ivory user’ 
Here are a few of the reasons given by 
salespeople in different stores: 

‘For fine woolens, use Ivory or Ivory 
Flakes. It is the best thing you can pos- 
sibly use. I always recommend it, for 
I have yet to hear a complaint from a 
customer who used Ivory.” 

‘To launder the sheer hosiery everyone 
is wearing today, Ivory Soap or Flakes is 
best. Then your stockings will not streak 
or fade as he do with stronger soaps.” 

Of an exquisite nightgown of crepe- 
backed satin and real lace, the sales- 
woman said: “Of course, you will want to 
launder it carefully. Use lukewarm water 
and Ivory Soap or Flakes and it will be 
lovely. Ivory is mild and just right for 
fine things.” 

For has not Ivory safeguarded lovely 
complexions nearly fifty years? It is not 
surprising that it should be safe for deli- 
cate colors and fabrics. 


Ivory Flakes is Ivory Soap 


When you want Ivory’s suds in a hurry, 
use Ivory Flakes. The soft little feathers 
of Ivory mount into rich suds at the touch 
of hot water. PROCTER & GAMBLE 


as / — this booklet... 


How to launder colored silks. How to 
keep white silks from yellowing. How 
to launder chiffons—to keep sweaters 
\ from losing their shape—to keep blankets 
vr soft and fluffy. A little book, The 
Care of Lovely Garments, gives tested 
suggestions on these and many other 
subjects. May we send you a copy, 
free? Simply address Section 45-LF, 
Dept. of Home Economics, Procter & 
) Gamble, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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Speaking of Pictures 


By James R. Quirk 


OUG FAIRBANKS arrived at his studio the 
lo morning, in his usual good health. An hour 

later, with Joseph Schenck, head of United 
Artists, I encountered him staggering across a lot, a 
dazed look in his eyes. 

‘““My God, Doug, what’s the matter?”’ exclaimed Joe. 
“Has anything happened to Mary? Speak, man, 
speak!”’ 

Doug said nothing, but handed him a letter. 

It was from an exhibitor, enclosing a check, explain- 
ing that he had made so much money on a week’s 
engagement of ‘‘ The Black Pirate’’ that his conscience 
troubled him because he had bought the picture too 
cheap. 


HEN we got out of earshot, Schenck warned me 

not to go up against Doug in a business deal. 
He’s poison to California real estate men even, and 
they are tough birds. 

Joe told me of an exhibitor who, four years ago, 
brought his entire family to Los Angeles to spend the 
winter. He paid all his expenses from the profits he 
made on showing one of Doug’s pictures for two weeks 
in his theaters. 

“That poor exhibitor made the mistake of telling 
Doug,” said Schenck. ‘‘The man has never been back 
to spend another vacation. After that Doug charged 
him such prices that he couldn’t take his family on a 
trolley ride on profits. 

“That Doug is a smart fellow. When he begins to 
look childlike and prattle about business, Mary yells 
for everyone to run for cover and Chaplin dashes down 
town to see that the half million he keeps in the form of 
cash in a safety deposit vault is safe.’’ 


RODUCTION, bouquets this month go to Fred Niblo, 

for ‘‘The Temptress,” and to Samuel Goldwyn, for 
“The Winning of Barbara Worth.” Put them both 
down in your engagement book. 

When I say that the former is Niblo’s finest accom- 
plishment I am not forgetting “‘Ben-Hur.”’ For anyone 
who could spend four million dollars producing the 
world’s greatest natural motion picture story and fail to 
get a thrilling chariot race out of it, should be expelled 
from the Directors’ Club without a dissenting vote. 


rE it were only for one thing in the whole picture, Niblo 
deserves credit for it. He didn’t change the Argentine 
engineer hero to a blond American. That will do more 


to generate good will toward the United States than all 
the Pan American congresses ever held. For this he 
should be given the Croix de Cinema by our South 
American sister republic. 

It was a direct violation of the accepted standards of 
bad taste on which so many foreign pictures are 
patterned. 


RETA GARBO, the slim princess of the Scandi- 
navian colony of Hollywood, put over a new kind of 
vampire under his subtle direction, even if she had to 
use artificial eyelashes to do it, and Tony Moreno made 
the most of the best acting part he has ever had. It was 
gratifying to see Tony eat up a good role when they 
finally gave him a chance. 
Tony, like many other good actors, has been slipped 
a sour lot of parts for years, and if ‘‘The Temptress”’ 
serves no other purpose than to make Metro-Goldwyn 
wake up to what a splendid actor he is and what a 
lovable screen personality he has, it would have pleased 
me. 


S for Garbo, the luscious Swedish blonde has had 

more good breaks in one year than any of our 
talented American girls ever got. First, “‘The Torrent,” 
and then this. 

They tell me she is complaining because they do not 
cast her in sympathetic roles. For the love of Thomas 
Alva Edison, gal, in ‘‘The Temptress’ you got the best 
break since Blanche Sweet got ‘‘Anna Christie.”’ 

When you learn to speak English, inquire how many 
beautiful and clever girls have been absolutely ruined 
by playing good women without ever a chance to show 
how bad they could be. Some actresses would give a 
year’s salary if they could once be permitted to play a 
hell-raising, double-crossing, censor-teaser for six reels. 


HERE are exceptions, of course. Lillian Gish con- 

tinues to demonstrate that virtue can be its own 
reward to the tune of six thousand bucks every week. 
Even as Hester Prynne in ‘‘The Scarlet Letter,’’ she 
proves conclusively that babies are brought by storks. 
I’d pay triple admission to see her play Madame 
Bovary. 

In the last twelve years she has been saved just in the 
nick of time from the brutal attacks of 4,000 German 
soldiers, 2,000 border ruffians, and 999 conscienceless 
men about town. Some day I hope the American hero 
breaks a leg and fails to [CONTINUED ON PAGE 94 ] 
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akers of 
Hollywood 


Ivan 


St. Johns 





And then there are the “bad actors.” 
The actors are out there because 
it’s a town that pays high wages fox 
success. The ‘“‘bad actors” are out 
there because wherever you find pros- 
perous, generous and successful people, 
there also will you find parasites, hangers- 
on and camp-followers ready to pick up 
any loose dollars that happen to come 
their way. 

Generally speaking, Hollywood has 
no crime problem, thanks to an efficient 
police force, to strict studio regulations 
and to the reputation of the Will Hays 
organization. It has no deeply en- 
trenched underworld. But it has a shift- 
ing army of tourists—rich and poor, 
sensation-seekers, fakers and impostors. 
Most of them are harmless “‘nuts,” but 
they sometimes cause the film stars a 
great deal of embarrassment. Others are 
actually dangerous; and these, of 
course, are the concern of the police. 

James E. Davis, Los Angeles’ Chief of 
Police, calls them ‘‘pseudo-actors and 
vagabond magnates.”’ They are, for the 
most part, persons suffering from too 
much imagination and too little inclina- 
tion to work for an honest living. 

Says Chief Davis: “‘The rumor has 
spread throughout the world that Holly- 
wood is a place where fortunes are made 
overnight. In nearly every city or town 
there are people who believe that any 
young and fairly good-looking waitress 
or any agile girl who is 
tired of selling goods in 
the Women’s Apparel 
Department may make 
several million dollars in 
a few years, if only she 
saves up enough money 
to go to Hollywood. 

“‘At the same time 
there are an equal num- 
ber of young men in 
almost every part of the 
habitable globe who be- 
lieve that they are ‘nat- 
ural-born actors.’ The 
assumption that they 
can act is based upon the 
fact that they have 
always been averse to 
work, but believe they 


would not object to get- VY) 
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LT’ Hollywood there are the actors. 
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“They have no brothers” 


Charles Ray, Richard Barthelmess and Ben Lyon yond their means. 

all have been victims of “brothers” who are fond 

Charlie and Dick have no 

Ben’s brother is a staid business 

If any “relative” of a movie star comes your 

way, don’t sell him anything on credit and don’t 
lend him money! 


of signing bad checks. 
real brothers. 
man. 
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An expose of the art- 


ful lads and lassies 
who gyp the stars 


ting big money for having themselves 
screened. 

“Tt naturally follows that Hollywood, 
each year, is invaded by a rather large 
number of romantic, vain, foolish and 
even unprincipled persons who have a 
vague idea that they are on the road to 
wealth and fame.” 

The fakers of Hollywood are divided 
into three classes, the “‘nuts,” the hang- 
ers-on, and the crooks. 

The “nuts” are mostly harmless tour- 
ists, attracted to Hollywood by the glit- 
ter of the “greatest show on earth.” 
Some of them are idle rich people who 
want to get in on the so-called wild 
parties, who long to be seen in the com- 
pany of the great. 

Most of them never get within shout- 
ing distance of the stars. But when 
they get back home, they make up wild 
stories about the gay old times they had 
in Hollywood. They have to have some- 
thing to show for their money. And so 
most of the lurid ‘‘inside” stories you 
hear about the movie stars have their 
origin in the minds of the sensation 
seekers. 

The poor tourists often spend more 
money than they possess, just to rent 
bungalows in the select sections of Hol- 
lywood and Beverly Hills, so that they 
can boast of being “‘neighbors” to the 
stars. And they eat in expensive res- 
taurants where they can hope to have a 
glimpse of their favorites. 

From this class of 
tourists, Hollywood 
reaps a large number of 
“bad check” cases. The 
unfortunates who over- 
draw their bank accounts 
aren’t swindlers; they 
are merely loverambi- 
tious visitors living be- 


The hangers-on are a 
more pesky bunch. They 
are determined to get 
into the movies at any 
cost. Most of them 
have no ability; further- 
more, they don’t know 
what it’s all about. But 
they have heard that 
there is money in it and 
it looks like a soft snap. 
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Brutally speaking, these hangers-on are nothing but high 
class tramps waiting at the door of a rich industry for a “‘ hand- 
out.” And when one of these men, broke and up against it, 
runs afoul of the police, he gives his occupation as “motion pic- 
ture actor.” 

When one of the girls steps from the gilded to the primrose 
path, she sobs to the police matron that she is a “movie star.” 






The crooks and fakers are 


“There's Gold in them thar’ Hills!” 


And an army of camp followers, hangers-on and parasites, lured by the magic name of Hollywood, flock West to pick 
up the ‘‘easy”’ coin that is supposed to pave the streets of the richest little community in the country 
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All three methods are sure-fire—for a few 
After that brief glory, you can tell it to the judge. 
The unfortunate part of the whole situation is that the movie 
stars do not like to press charges against these impostors. 
Stage and screen people are notoriously kind-hearted and— 
believe it or not—they hate to damage the “reputations” of the 
fakers who so wantonly trade on the stars’ own reputations. 


relative of a star. 
days. 
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the most interesting and 
colorful class of Hollywood 
vagabond magnates. They 
are artists gone wrong; po- 
tential scenario writers with 
a screw loose; psychological 
cases who project their 






fantastic dreams of wish fulfiliments into the reality of life. 

All of their stories have a striking similarity, in spite of the 
trimmings and elaborations of the various individuals. There 
are three standard ways of trying to trim the golden fleece of 
Hollywood. The first way is to pick out a gaudy European 
title and try to work your way into astudio. Thesecond way is 
to pose asastar. The third way is to pose as a near and dear 


job in the movies. It’s another standard trick. 
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Yy Shortly after the exposé 
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of the fake “Spanish Prin- 
cess,” a Teutonic-looking 
chap was introduced at the 
Metro-Goldwyn- Mayer 
Studios as ‘Baron Krupp,” scion of the German munition 
millionaire’s family, by the manager of one of Los Angeles’ 
largest hotels. 

You might think thai the “‘ title racket’ would lose its punch 
after all these years, but it is still, apparently, as good as the day 
it was first invented. 

“Baron Krupp” was shown 
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He Might Be the Richest 








‘I am not a bad business man,”’ says D. W. Griffith. ‘‘Honestly, I’m not. 
I was never in difficulties until I turned my business over to others. 
When I both directed and managed, I got along all right’’ 


UPPOSE the pioneer motion picture devices had 
been patented as everything has been patented in 
the more modern field of radio. David Wark 
Griffith would be one of the richest men in the 
world, and the empire of films would be turned topsy- 
turvy. 
“‘Suppose I had patented the fade-out,” Griffith told 
me sadly the other day. “I would be drawing at least a 
million a year in royalties. The dissolve-out is absolutely 
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Mary Pickford is 
one of D. W. Grif- 
fith’s most famous 
discoveries. She 
flashed across the 
screen when Grif- 
fith was laying the 
foundations of pic- 
tures at the old 
Biograph studio 


If D. W. Griffith had 
thought of himself 
first he would be 
a millionaire today 





necessary to the smooth telling of a 
story. Try counting the number of 
times it is used in a single picture. 

“To eliminate it would make neces- 
sary the abrupt beginning and ending of 
scenes. It would jar and distort the 
whole observation of a film drama. 

“Yes, I might have patented it. You 
can patent anything derived from a 
mechanical device. I just didn’t realize 
its significance then. We were all pio- 
neers—and I wanted to help the busi- 
ness. 

“T might have patented the shooting 
of scenes through gauze. Sometimes it 
is called soft focus. They used to cail it 
‘mist photography’ in the old times. 
That is another mechanical device. 
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| Man in the Wor ld 


{ Suppose D. W. Griffith had protected his pioneer 
screen devices with patents. 

Today the whole film business would be paying 
tribute. The fade-out and the soft focus would be 
bringing him a million dollars apiece each year. 

Suppose he had put his famous film finds under long 
term contracts. But he didn't. If > 

So today Griffith lives quietly in a Broadway hotel. | OE iia, 
He hasn’t earned a cent for two years because he is 


paying old debts. 








“The revenue from the gauze appliance would have been good for another million 
easily each year. Only the other day I patented a new application of this device, so I 
know that I could have protected the original. 

“It wouldn’t have been possible to patent the flash-back or the close-up,” Griffith 
went on. “Those are ideas of technique. But, with the other two devices under pat- 
ent, I wouldn’t have needed them. I would have my millions, anyway.” 

The man who laid the foundation of motion pictures looked about his hotel room. 
He has a little suite of living room and bedroom in a Times Square hotel. Its windows 
look across the west side tenements to the Hudson and to Fort Lee, the pioneer Jersey 
Hollywood of the films. The living room is piled high with books and manuscripts. 
The remainder of the Griffith records repose in the hotel basement. 

“I’m not a bad business man,” Griffith continued. ‘‘Honestly, ’m not. I was 
never in difficulties until I turned my business over to others. In California in the old 
days, when I both directed and managed, I got along all right. It was only when I 
came to Mamaroneck and turned over my business handling to others that I became ‘ 
involved. Dorothy Gish 

‘“‘Of course, the collapse of everything at Mamaroneck nearly broke my heart. We 
missed success so narrowly. Bad management and bad releasing contracts caused the 
destruction. But, when we failed, I made up my mind that the stockholders would be 

paid back. That’s why I took the 
contract at Famous Players—to earn 
enough to pay back every cent. 

“Right at this moment I have 
earned enough to pay back 41% of 
every 12 cents I owe each stockholder. 
I will have the whole thing paid in 
another year. 

“I’m not earning a cent for myself. 
Actually, I’m working for nothing. 
Last year, in fact, I went behind fifteen 
thousand dollars. But I will be out of 
servitude in another twelve months.” 

Another source of a possible fortune 
came up. Suppose Griffith had signed 
his various film discoveries to long 
term contracts, following the custom 
of today. Griffith found Mary Pick- Constance Talmadge 
ford, the Gishes, Constance Talmadge, 
Blanche Sweet, Richard Barthelmess 
and others. Suppose he had tied them 
up to lengthy contracts. 

“It couldn’t be done,” Griffith told 
me. “Did you ever try to work with 
an actor who is unhappy? Did you 
ever try to direct an actor who thought 
himseif underpaid, who felt that he 
ought to beastar? Ihave. It’s a hor- 
rible experience. I wouldn’t have a 

[ CONTINUED ON PAGE 106 ] 








D. W. Griffith believes that Lillian 
Gish is the great actress of the 
screen. Even in view of her more 
recent films and their adverse crit- auras 
icism. he asks: ‘‘Who is greater?” Richard Barthelmess 





2 
vu 











— She Truth About 


Ey 


RUE, many stars made the grade via the extra route in 
years gone by. But what chance has a girl withoul ex peri- 
ence or influence today? The prevailing odds are ten thousand 
to one. Read on, litile movie aspirant, and you can never say 
PHOTOPLAY did not save you dollars and heart breaks. 
JAMES R. QuIRK 


T all started as a bet. 

I had been captioning pictures all day, writing of Celia 
Cinema’s simplicity and Harriet Henna’s glass galoshes and 
as I sank wearily into a chair in the private office belonging 

to the distinguished editor of this thriving publication, I mur- 
mured: ‘‘ Nowadays, anybody can get into the movies.” 

“T bet you five hundred dollars,” said the editor, with subtle 
flattery, “you couldn’t.” 

I looked at him. So much depended on a snappy come-back. 
I thought intensely. ‘I bet you five hundred dollars I could,” I 
returned, brilliantly. 

“Be careful,” warned the boss. “TI’ll take you up on that.” 

So, naturally, there wasn’t a thing I could do but rush to 
the Grand Central Station and purchase a yard of green rail- 
road tickets. 

Four days later, when he was seeing me off on the Century, 
while the most efficient secretary in all Manhattan stood near, 
holding the stakes, he said: ‘ Let’s get this straight. You agree 
to go to Hollywood, where you have never been before, to live 
under an assumed name, so that your getting into the studio 
can not be the result of the influence of PHotropLay, or what you 
know about some star and a couple of other fellows. 

“You agree to live as extra girls live, spending not more than 
seventy-five dollars a week, to go to the casting offices, to all of 
the studios, and to get inside some studio in some capacity by 
any means that your conscience will permit. 

“On my part I agree to pay all expenses and to bail you out of 
jail, if necessary, and to give you at least six weeks in which to 
work the miracle. If you do get in and get so muchas a single 
day’s work, the cash is yours. Agreed?” 

Agreed? Well, rather. It seemed an easy task, and, besides, 
a trip to California doesn’t appear the greatest hardship in the 
world. 





Ruth 
Waterbury 


The Studio Club, run by 
the Y. W. C. A., is made 
possible by the generosity 
of the wealthy members 
of the film colony. It is 
not a gospel home or 
rescue mission 


I felt very confident that Sunday afternoon in late summet as 
the train rushed north and west through New York state. 

I thought I knew all about Hollywood. For four years I had 
been writing of it. Editors had been good to me and I had 
danced the tango with Rudy, of blessed memory; lunched with 
Ronald Colman, talked a whole exciting day through with 
Adolphe Menjou, and dreamed of romance while watching the 
flashing fire of John Gilbert’s eyes. 

Thus my confidence as I started my journey, the bland, com- 
fortable confidence of pure ignorance. 

There was, for instance, the feeling that I had a perfectly 
good Grade B face. It is a face my mother has always loved 
and several others have said kind things about it. As for my 
being a newspaper woman, it really doesn’t show. 

Besides, I had a lot of new clothes, which brings a peace that 
passes all male understandings. The clothes I had selected 
carefully, according to Paris and the right side of Fifth Avenue, 
and some $1,500 was invested in them. 

I had four evening dresses, one a period affair of silver green 
taffeta, straight from Paris; one a simple dance frock of green 
chiffon, a formal white velvet, and a dinner dress of flame colored 
crepe. 

I had several street dresses, of black satin, of flat crepe, of 
georgette, and little close hats to go with them, straight off 57th 
street. 

Add to these a tailored suit of tweed, four summer frocks, 
two of them imports; an evening wrap of black and silver, a 
dress coat of gold brocade, fur trimmed and lined in scarlet; 
nine pairs of assorted pumps, size 2 B; seven hats, none of 
which had cost less than forty dollars; and a complete line of 
lingerie, stockings, bathing suits and negligees, and you will 
understand why I felt prepared, sartorially, for all opportuni- 
ties. 

I had heard of posters in the Los Angeles depots warning girls 
away from the terrors of Hollywood, and of social workers who 
gathered about you and tried to shoo you back to the little 
home town and the light grandma had left burning in the win- 
dow. I looked about, intending to dodge them, but it wasn’t 
necessary, since they weren’t there. So I checked my bags and 
asked directions from a ticket agent. 


Beginning the experiences of a girl reporter 
game 
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in the 


‘extra 
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What chance has a girl, without ex- 
perience or influence, of obtaining work 
in the studios? The Editor of PHoto- 
PLAY wagered Ruth Waterbury that it 
couldn’t be done. Under an assumed 
name, she went to Hollywood. Inher 
first article, she gives you her impres- 
sions of the film city as it looks toa lonely 
and friendless aspirant to screen fame 


“You must be from the East,” he drawled. I ad- 
mitted it. ‘‘You’ll never want to go back,” he said. 
That is the California credo. 

“But what do you want to go to Hollywood for? 
That’s no place for nice people. I’ve been here twenty 
years” (he showed his pride), “and I ain’t been over 
there yet.” 

Hollywood and Los Angeles may be one according to 
the city boundaries, but they certainly are not in the 
hearts of their inhabitants. 

“But I’m going to get into the movies,” I told him. 

“That’s what they all say,” he sighed. 

The trolley car he had told me to take wound slowly 
through the Chinese and Mexican slums into the 
crowded business section of the city. I had to change 
there and take what is called a subway, though it runs 
underground for only five or six blocks and then rattles 
through flat country and drab houses on its way to the 
city of romance and gold. 

A little more than an hour later I stood at the corner 
of Hollywood Boulevard and Vine Street. ‘‘Holly- 
wood, I have come,” I said to it, but I spoke with more 
confidence than I really felt. 

I was, as a matter of fact, a little dazed. 
































Breaking into the Movies 






































PHOTOPLAY’S own ‘“‘extra girl’’—Ruth Waterbury—who 
went out, on her own, to learn the truth about the 
hardships, opportunities and dangers—if any—of the 


beginner in the studios 


Hollywood is very noisy and very busy. The traffic 
screams by. Everywhere there is life and activity. Yet 
it is only a little country town, a little Western countiy 
town. 

There, on one of its business corners, I gazed at it. Be- 
hind me the dust of a vacant lot powdered the pavement 
yellow. A hamburger stand, 
next to a bootblack’s, was do- 


Why girls go to Holly- ing a thriving business. Be- 
wood. At the Studio side me a woman realtor 
Club you may have a shouted you could make a 
private room like this, million dollars by going to 
and two wholesome Burbank and building near 
meals, for $2.75 a day. the new First National Stu- 
This room was fur- dios. Free busses every half 
nished by Mary Pick- hour. Remember what the 
ford. Not so bad for the studios did for Hollywood, 
working girls! she commanded. 
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Our heroine finds 


gold dust and gold 


Across the way, a fat man in movie 
make-up grimaced for no visible reason 
into a drug store window. High around 
the city I could see the hills, so strangely 
brown and bare to Eastern eyes, scarred 
with deep canyons and the electric signs 
the realtors have raised. 

Over all the hills, on their crests, down 
their sides, stucco bungalows of violent 
colors clung. 

Down the streets, in every direction, 
more bungalows ran in crazy rainbows. 

There are few buildings in Hollywood 
higher than two stories and fewer resi- 
dences of more than one. Blue stucco, 
white, pink, orange, yellow, scarlet, slap 
up against each other, their windows hid- 
den beneath unbelievable awnings, upheld 
by spears. The bungalows front the streets. 

Each has a tiny patch of garden space be- 
fore it, and elaborate sprinkling arrange- 
ments water them constantly, but the 
lawns are sparse and the brown lines of the 
irrigation ditches destroy all beauty. 

The longer I stayed in Hollywood, the 
more I was to find that its greater popula- 
tion resents the movies, the movie pros- 
perity and the movie people that have put 
the city on the world’s map. Yet the city 
is entirely theatric, a city of trick exteriors 
and mad unreality. 

I stood there wondering which way to 
turn. Peddlers came along with baskets of 
scarlet roses, a dozen for a quarter. The 
traffic bells rang continuously above my 
head and in the heavy stream of motor 
cars, Rolls Royces stood beside Fords, 
Italian Lancias beside Chevrolets. A great, 
low-bodied, high powered roadster drew up 
and stopped before me. 

‘Better ride, girlie,” whispered a soft 
male voice. ‘No need for a nice little girl 
waiting on a street corner in Hollywood.” 

I decided it was high time for me to seek 
the shelter of the Y. W. C. A. 

That organization conducts the Holly- 
wood Studio Club, where many girls high in 
the industry today at one time lived. A 






Hollywood full of 
bricks—mostly bricks 


telephone book gave me the address. I 
walked down Vine Street and suddenly 
my heart skipped a beat. 

“The West Coast Studios of Famous 
Players-Lasky” the sign read on a ram- 
shackle building before me. I hurried 
toward it. Then I saw the second sign, 
“This tract being subdivided by the 
Blank Realty Company.” The old Lasky 
studio, one of the first in Hollywood, is be- 
ing torn down, one of the many signs of 
the passing of the Hollywood that once 
existed. 

Yet around the corner I sighted an 
active studio, Christie’s, and across the 
street, several small independents. My 
excitement was rising. I defy anyone to 
keep calm in that atmosphere. I was in 
Hollywood, Hollywood where all things 
were possible. I was going to be an extra 
girl and who could tell, stranger things 
had happened. I, even I, might make a 
hit. Maybe—oh, possibly, I was headed 
for fame. 

Yes, I had already seen the mirage. I 
was already sniffing the gold dust. 

1215 Lodi Place was the address I 
sought. 

Distances are very great in Hollywood. 
I walked a long while and then I saw it, a 
beautiful pile of salmon-colored stucco 
emerging from beneath a guard of pepper 
trees. 

I wondered what I was getting into. 
Would I have to give my life’s history to 
get in, and be subject to chaperonage and 
lectures and a charity-tinged kindness? 

The girl clerk behind the desk raised 

her eyes in inquiry, 
such beautiful eyes 








This is Miss Marjorie 
Williams — amused, 
tolerant and wise — 
guardian and 
mother to the lovely 
young fledglings 
under her sympa- 
thetic wing at the 
Studio Club 


that I was startled 
out of all power of 
speech. No girl clerk 
is expected to look 
like that. “Can Ido 
something for you?” 
she asked softly. 
[ CONT’D ON PAGE 92 | 





Home was never like this! The attractive main drawing room of the Studio Club, where the girls 
may entertain their boy friends or stage impromptu shows 
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The Lark of the Month 


Priscilla was still silent, but those brown eyes of hers gleamed. 
The next morning Walter McGrail came over to Priscilla. She 
was still wearing the Hale-bought dress. 


IKE all women, Priscilla Dean prefers to select her own 
| And how well Alan Hale knows that—now! 
Usually Priscilla, exercising the prerogatives of a hand and 

heartfree young lady, does her own frock buying. But this particu- 
lar dress did not please Alan Hale, who was directing her in ‘‘For- 
bidden Waters.” 

“I’m going to get you a dress that will look like something, Pris- 
cilla.”’ 

The next day Hale came to the studio with Priscilla’s new gown. 
It had a bustle and was cut “V-shape in front and back. Pris- 
cilla took it silently. Shortly she re-appeared. 

“That looks great!” congratulated Hale. 


. 


“That’s a pretty dress, Priscilla. But are you sure—er... 
that is, are you sure you have it on correctly? My wife has a dress 
something like it, but she wears hers so the ruffles are in the back.” 

Priscilla smiled and then she laughed. 

“T’ve been waiting for someone to find it out. I’ve been wearing 
this thing backwards ever since Alan Hale gave it tome. Go over 
and tell him!” 

And Hale, much chagrined, had to re-take a whole day’s work 
after Priscilla had put the dress on properly. 
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‘*Be sure,’’ says Earle Williams to Joan Constance, 
**to slow down at crossings and signal for curves.”’ 
Joan is two and a half years old. She does not 
believe in bobbed hair 















James Kirkwood, Jimmy, Jr., and Lila Lee. Jimmy 
is the life of every kid’s party in Hollywood. Justa 
Man About Town 
























Movie babies get used to 
strange beards on familiar 
faces. Daddy’s whiskers don’t 
frighten young Mary Hay 
Barthelmess. She has 
Felix to protect her 


Proving that no man is 
a star to his daughter. 
Mr. and Mrs. Dustin 
Farnum may be great 
shakes in the studio, 
but they’re just a 
couple of slaves to 


Estelle 







Babies 


Just a few of the reasons 
why the stars believe that 
there’s no place like home 


Sally Ann Rawlinson inherited her 

father’s winning smile. Sally Ann is 

hoping for a little brother or sister to 

play with. And very often those rash 
wishes come true 


Faith Evelyn Brook was born in 

England and Clive, Jr., in America. 

‘**Cheerio,’’ says Faith. ‘‘So’s your 
old man,”’ answers Clive, Jr. 


Of course, you recognize Reginald Denny. 

But which is the wife and which is the 

daughter? The Clara Bow-ish flapper is 

Mrs. Denny and the slightly smaller child 
is ten-year-old Barbara 
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y Marry for 
Money? 


With the pick of the Butter and 
Egg Market, Louise Brooks 

cot} staged a small-town elopement 
| ite 8 with young Eddie Sutherland 


Yes, the stage girls do better, when it comes to 
insuring themselves a well-bonded old age. Con- 
sider, if you please, Edna May Lewisohn, Eleanor 
Robson Belmont, the late Edith Kingdon Gould, 
Katherine Clements Gould, Ethel Kelly Gould, 






Agnes 
Smith 







HE answer is: Why should they? 
And another answer is: Any 
millionaire would think twice be- 

fore he offered to support a girl, 
earning $2,000 a week, in the style to 














which she is accustomed. 

But neither answer settles 
the problem. The fact still 
remains that some of our 
shrewdest young stars let 
their hearts rule their heads 
when it comes to picking their 
husbands. Their tendency to 
make romantic but unprofit- 
able marriages is enough to 
make a Follies girl blush. 





















Corinne Griffith, 
born for Fifth 
Avenue, married,not 
brilliantly, but for 
Constance Bennett married Phil Plant. love. Like other 
It was alove match. By accident, Phil movie beauties, her 
was rich heart ruled her head 
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Mrs. Samuel Insull, Mrs. Ben-ali Haggin, Lillian Russell Moore 
and Maybelle Gilman Corey, all of whom stepped from the 
shifting sands of the stage to the Plymouth Rock of the Social 
Register. 

Fie and shame on the improvident beauties of the movies 
who fall in love with the first handsome fellow who comes along 
and lose their hearts to him without first looking up his financial 
standing! 

Alas for the girls who are so romantic that they write their 
own checks for square-cut diamonds and Rolls-Royces! 

Alas for the girls who marry as recklessly as Yale football 
stars! 

The men of the profession do better for themselves. Antonio 
Moreno married the enormously rich and attractive Daisy 
Canfield Danziger. Hugh Dillman, of the stage, married Mrs. 
Josephine Dodge, and his only worry nowis a fire on his yacht. 
Carlyle Blackwell won Leah Barnato, whose father made a 
fortune in South African diamonds. Earle Williams married 
Florine Walz, who inherited money. 

Against this array is the solitary, exceptional case of Con- 
stance Bennett. And Constance has left the screen, Broadway 
and the night clubs. Constance married Phil Plant; it was a 
love match. Accidentally, almost, Phil happened to have a 
fortune. 

While the movie girls are figuring out whether to invest their 
savings in real estate or oil, the Broadway chorus girls are 
cinching the future by eloping with the Kings, Princes and 
Dukes of the cloak-and-suit trade. 

There are, unfortunately, no stage-doors to the movie stu- 
dios. There is no glamour of the footlights. You cannot send a 








Why are the Women less successful 
as Fortune-Winners than the Men? 


And Earle Wil- 
liams, also of Vi- 
tagraph fame, 
married Florine 
Walz, who inher- 
ited a fortune. 
Luck played on 
the side of 

romance start. 


Consider the 
men! Antonio 
Moreno, former 
Vitagraph star, 
won the rich and 
charming Daisy 
Canfield Danziger 

























And Carlyle Blackwell went to London 
when his film popularity waned and 
is now the husband of Leah Barnato, 


English heiress 




































movie star a couple of hun- 
dred orchids and then expect 
her to smile at you from the 
screen as you sit in the front 
row. The director would cut 
out the smile and, anyway, 
you would have to wait five 
months or so before the pic- 
ture would be released. 

The movie studio, with its 
deplorable factory atmos- 
phere, is no happy hunting 
ground for the poor little rich 
boy on a lark. It carries an 
unpleasant suggestion of 
papa’s vulgar automobile fac- 
tory or the hated iron works 
in the home town. 

Any millionaire who might 
want to “rush” a movie star 
would have none of the fun of 
playing Prince to Cinderella. 
A chorus girl, earning sixty 
dollars a week, smiles beatif- 
ically at the hint of an er- 


mine coat. But the rich gentleman, wooing a movie 
star, would be struck with the uncomfortable sus- 
picion that her bank account might be larger than his. 

And there is nothing romantically noble about offer- 
ing a yacht to a lady who can afford to buy one herself. 

There are lots of girls in the movies who have rich 
husbands, but most of the romances began when both 
partners had little more than high hopes and a good 


[ CONTINUED ON PAGE go | 
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“The Big 


HE Big Parade’’ 
wins! 

The readers of 

PHOTOPLAY MAGA- 

ZINE have awarded the gold 

medal for the best motion 

picture of 1925 to the now 

famous epic of the Great War. 

In making this annual 
award—the highest honor in 
the world of the silent drama 
—the readers of PHOTOPLAY 
have steadily shown fine dis- 
crimination. For six years 
the gold medal award has 
provided the highest encour- 
agement to motion picture 
producers. 

Glancing backward, we find 
the gold medal awarded in 
successive years to ‘“‘ Humor- 
esque,’’ ‘‘Tol’able David,’’ 
“Robin Hood,” ‘‘The Cov- 
ered Wagon” and “Abraham 
Lincoln.” Here is a notable 
array of pictures, actual 
milestones in the progress of 
the film. PHoTOPLAY takes 
especial pride in the judg- 
ment of its readers, proven 
for six years. 

In originally announcing 
the gold medal award, PxHo- 
TOPLAY asked that its readers 
consider each year’s products 
from every angle. Going fur- 
ther than story, direction, 
photography and _ technical 
details, PHoTtopray asked its 
readers to consider the ideals 
behind each production. The 
gold medal must be more 
than a mere surface award. 
The faith, the hope and the 
dreams going into each film 
must be considered. 





King Vidor established himself as the 

leader among the younger American 

directors by his direction of ‘‘The Big 

Parade,’’ distinguished by brilliance 
and unusual daring 





Tom O’Brien, Jack Gilbert and Carl Dane in the now famous shell-hole 


scene of ‘‘The Big Parade. 


9 


This is one of the big moments of the film 
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John Gilbert’s splendid playing of 
the doughboy hero in ‘‘The Big 
Parade’’ went far toward lifting 
him to his present high popularity 














Previous Winners 


of Photoplay Medal 


1920 
““FLUMORESQUE 
1921 
“To. ABLE Davip” 
1922 
“Rosin Hoop” 
1923 
“THE CovERED WAGON’ 
1924 


“ABRAHAM LINCOLN” 
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Renee Adoree 
scored a brilliant 
personal success 
as the peasant girl, 
Melisande, of ‘‘The 
Big Parade.’’ This 
was a striking per- 
formance 


How well the readers of PHOTOPLAY 
have responded is proven by the annual 
awards, topped now by the selection of 
“The Big Parade” as the best motion 
picture of 1925. “The Big Parade” is a 
big picture from every angle. It is in- 
herently American, of course, telling, 
without adulteration or glamour, of the 
boys who fought overseas. ‘“‘The Big 
Parade” is the first screen effort to pre- 
sent war without the usual saccharine 
romantic bunk. 

The credit for “‘The Big Parade” can 
be distributed between Marcus Loew, 
head of the Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Cor- 
poration; King Vidor, the brilliant 
young director who made it, and Irving 













Marcus Loew, head of Metro-Goldwyn- 

Mayer Productions, deserves great 

credit for his faith in staking a huge 

fortune in making and exploiting ‘‘The 
Big Parade’”’ 
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Thalberg, the guiding force 
of the Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer studios. There is 
glory enough for all three. 

The screen credit for 
writing ‘‘The Big Parade” 
goes to Laurence Stallings. 
Stallings was a co-author of 
“What Price Glory.” The 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer 
Corporation wanted a war 
story and Stallings was 
commissioned to write it. 
The playwright went to Cal- 
ifornia with the first draft 
of the motion picture, later 
destined to be greatly 
changed in production. 

However, to Stallings 
goes the credit for giving 
Vidor and Thalberg the en- 
thusiasm to make a picture 
definitely out of the beaten 
track. ‘I owe to Stallings 
the courage to go ahead and 
make ‘The Big Parade,’ ” 
Vidor has said. The picture 
went into production. How- 
ever, there was little thought 
then that it would develop 
into a big special destined to 
sweep America. 

The story grew in pro- 
duction. Much of the origi- 
nal draft was discarded. 
Some of the episodes of the 
original draft remain, as the 
early soldier shower bath 
scenes. The thrilling march 
through Belleau Wood was 
not in the original draft, 
however, nor was the ciga- 
rette sharing episode. The 
gum-chewing love scene was 
suggested by Jack Gilbert, 

[ CONTINUED ON PAGE 144 | 





The gum-chewing romantic interlude of ‘‘The Big Parade’’ had lyric 
qualities and was one of the outstanding moments of the big picture 
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Tony Moreno’s acting has gained in subtlety lately. And 

here is the charming reason, Mrs. Tony, formerly Mrs. 

Daisy Danziger, very wealthy member of the most exclu- 
sive California social set 





This is what makes 
Douglas MacLean a 
homebody. Men, 
think of having a 
girl like this waiting 
on the steps each 
night to soothe away 
your Kleig eyes! 
Wouldn’t life be 
simple? 





Florine Walz prom- 
ised Earle Williams 
to follow where he 
led So he led her to 
the altar and thence 
to Hollywood in the 
days when it was 
mostly a place where 
Japs raised carna- 
tions 





Her name is Rene Denny, wife of Reggie. She’s 
English, vivacious, small and very pretty and 
she devotes her time to the pursuit of out- 
door sports and ten-year-old Barbara Denny 
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ar behind Hubby’s spot- 

: light, they wait and listen. 
Just wives, that’s all. Best 
friends. Severest critics. 
But what would their stellar 
husbands do without them? 





es 


Now you see how Conrad Nagel gets that way. How can 

Conrad show base emotions when back home there’s the 

nicest wife in all filmdom, Ruth Helms Nagel, and small 
Ruth, aged seven? 
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Here is Charlie Mur- 
ray’s missus. She’s 
been Charlie’s for 
twenty years, and 
twelve of them in 
Hollywood, too! 
And if there’s any 
severer test of true 
love than that we 
don’t want to hear it 
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i Though Charlie was 
down for a_ while, 
sympathetic Clara 

Ray saw to it that he 
. was never out. She 
3 kept the electric fan 
cooling until their 
fortune staged a 

come-back 





Monte Blue calls her ‘‘ Jimmy”’ and buys her 

coats like this. All the other wives on these 

pages are firsts, but ‘‘Jimmy’”’ is a second 
flight. Now there’s a baby Blue 
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STUDIO NEWS & GOSSIP 





Don’t scream! This sort of thing was absolutely correct in the eighteenth 
century. However, for the benefit of the censors, let us explain: This is 
merely a conference between Mal St. Clair, the director, Florence Vidor, 
the star, and Monta Bell, the author, of ‘‘The Popular Sin.’’ At the 


studio, of course 


HATE to say “I told youso.”” But, somehow, I had a suspi- 


cion all along that Constance Talmadge’s marriage to Cap- * 


tain Alastair Mackintosh wouldn’t weather the years. My 
suspicions were correct, because Constance herself has an- 
nounced that she and the Captain are ‘‘quits,” and that she 
will return to California and get herself a nice “‘scandalless” 
divorce. 

When Constance returned from her honeymoon in London, 
she patched up her differences with “‘ Buster” Collier, and Con- 
nie and “‘Buster” were seen everywhere together. The Captain 
said that he didn’t mind. And Constance said that it was 
merely a cse of a couple of old friends getting together for a 
_reunion. Nevertheless, such little incidents are usually signs 
that all is not well aboard the ship of matrimony. 


LL Connie’s friends and relatives are almost aggressive in 

their assertions that Captain Mackintosh is a “perfectly 
charming man.” Upon parting with the Captain, Connie 
wished him all kinds of luck and said that the separation had 
been caused merely by incompatibility. 

Furthermore, Connie said that, above all things, she was 
interested in her work. 

I can’t find it in my heart to blame Constance for her shifting 
affections. She is a generous and charming person. And I ad- 
mire her for giving her ornamental Captain such a pretty, soft- 
focus “‘fade-out.” 


| > habe you heard the one about the perennial ingenue 
whose friends gave her a birthday party, with a cake 

and candles and everything? Anyway, the heat from the 

candles was so great that six guests were overcome. 


ALLACE BEERY is out gunning for Darius, Holly- 
wood’s famous Oriental fortune-teller. It seems that, 
after taking a long look in the crystal globe, Darius told Beery 
that Dempsey would lick Tunney. So Wally put all his spare 
money on Jack. 
Now if Beery finds Darius, he is going to make lump sugar of 
his crystal globe. 
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Bill Haines came East to take some 

scenes for ‘‘Slide, Kelly, Slide,’’ at 

the World Series. The gentleman 

gazing toward outfield is Mr. G. H. 
(Babe) Ruth 


T takes a great student of human nature to give a satisfactory 

definition of love. People have been trying for it for ages and 
ages. Now one has been given that has received the plaudits of 
many experts. . 

Need you ask by whom? 

Elinor Glyn is naturally the seeress who has achieved the 
seemingly impossible. 

At a dinner party given recently by Lady Ravensdale, at 
which were present Mr. and Mrs. Charlie Chaplin, Marion 
Davies, Anita Stewart, John Colton, author of “Rain,” and 
many other celebrities, Charlie and Elinor Glyn fell into a dis- 
cussion about love. 

“Well, then, Madame, what is love?’’ demanded Charlie 
Chaplin. 

After a brief pause, Madame Glyn replied: 
emotions of the soul.” 

And received a hearty round of applause from everybody, 
including Charlie. 


ot 


The physical 


FTER three months spent in the wilds of Nevada mak- 
ing the great epic of the reclamation of the desert, “The 
Winning of Barbara Worth,’”? Vilma Banky returned to 
Hollywood a few days ago. 
“How did you enjoy your long stay up there?’”? somebody 
asked the lovely Hungarian. 
Miss Banky turned blue eyes heavenward. 
“So much west!” she said plaintively. 


ARION DAVIES and her trusty sewing machine are 

camped at the Hotel Ambassador in New York. Marion 
makes most of her own clothes, but she never brags about it be- 
cause it sounds too much like a press agent’s fable. On the day 
of her arrival, Marion dashed up a little evening gown for 
Norma Talmadge. I am not fooling; Isaw her doit. Itisa 
white satin affair, trimmed in fringe and rhinestones. And 
maybe Norma didn’t keep her appointments for the fittings! 
And maybe she didn’t stand still while the satin was pinned in 
place! As for Marion, she says she wants screen credit if 
Norma wears the dress in a picture. 
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EAST AND WEST 


By Cal York 





Those transcontinental newlyweds 

—Eddie Sutherland and Louise 

Brooks. Louise traveled across the 

country just to spend three days 
with her husband 


OTS of the true stories about the stars are better than any- 

thing a press agent can invent. While Marion was confess- 
ing to her terrible craving for sewing, Norma broke down and 
admitted that she was a good cook. 

Norma and Joseph Schenck are thinking of building a new 
home at Santa Monica Beach. It will not be a large or preten- 
tious place because Norma is anxious to cut down on the useless 
complications of living. Instead of an elaborate menage, 
Norma wants a small, comfortable home with one maid-of-all- 
work. She wants to be free to go into the kitchen when she 
likes to fix Joe’s favorite dishes for him. 


RED THOMSON, the Western star whose pictures have 

been cleaning up so recently, may be signed by United Artists 
when his present F. B. O. contract has expired. Joe Schenck 
once told Thomson that it could be arranged any time he was 
free and wanted to join United Artists, and Fred has been in 
conference with Schenck recently. Maybe they have come toa 
business agreement. Maybenot. Time will tell. Anyway, 
Fred, who is Frances Marion’s husband, is a much-sought-after 
young actor these days. 


ENGLISH, as spoken by Greta Nissen: “I went to the 
animal gardens and saw a blue monkey in a prison—or 
is it a press?” 
Translated, that means that Greta went to a zoo and sawa 
blue monkey in a cage. 
How I would love to hear an English conversation be- 
tween Greta Nissen and Vilma Banky! 


HE last word on the Cody-Normand wedding is that Lew 

says he has been asking Mabel to marry him for years and 
years. And Mabel had consistently refused. When she finally 
breathed “Yes,” he didn’t give her a chance to take another 
breath, but rushed her to the parson’s. 


HE Black Bottom has become the rage in Hollywood. The 
Charleston is displaced, passé, old-fashioned. All its one- 
time exponents have flown over to the Black Bottom. 





A Scotch joy-ride—not a joy-ride with Scotch. There’s a difference. 
This is one of the few informal pictures for which Lillian Gish has posed. 
She is seen here with Josephine Lovett (in private life Mrs. Robertson ) 
who wrote the story of ‘‘Annie Laurie,’ 
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and John Robertson, who is 
directing the picture 


Mary Hay Barthelmess is a well-known exponent of the new 
dance and I saw her teaching Bessie Love and Blanche Sweet 
its most intricate steps at a party the other evening. Elsie 
Janis also showed some of the girls how it should be done up at 
Frances Marion’s midnight barbecue in her honor. 

But Mrs. Tom Mix capped the climax by having a famous 
exponent and instructor at a cat party she gave the other night. 
Ruth Roland was practicing assiduously, and the rest of the 
chorus following the dusky dancing teacher—feminine—in- 
cluded Kathleen Clifford, Carmelita Geraghty, Eileen Percy, 
and a lot of others. 


HE pure, sweet influence of the screen is felt everywhere. If 

you don’t believe it, list to the declaration made by Erich 
von Stroheim as he frolicked in surf and slave bracelet with his 
little son: 

“Tf anyone had told me a couple of years ago that I would 
ever enjoy this sort of thing, I would have told him he was 
crazy.” 

This from the screen’s arch-villain, despoiler of womanhood, 
wrecker of lives. What is happening to our cinema sinners? 


Vile her husband was away on a short yachting trip 

“between pictures,’ Mrs. Tom Mix went to spend 
Sunday with some friends in the country. As she was leav- 
ing to go home she opened her big silk bag to find a tele- 
phone number in her little book for her hostess, and re- 
vealed, to the amazement of all beholders, the contents of 
the bag. Her sewing and a large revolver, resting amicably 
side by side. 

“Tom always makes me promise to take a gun if I go out 
alone at night,’”’ she explained, “and I brought my sewing 
because I thought I’d have time to do something on it.” 

A typical modern woman, that. 


HERS something new in the way of epics. We’ve had 
epics of railroads, old West, steel mills, fast-sailing clippers, 
covered wagons, gold-diggers (of both sexes), Indians and cow 
country. 
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This 100-foot tower is merely a big tripod for the 
cameras which will get long-shots of the battle scenes 


in ‘‘Wings.’’ It was built near San Antonio, Texas, 
where five square miles were set aside for a reproduction 
of the battle of St. Mihiel 


Now we're going to have the epic of the auto camp. The 
lowly roving flivver, which nests at night with a flock of dusty 
lizzies in the shadow of a hot-dog emporium, is to be immortal- 
ized. 

It will be called ‘‘Rubber Tires,” not by an Akron firm, 
but by Alan Hale, with Bessie Love adding heart throbs to the 
lyric of lizzie. 


HERE is absolutely no truth in the story that Pola Negri is 
in love with Mae Murray’s husband’s brother. The younger 
of the Mdivani boys means nothing in Pola’s life. So there! 
Perhaps you didn’t hear the story in the first place, but it had 
Holiywood agitated for a few days. Pola’s friends declare the 
rumor was started by Pola’s enemies. And it only goes to show 
that this is a cruel world. 
Pola is selling her home in Hollywood. It was a nice house, 
but it had too many memories. 


PEAKING of Mae Murray, Mae and her gardener, one 

Alfred Wilding, had a little disagreement. Mae owed the 
gardener a small bill and Wilding wanted a settlement. But the 
story goes that Mae was angry because the gardener planted 
lemon trees in her new Santa Monica garden. Never mind, 
Mae, diluted lemon juice makes a good hair rinse, so all the 
girls tell me. 
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Marc McDermott poses for an effigy of himself. The 

figure will be placed in a coffin in a scene for ‘‘The 

Mysterious Island,’’ and will be used to scare the 

leading actor, Lionel Barrymore, into a regular frenzy 
of acting 





oo RUSSELL and Helen Ferguson were in the 
East for the Dempsey-Tunney fight. Bill is an old friend 
of Gene’s, and so the Russells joined in the Tunney celebration. 
Bill Russell is a real athlete, and an expert on athletics. 

As for Helen, she tells a funny one about her new house in 
Hollywood. Bill, like other big, strong fellows, is death on 
furniture. He is great in a gymnasium, but a hurricane in a 
parlor. So when Helen had her new home built, she hired eight 
men to jump up and down on the floors, to see if they would be 
safe enough for Bill’s gentle tread. 


BVERYONE get set for a long, cold winter! The squir- 

rels are growing extra ear-muffs and Lya de Putti 
bought three fur coats—ermine, mink and broadtail—all 
in one afternoon. Any old-fashioned farmer will tell you 
that this is a sure sign of heavy snow. 


HE curse has been removed from Hollywood’s haunted 
house. Ralph Forbes and Ruth Chatterton dispelled it. 

The haunted house huddles in a deserted curve at the end of a 
hillside road. Its frame skeleton, pocked with colored-glass 
windows, has held Mary Miles Minter, William Desmond 
Taylor, Max Linder; even Leatrice Joy and Jack Gilbert for a 
while. Suspicious folk lay their misfortunes to residence in its 
ivy-covered walls. 

The house stood idle until Ruth Chatterton and her husband, 
Ralph Forbes, whom you have seen as John in “Beau Geste,” 
came to Hollywood to appear in ‘‘The Green Hat.”” They took 
the house without knowing its secret, and their ignorance was 
bliss, for nothing but good fortune befell them. The play 
received excellent notices and Ralph was signed to a long-term 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer contract. The spook must have re- 
lented. 


ERE’S one on Douglas Fairbanks and Charlie Chaplin 
and the title should be “It’s Great to Be Famous.” 

The two noted ones were waiting for a motor at the 
Pickford-Fairbanks Studio, when up whizzed Doug, Jr., in 
his swanky little roadster: 

“Let me give you a lift,’ and away the three dashed, with 
Doug’s son at the wheel. Approaching Vine and Hollywood 
Boulevard they stopped for a traffic signal and two precious 
flappers sauntered past. Breathed one, pinching the other’s 
arm in emphasis: 

‘“Q-0-0-0-0-0! 
Junior!” 

Which is the greater? To be famous or have a famous son? 


Look!! There’s Douglas Fairbanks, 


























Here he is—little Samuel Goldwyn, Jr. His mother, the 
former Frances Howard, and his aunt (Constance 
Howard) think he’s the finest baby in the world. And 
his father, the famous producer, for once is speechless 
with admiration 


OROTHY GISH arrived from England recently and left 

immediately for California to see her mother, who is seri- 
ously ill. Dorothy announces that she will make no more films 
in England until her mother gets well. In the meantime, pro- 
duction on ‘Madame Pompadour” will be held up until 
Dorothy returns. 


HEY are always breaking up great combinations in motion 

pictures. Richard Dix and his director, Gregory LaCava, 
were a great team. You will notice said WERE. They’re not 
together now. So were Mal St. Clair and Adolphe Menjou, but 
when they split Menjou was lucky because he drew Luther Reid 
as his director and Luther has made good with a bang. 

Guess they have to break up these combinations, but it does 
seem too bad. You see they become too valuable to keep 
together as director and star after their pictures have been real 
hits. 

It’s rather sad to me to see the parting of the ways between 
George Fitzmaurice, director, and the two stars he has made 
famous, Ronald Colman and Vilma Banky. This is the combi- 
nation that made ‘The Dark Angel”—one of the greatest 
artistic and box office triumphs of the screen. 

I couldn’t help but shed a tear or two as I sat on the set 
watching Fitz directing Vilma and Ronald in their last picture 
asa trio. It is to be called “A Night of Love.”’ With its comple- 
tion Fitz goes to First National at a huge salary—one of the 
two or three largest directorial salaries ever paid—and Colman 
and Banky remain with Sam Goldwyn. 


AMMANY YOUNG, world’s champion “gate crasher,’”’ 

slipped over a fast one on First National’s efficiency 
system. Tammany is working in “Not Herbert,” which is 
being produced by Al Rockett. 

Missing Tammany from the set, Rockett asked where he 
was. Ile was told that Tammany had gone to the barber 
shop. 

‘“‘What’s the idea of leaving the set and going out to have 
your hair cut on the company’s time?” asked Rockett, when 
Tammany returned. : 

‘““Well,”? answered Tammany, “the hair grew on the com- 
pany’s time, didn’t it?” 


ILLIAN GISH is most happy working under the direction 
of John Robertson. With her mother critically ill, Lillian 


has been lucky to have a sympathetic director at the studio. 
She wants to keep Mr. Robertson for another picture, although 
it was planned to have Mr. Robertson direct Ramon Novarro in 






















Milton Sills is married now to Doris Kenyon. Milton 

dashed East for the ceremony upon the completion of 

his picture. His tennis opponent is John Goodrich, 

who wrote the scenario of ‘‘Men of Steel’? from Sills’ 
story 


“Old Heidelberg.” The Robertsons are immensely fond of 
Lillian and, for years, Lillian has wanted him for her director. 
So the combination may remain together for another picture, 
after the completion of “Annie Laurie.” 


ILLIAN wants to play Tolstoi’s “Anna Karenina.” In the 

phrase of the censors, it is the story of an illicit love affair. 
And it would be pretty hard to turn the affair of Anna and 
Wronsky into a sentimental friendship. Unless the idyllic love 
story of Kitty and Levine is eliminated from the film, it will be 
pretty hard to throw much sympathy to Anna. 

I wonder why Lillian doesn’t think of “Jane Eyre.” The 
Bronte story was done years ago, but it wasn’t much of a suc- 
cess, perhaps because it failed to make the most of the story. 
But I still think there is a kick, even for ultra-modern audiences, 
in the old tale of the prim governess, the fascinating Mr. 
Rochester and the mad wife. 


R. ROBERTSON is reversing the order of film things in 

“Annie Laurie.’”’ His villain, Creighton Hale, is pale and 
blond with blue eyes, while Norman Kerry, the hero, has dark 
eyes and hair. This is a departure from the conventional blond 
hero and dark villain, and, incidentally, it is a historical fact 
that the greatest badmen of the early West were not black- 
mustached desperadoes with dark” [ CONTINUED ON PAGE 84 ] 
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CAESAR CLUMIP, director-in- 
chief for the Midnight Pictures 
Corporation, Inc., of Birming- 
*ham, Alabama, reclined in a 
hammock and gazed languidly down 
upon the city of Algiers. He was en- 
gaged in the task of whipping his 
brain into a subjective state, in order 
that he might more efficiently con- 
sider a new story idea suggested that 
morning by Forcep Swain, Mid- 
night’s elegant author. 

Physical conditions were ideal. 
He was surrounded by the vivid veg- 
etation of the hotel gardens. Over- 
head the sun streamed warmly from 
an unflecked sky. Through the iron 
grill of the garden gates he could see 
the narrow, winding streets of Mus- 
tapha Superieur, fashionable suburb 
of Algiers: and far below the harbor 
stretched—all sapphire and_ bur- 
nished gold, studded with small and 
picturesque ships: fishing boats with 
queer, triangular sails; decrepit 
tramp steamers from Gibraltar, Mar- 
seilles, Venice, Naples, Genoa and 
North African ports; one tremen- 
dous liner stopping over in Algiers for 
a day in the course of a world cruise. 

He extracted from his pocket a 
package of American cigarettes, lib- 
erally besprinkled with Algerian rev- 
enue stamps. He selected one, 
lighted it, and luxuriously inhaled the rich Virginia tobacco. 
He raised his putteed legs from the ground, settled them com- 
fortably in the hammock, removed a checkered cap and closed 
his eyes in order to give his thought processes the benefit of full 
physical comfort. 

And then his superb serenity was shattered by a crashing in 
the shrubbery and a hoarse voice bellowing his name. Director 
Clump sat up and stared with ill-concealed hostility toward the 
sound. 

‘““Mistuh Clump!” came the harsh, masculine call: “Hey, 
Cesar! Where is you at?” 

The director sighed and shook his head. Always when he 
slipped away for an hour of undisturbed thought, there was 
something to destroy his tranquillity. And usually it was this 
same person. 


Illustrated by 
J. J. Gould 





He waited resignedly until the enormous figure of Opus Ran- 
dall, Midnight’s most popular comedian, burst through a hedge 
of flowers and confronted him. 

Mr. Randall was hot, tired and indignant. His massive chest 
was heaving with exertion, his pudgy face was beaded with per- 
spiration and his fat legs trembled. 

One glance at the face of the leading actor, and Director 
Clump knew that peace had departed for the afternoon. There 
were times when Opus was trying beyond the point of endur- 
ance—and this was one of the times. Czsar Clump assumed a 
resigned look, waved a languid hand and voiced a question. 

“Well, Opus—wha’s eatin’ you now?” 

Mr. Randall came close and hovered over the recumbent fig- 
ure, upon which he gazed with ill-concealed hostility. His 
voice quivered with fury. 


Opus Randall. finds the Sands of the 











““Wha’s the matter? Huh! That you could lay down there 
an’ ask me such!” He doubled one big fist and spanked it into 
the palm of the other hand. ‘I reckon you know as well as me 
wha’s the matter.” 

“Well, if you know an’ I know—then us bofe knows, an’ there 
ain’t no need talkin’ about it.” 

“‘Gittin’ sarcastical, is you? Just like you been doin’ ever 
since us fust come to Africa. You think you can talk to me like 
that—an’ ride me all the time when us is workin’—an’ gimme 
dirty work to do. I’se good an’ sick an’ tired of it, an’ I ain’t 
gwine stan’ it another minute.” 

““What does you aim to do?” inquired the director. His tone 
was smooth, but anger was commencing to smoulder within the 
narrow bosom. 








‘‘Goodness, no!”’ said Sicily, ‘‘I ain’t been out of 
this hotel all evenin’”’ 

A solemn and terrible hush fell upon the trio of slim 
young men who had lately been locked in deadly combat. 
With one accord they turned and inspected the cringing 
Opus Randall 


“Plenty!” 

‘What, f’r instant?” 

Opus spluttered. He choked. He knew very well there was 
nothing he could do—but he hated to be reminded of that fact. 
Director Clump saw his opportunity and was quick to press the 
advantage. 

“Now listen at me, Fat Boy: Ever since us left Bumminham 
you has been makin’ trouble. Nothin’ ever suits you. Always 


Desert are too Hot for Comfort 
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Mrs. Sicily Clump, feminine star of Midnight Productions, 

surveyed herself in the mirror. The reflection showed an 

Arab lady of unusual shapeliness, encased in a long, flow- 

ing robe of white. The lower half of her face was con- 
cealed by a white veil 


you is fightin’ with Florian Slappey or Welford Potts or Aleck 
Champagne—or somebody. An’ now you comes bustin’ in on 
my solichude yellin’ ’cause I has been givin’ you some funny 
scenes—” 
“Funny? 
You reckon it’s funny fo’ me that you should chuck me over- 


Great Sufferin’ Tripe! Who says they is funny? 
board fo’ some fishermen to pull up in a net . . . an’ thena 
dawg-gone octopus gits in that net with me an’ I is almost 
drowned an’ besides also scared to death? I guess you think I 
just laughed myse’f sick, don’t you? An’ was it funny I should 
fall down them stone steps in the native quarter this mawnin’? 
Why di’n’t you tell me there was a rope across that street ?” 

Mr. Clump explained patiently. ‘I wanted the fall to look 
nachel.” 

““Qoooow! Sotha’sit? An’ you takes a chance of bustin’ me 
all up! A lot you care does I crack my neck. Why don’t you 
give Welford Potts some of them terrible things todo? Why is 
it always me, me, me when it comes to gittin’ beat up?” 

Mr. Clump rose and his voice crackled. ‘Stop! You quit 
kickin’ an’ listen at me! I craves to make somethin’ plain to 
yo’ fat head—once an’ fo’ all time. You signed up with this 
comp’ny to play slapstick comedy. You is a comedian an’ tha’s 
all what youis. But ev’ything you gits tol’ to do, you raises a 
howl. What do you think you is, anyhow—a tragedian? 
Wantin’ to play Hamlick or somethin’ like that? Now I’se 
finished, th’oo and done with you. I has exhausted my temper 
an’ next time you do any of this yellin’ aroun’ you gits fined an’ 
laid off without sal’ry. Git that clear. I has tried to keep fum 
havin’ trouble with you. I has let you buzz aroun’ like a crazy 
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hawssfly . . . but I’se finished. You ain’t nothin’ but a straw 
an’ I is a camel’s back. I has done broke! Now—git!”’ 

Opus stared intently at his chief. It was the first time he had 
ever seen the immaculate little man aroused to a high pitch of 
ill humor and instinct warned him that Mr. Clump had been ex- 
asperated to the absolute limit of his endurance. 

Opus was no fool. He swung around with what dignity he 
could muster and crashed away through the flowers and palms. 
He assumed a grand manner, but he knew that his bluff had 
been called—and he boiled with rage. 


R. RANDALL wished to convey the impression that he ac- 
cepted the dictum of his director. He wished Mr. Clump to 
lower his guard in order that the force of Opus’s retaliating 
blow might be unimpaired. Mr. Randall vowed vengeance! And, 
what was more, he knew precisely how he intended wreaking it. 
He moved through the luxurious gardens in search of a par- 
ticular person. He found her in a tiny palm grove, sipping tea 
and eating little cakes. She was a slender and attractive crea- 
ture of undoubted strength of character. Opus bowed low. 

“Good evenin’, Mis’ Clump.” 

“Evenin’, Opus. How is you this evenin’?” 

“Tol’able, thank you.” He seated himself opposite, and 
yawned. ‘Algiers suttinly bores me. Nothin’ to do an’ heaps 
of time to do it in.” 

Mrs. Sicily Clump smiled. ‘“‘Reckon you must be the only 
bored pusson in the Midnight troupe, Opus.” 

“How come? Ain’t Cesar bored?” 

““My husban’?” She gestured in negation. ‘‘Nossuh, he 
showly ain’t. He says this is the finest town fo’ pitchers we has 
found since we come abroad. All day he wuks an’ at night he 
goes out an’ gathers material.” 

“Oh! he does?” Opus eyed her speculatively and tried to 
make his question casual. “Is he goin’ out tonight?” 

“Showly.” [ CONTINUED ON PAGE 120 } 
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Photoplay’s Honor Roll 


For 1926 


Twelve Players who win Two or more 
Credits for “Best Performances” 





Ramon Novarro 


ERE are the twelve 
players who, accord- 
ing to PHOTOPLAY’S 
rating of ‘“‘best perform- 
ances,” scored the outstand- 
ing acting hits of the year. 
John Glibert gets top place with three 
“best performances” to his credit: ‘The 
Big Parade,” ‘“‘La Boheme,” and “ Bar- 
delys the Magnificent.”’ Others with two 
“best performances” are: Rudolph Val- 
entino in “The Eagle” and “Son of the 
Sheik”; Clara Bow in “ Dancing Mothers” 
and “Mantrap”; John Barrymore in 
“The Sea Beast” and “‘Don Juan”; 
Adolphe Menjou in “The Grand Duchess 
and the Waiter” and “A Social Ce- 
lebrity’’; Lois Moran in “Stella Dallas” 
and ‘Padlocked’’; May Allison in 
“The Greater Glory” and “ Men of 
Steel”; and Gloria Swanson in 
“Stagestruck” and “ Fine Manners.” 
Four players who made single hits 
are included in the Honor Roll be- 
cause of the high excellence of their 
work. They are Emil Jannings in 
“Variety”; Ramon Novarro in “Ben- 
Hur”’; Belle Bennett in “Stella Dal- 
las”; and H. B. Warner in “ Silence.” 
These performances were chosen 
from the record in Shadow Stage from 
December, 1925, to November, 1926, 
inclusive. 
It’s been a year of a new and high 
standard of screen acting. 


Lois Moran 
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THE BETTER ’OLE—Warner Bros. 


ROTHER CHARLIE used to make pictures like this be- 

fore he got all tangled upin Art. However, we come, not to 
bury Charlie, but to praise Syd. In this film, Syd picks up 
the characters of the popular Bairnsfather cartoons, weaves 
new adventures around Bill and Alf and makes a picture 
which is to comedy what ‘‘ The Big Parade”’ is to drama. 

There is one gag that places Syd right up with the Im- 
mortals. Bill and Alf, playing front and hind legs of a horse, 
respectively, are left in a French town that is captured by 
the Germans. The gorgeous adventures of that horse will al- 
ways be stored in our mind as one of our Beautiful Memories 
of the Eighth Art. Chuck Reisner, the director, must be 
credited with an assist. Take the children or they will run 
away and go by themselves. 





THE QUARTERBACK—Paramount 


T’S a real football classic and why shouldn’t it be with 

this lineup? Richard Dix as the star was furnished with a 
snappy story by W. O. McGeehan and William Slavens 
McNutt, the famous sport writers. Fred Newmeyer, who 
directed ‘‘The Freshman,” fashioned this into one of the 
smartest and funniest versions of the collegiate life. “Hurry 
Up” Yost was responsible for the football scenes. 

The football sequence—with one minute to play and the 
ball in Richard’s hands—was so exciting that a hard-boiled 
New York audience, who had paid seventy-five cents to see 
the picture, screamed and shouted with glee as the hero 
ran down the gridiron to make the final touchdown. 

It’s a WOW—if there ever was one. Give the kiddies 
a treat. 
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NATIONAL GUIDE TO MOTION PICTURES 


The 


Shadow 
Stage 


(REG, U.S. PAT. OFF.) 


A Review of the New Pictures 





THE TEMPTRESS—M-G-M 


HILE this Vicente Blasco Ibanez story is crammed 

full of melodramatic action—much of it preposterous— 
Greta Garbo makes the proceedings not only believable but 
compelling. Miss Garbo scored in ‘‘The Torrent,” also a 
messy Ibanez tale, but it takes “The Temptress” to prove 
definitely her abilities. 

The background switches from Paris to the Argentine. 
Elena, the wife of a weak South American, has the unhappy 
faculty of making all men her slaves. They all fall: bank- 
ers, bandits and heroic bridge builders. Suicide, ruin and 
disaster follow in her wake. And so she ends, a derelict of 
the Paris streets. Such a réle strains at the probabilities, but 
Miss Garbo makes Elena highly effective. She is beautiful, 
she flashes and scintillates with a singular appeal. 

From the moment Rodledo, fresh from the Argentine, 
meets Elena at a mask ball in Paris, passions simmer and 
smoulder. Tragedy stalks after Elena—but she follows 
Robledo to the Argentine. Robledo repulses her, despite his 
love, but tragedy still follows. The great dam is swept away 
by the tropical torrents and the villain’s TNT. 

There is a whip duel, between Robledo and the scoundrelly 
bandit, Manos Duros, which is something new in film fights. 
Director Fred Niblo hits a directorial high spot in Robledo’s 
return to the Argentine, galloping across the pampas. 
Antonio Moreno is effective as Robledo, but Roy D’Arcy 
does entirely too much mugging as the sneering bandit. As 
Elena’s wealthy patron, Marc MacDermott provides a neat 
bit. However, ‘“‘The Temptress” is all Greta Garbo. 
Nothing else matters. 














The Six Best Pictures of the Month 


THE TEMPTRESS 
THE WINNING OF BARBARA WORTH 
THE BETTER ’OLE 
SORROWS OF SATAN 


The Best Performances of the Month 


Antonio Moreno in “The Temptress” 


THE QUARTERBACK 
KID BOOTS 


Vilma Banky in “The Winning of Barbara Worth” 


Greta Garbo in “The Temptress” 
Syd Chaplin in “The Better ’Ole” 
Ricardo Cortez in “Sorrows of Satan” 
Adolphe Menjou in “The Ace of Cads” 
Richard Dix in “The Quarterback” 
Eddie Cantor in “Kid Boots” 
Rod La Rocque in “Gigolo” 


Casts of all pictures reviewed will be found on page 142 





THE WINNING OF BARBARA WORTH—United Artists 


ERE is a natural drama so powerful that it completely 


overshadows every living thing. The desert, cruel, 
beautiful, unrelenting, eternally struggling against the ter- 
rific forces of inventive genius and nature. It is the story 
of the reclamation of the Imperial Valley, of the harnessing 
of the Colorado River into a gigantic irrigation project. 
Even a Duse would be submerged in this conflict of the 
elements. Sam Goldwyn, with the assistance of Henry 
King, the director, and Frances Marion, the scenarist, set 
out to film that great love story of the West, Harold Bell 
Wright’s “The Winning of Barbara Worth,” but the simple 
love tale is swept away by the vastness of the theme. There 
is still love in it, a strong undercurrent of the poignant feel- 
ing incidental to the drama. Vilma Banky is first seen as the 
pioneer mother, who loses her life in a sand storm. Her per- 
formance is fine and true. Later, Vilma is the daughter 
of that brave mother. She is exquisitely beautiful, a perfect 
tribute to perfect photography. 

The réle of Willard Holmes offers Colman very little 
chance for emotional work, although he characterizes the 
Eastern engineer with typical virility. Gary Cooper, a 
newcomer, as Abe Lee, is worth watching, and the Western 
characters played by Paul McAllister, Charles Lane, Clyde 
Cook and E. J. Ratcliffe are perfect to the alkali. But the 
tremendous theme—the desert, the sand storms, the cloud- 
bursts, the raging flood that sweeps the town of Kingston 
—TI doubt whether Sam Goldwyn realized its magnitude un- 
til it unreeled before the eyes of a brilliant Hollywood first 
night audience at its world premiere at the Forum Theater. 








SAVES YOUR PICTURE TIME ANT MONE? 





SORROWS OF SATAN—Paramount 


INCE the medieval religious drama, Satan has been pre- 

sented as a tempter walking the earth with mortals. The 
fallen Lucifer runs through drama and literature. Marie 
Corelli’s “Sorrows of Satan,” a shocker thirty years ago, is 
an echo of the legend. The poor Geoffrey Tempest, loving 
Mavis Claire, sells his soul to Satan. In the end he returns to 
Mavis, whose faith in God drives the devil back to the lower 
regions. D. W. Griffith’s production seems a little old- 
fashioned. It drags through Satan’s orgies, because Lya de 
Putti gives very inferior assistance to the devil. Griffith is 
at his best in the early love scenes. 

Ricardo Cortez contributes the performance of the pic- 
ture, a fine bit of work, and both Carol Dempster and 
Adolphe Menjou are excellent. 





KID BOOTS—Paramount 


DDIE CANTOR, that brash but wistful, fresh but 
meek, Jewish boy, brings a brand new face to the screen. 
And such a face! But such smartness back of that face! 
For Cantor emerges from his first film ordeal with a new 
reputation as a pantomimist. In fact, Eddie is such a good 
actor that there are times in the picture when you wish he 
had a chance for more straight acting and for fewer gags. 
Nevertheless, as slapstick, this film is very funny. Its 
thrilling climax—a variation of the old-fashioned chase—is 
one of the best things of its kind we have seen. And the 
picture—a farce of golf and divorce—is smartly and snappily 
presented. Surely, too, Clara Bow is the best little leading 
woman Cantor could have had. She adds a lustre of her 
own to the film. Keep it up, Eddie! 
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THE ACE OF 
CADS— 
Paramount 


AVE for an extraordinary month, this Michael Arlen story 

would be among the six best. The cashiered Chappel 
Maturin, officer of the King’s Guards, wanders the continent a 
lonely adventurer, all for love of the woman he would have 
married had he not been framed by a brother officer. Adolphe 
Menjou is admirable as the suave Maturin. Arlen’s swank is 
fast getting out of date, but this is made interesting by Menjou, 
Alice Joyce’s assistance and Luther Reed’s sane direction. 


THE LILY— 
Fox 


FTER her memorable performance in “Stella Dallas,” 

Belle Bennett is doomed to suffer and weep throughout 
every picture. This story, adapted from the David Belasco 
stage play, is woven around a woman who sacrificed love be- 
cause her greedy father would not allow her to marry and leave 
him. When her sister falls in love she denounces her father for 
placing the love of her sister in jeopardy. Directed by Victor 
Schertzinger. Just for the older folks. , 


PARADISE— 
First National 


Cy of a real exciting fight there is little entertainment 
value in this. Milton Sills, whose offerings are becoming 
quite regular here of late, is very Peter Pannish in the rdéle 
of a gay wealthy youth who is cut off from the family funds be- 
cause of his wild pranks. He marries a good little chorus girl 
(Betty Bronson). After the villains do all the dirty work and 
our big brave hero proves himself a man—then—the end. And 
you won’t be sorry that it’s over. 
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THE CAMPUS 
FLIRT— 
Paramount 


E are in for an avalanche of celluloid college capers, but 

what of it? The films could do a lot worse. This tale of a 
wealthy girl snob, who is cured in a fresh water university, is 
amusing. Bebe Daniels is the regenerate snob who saves dear 
old Colton by her prowess on the cinder track. Bear in mind 
that Bebe wins her letter by performances in a snappy running 
suit. Even so, Joan Standing and El Brendel make small réles 
stand out. 


GIGOLO— 
Producers 
Dist. Corp. 





HE screen translation of Edna Ferber’s story of the paid 

dancing partners in the Paris cafes is nothing to write home 
about. No doubt the censor shears had something to do with 
it. However, it does one thing and that is toestablish Rod La 
Rocque. Rod gives a very fine performance, ranking among 
the best of the month. Louise Dresser is splendid in the 
mother réle and Jobyna Ralston is the feminine interest. 
Rod is worth seeing. 


KOSHER 
KITTY 
KELLY— 
F. B. O. 





O date, this is the funniest of the carbon copies of ‘ Abie’s 

Irish Rose.” Again we have the Irish and Jews fighting it 
out for your amusement. As old as this tale is, there is some- 
thing about it that puts every audience in a good humor. This 
is a grand ha-ha from beginning to end, due to the direction of 
James Horne and the amusing and wise-cracking sub-titles. 
You can spend a pleasant evening when this comes to town, for 
it’s good entertainment. 
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THE WANING 
SEX—M-G-M 





| be woman’s place in the home or in business? The young dis- 
trict attorney thinks babies are the thing. The pretty lady 
lawver thinks different. Since Norma Shearer is the fair Portia 
the problem became darned acute to us. Particularly as Miss 
Shearer demonstrates gracefully that the modern woman’s 
place is in the one-piece bathing suit. This is pleasant enter- 
tainment, proving again Miss Shearer’s cheery aptitude for 
character comedy. Conrad Nagel is the D. A. 


YOU’D BE 
SURPRISED 
—Paramount 


HERE’S nothing like a good old-fashioned murder for 

amusement, a. ording to Raymond Griffith, the newest high- 
hat coroner. Ray and the funny sub-titles by Robert Benchly 
and Ralph Spence are the whole picture and they’re, well— 
you'd be surprised. The picture is a grand and glorious kid on 
some of the would-be mystery yarns going the rounds today. 
You may see this—you have our permission—and we’ll bet 
you'll be surprised. 


PRINCE OF 
TEMPTERS— 
First National 





O much camera artiness in this that the humanness is over- 

looked. A young chap about to take the vows of priesthood 
inherits a dukedom. The title turns him loose in British so- 
ciety, where a renegade monk—the prince of tempters—tries to 
ruin him with the help of a lady vamp. The imported German 
director, Lother Mendes, is fearfully concerned with camera 
angles. The one good performance is Lois Moran’s, while Lya 
de Putti is fearful as the vamp. 








TAKE IT 
FROM ME— 
Universal 


REGINALD DENNY feature is always light comedy. 

Running a big department store so that it will show a loss 
is the latest job acquired by this comedian. Taken from the 
musical comedy, this is filled with a series of farcical situations 
and gags that will please any audience. Of course there is a 
pretty little stenographer to help things along, and a beautiful 
fashion show, which is used as a comedy background. You 
won’t go wrong on this. 


ACROSS THE 
PACIFIC— 
Warner Bros. 


ATCH Myrna Loy! Give the little girl a big hand! 

She’s good. The theme dates back to General Funston’s 
memorable campaign during the Philippine insurrection, which 
followed the Spanish-American War and resulted in the capture 
of the rebel Aguinaldo. The heroes of the old days certainly 
were brave lads—at least it makes good movie-stufi. Monte 
Blue, Jane Winton and Walter McGrail complete the cast. 
Don’t go out of your way to see this. 


THE GREAT 
K.& A. TRAIN 
ROBBERY— 
Fox 





OM MIX shoots, rides, lassos and loves in a breezier manner 

than ever before in this ripping railroad Western. Of course 
Tony helps Tom do all these things—a Mix picture wouldn’t be 
complete without Tony. The scenery alone in this picture is 
worth seeing—it was filmed at the Royal Gorge, one of the most 
beautiful spots in the world. All the children like Tom—yep, 
the young ones and the old ones, There’s a good evening’s 
entertainment here. [ CONTINUED ON PAGE 102 ] 
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Donald Ogden 


Stewart's GUIDE to 


Here is what Mr. Stewart calls a synopsis of 
preceding chapters: 


EW CODY and Norman Kerry are twin brothers who 

are on their way out to Hollywood to seek their fortune. 

Neither one knows that the other is his brother. Norman 

can spell better than Lew, but Lew has a peculiar rasp- 
berry mark on his left shoulder, a relic of his early days in 
vaudeville. On their way out to Hollywood they stop off at the 
Grand Canyon and are greatly impressed. This leads to a dis- 
cussion of Shakespeare’s plays. They are very nearly on the 
edge of blows when the Conductor calls “‘ All aboard” and the 
quarrel is momentarily patched up. In the confusion Lew gets 
the wrong suitcase and when he tries to shave the next morning 
all he can find is several brassieres and a depilatory outfit. He 
decides to grow a beard. This infuriates the other passengers 
and several of them try to open windows. The Conductor be- 
comes confused and forgets the name of the next station. “Los 
Angeles” he cries, and all the passengers get out. The train 
moves on and they discover they are inSan Bernardino. It 
begins to rain. 

Meanwhile, in far distant London, England, a young man 
named Charles Chaplin is trying to learn to play the violin. 
The temptation to play something else is great, especially as 
flute players are all the rage and are being asked every night to 
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The humorist explains 
the gentle art of writ- 
ing rough—but not 
uncouth—continuities 


Buckingham Palace to play for the Queen. Chaplin wavers. 
A typical London fog comes up and Chaplin takes out his violin 
and begins to play. A crowd gathers and Chaplin’s violin is 
taken away and thrown into the Thames. Big Ben strikes 
twelve. 

Chaplin is in despair and wanders all night through the 
streets of London. He thinks of suicide, but a sentence from 
one of Plato’s plays which he can’t quite remember keeps him 
from it. Towards morning the fog lifts and he finds himself on 
a park bench. A young girl named Mabel Normand comes up 
and sits down. Another young man named Mack Sennett joins 
them. The three sit there in silence for some time. A wagon 
filled with custard pies drives up. The driver speaks. ‘ Pies?” 
he asks. ‘‘No,” they reply. The wagon drives off. It begins 
to rain. 

Meanwhile, in far distant New York City a young man 
named Douglas Fairbanks wants to be an actor. His friends 
discourage him from this as much as possible and try to get him 
to become a barber. They point out the fact that 49,628,475 
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Here is a continuity writer in the act of concen- 
trating. Observe the keen, active mind at work, 
ingeniously creating big scenes for his boss. No, 
dear readers, he isn’t giving a thought to the cuties 


in Hollywood 


men in America need shaves every day, let alone hair cuts and 
facial massages. Fairbanks is struck with the logic of this and 
consents to go back to Barber college for another vear. He 
works very hard and becomes the best shaver in his class. On 
the night before the big game with the Colgate Barber Team the 
captain of the Williams team is taken sick with a mysterious 
malady and the Williams supporters are in despair. 

Fairbanks sits up all night practising singeing and shampoo- 
ing and when the last bit of soap has been washed out of the 
patient’s ear the Coach looks at his watch and grins. ‘How 
was it?” asks Fairbanks, eagerly. ‘“‘Not bad,” replied the 
Coach (who is known all over the world as “Silent Butch 
McCarthy’’). ‘If you do that well this afternoon I won’t have 
any kick coming.” ‘‘ Will you have something on your hair?” 
Fairbanks asks the patient. ‘*No,” replies the patient, so 
Fairbanks puts something on the patient’s hair and goes back 
to his dormitory to get a little rest before the game. The grand- 
stands begin filling up soon after one o’clock and by two-thirty 
there is not a vacant place in the whole amphitheater. 

The arrival of Governor Smith is a signal for a great ovation, 
which is quickly drowned out when the Williams team comes 
on the field. Colgate wins the toss and chooses to begin with a 
crude oil treatment and mustache trim. Williams has a strong 
wind at her back. At the crack of the gun the Colgate man gets 
away to a flying start and although the Williams boy works 
desperately his opponent is never headed and the score stands 
Colgate 11; Williams 5 (third place not counting). 


Williams, however, wins the next event (children’s hair cut) 
and it is nip and tuck throughout the afternoon. The sun is 
just beginning to sink behind the western hills when the last 
event is announced and a hush falls on the crowd when Fair- 
banks takes his place—a hush which is quickly changed to a 
shout of triumph when the young athlete, with all his muscles 
working in perfect coordination, begins singeing and shampoo- 
ing in a manner that reminds even the old timers of the famous 
Tom Buckner. To make a long story short, Fairbanks romps 
across the line an easy winner, incidentally breaking a world’s 
record, and he is carried off the field on the happy shoulders of 
his barber schoolmates. Next day he receives many offers to 
become a professional, but he decides to wait until he has fin- 
ished his education. 

His old longing to become an actor then attacks him with 
renewed vigor and he wavers, torn between the call of the Stage 
and the easy life of a Barber. Finally he decides to accept the 
former; he resigns from college and goes back to New York to 
go on the Stage. To make a long story short again, three years 
later his old professor at Barber college is sitting in a theater in 
New York when a man comes on the stage whom he seems to 
have seen before and as he looks at his program he discovers 
that it is his old pupil, Douglas Fairbanks. He watches the 
young man act, and as the curtain falls he goes sadly out of the 
theater and throws himself in front of a passing automobile. 
As he is dying in the hospital he opens his eyes for a minute 
and tries to speak. The nurse [ CONTINUED ON PAGE 141 ] 
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exist— 


‘ Adela 
a” F | Rogers 
a ¥ St. Fohns 


HE art of conversation is almost dead. 
More than the modesty of women or the mastery of 
men, its decadence is the great loss of this century. 
For what, as Alice once remarked to the white rabbit, 
is the use of life without conversation? 

John Barrymore is the only man in Hollywood, so far as I 
know, who really understands it. 

I would rather spend a couple of hours listening to him talk 
than to see an O’Neill play, hear Jeritza sing, or read the latest 
Edna Ferber novel—and that is going a long way. But then, 
I have always loved “talk.” I have always been enamoured of 
what in the olden days was termed a bit of “witty and elegant 
conversation.” 

It is a long time since Addison held the great men of his day 
utterly bewitched about his coffee table, since Byron enchanted 
fashionable and famous ladies, since Frangois Villon 
talked himself onto a throne and off of a gallows. 


but it DOES” 


Says Jack Barrymore, wae 
is just getting acclimated 


But I don’t think it is too much to compare Jack Barrymore 
with them, and with his own father, still remembered as the 
wittiest man who ever dazzled New York. 

Certainly John Barrymore is the best we have to offer today, 
in the way of brilliance and charm and conversational light and 
shade. 

Can’t explain him exactly. And a reproduced conversation 
is in some ways like a reproduced painting—it loses so much of 
its color. But he has a way of stimulating your imagination. 
He never wisecracks—and oh, I am so sick of wisecracks—and 
yet he is amusing. He can talk about anything and make it 
entertaining. -He has sufficient culture to give a richness, suffi- 
cient deviltry to give a spice. 

And of course one must never forget the eyebrows. They 
give the ultimate charm. One of them is very serious. It comes 

down swiftly, blackly, like an exclamation 
point over the gleaming left eye. And the 
other is indecently flippant. It quirks 
upward in derision, in amusement, in 
doubt. An ironic eye brow, the right one. 

Nor does it, I suppose, detract from a 
man’s conversation that he has a profile 
as famous as glorious Apollo’s, a voice 
that charmed London in “Hamlet,” which 
is infinitely more difficult than charming a 
bird off a tree and a lithe, lean grace of 
movement. Although it is only fair to 
say that men like Jack Barrymore’s con- 
versation even better than women. They 
probably understand more of it. 

We talked, first, of barbers. 

Which was but natural, since it was 
concerning a barber that we first met, 
fifteen years ago, and became friends. 

Jack was acting in stock in Los Angeles. 
It was his own personal opinion, ex- 
pressed frequently, that he was the worst 
actor on the American stage. 

“Tf my name wasn’t Barrymore,” he 
used to say, ‘“‘nobody would give me a 
job. Thank heaven it is Barrymore.” 

As a matter of fact, he was very good. 
He hadn’t discovered his tremendous 
powers, by any means, but he was clean 
cut, brilliant, vivid. 

About the barber. 

He put a hot towel on Jack’s face. 
That, I understand, is common to 
barbers. And a hot towel should be hot. 
But not too hot. This one was. Jack 

[ CONTINUED ON PAGE 100 ] 


John Barrymore loves plain, everyday, 
slapstick comedy. So, in making ‘‘The 
Beloved Rogue,’’ Mack Swain and Slim 
Summerville become Frangois Villon’s 
pals. Here are ‘‘The Three Musketeers”’ 























THE complete conversion of John Barrymore to the movies has been one of the screen's 
triumphs of the year. On the opposite page, Adela Rogers St. Johns gives you one 
of the best interviews ever written with this great artist. 





One. What two directors appear in this 

scene as actors? Both gentlemen started out 

as players of small parts and graduated into 

the megaphone class. What picture is this 
scene taken from? 





Six. What current success was filmed 

years ago by the old World Company? 

And what actress— now on the stage 
—played its tragic heroine? 


Four. What picture brought 
these two favorites together? 
What director filmed it? What 
company produced it? In what 
year was it released? 


















Two. What star played the 
heroine of this classic that is now 
being filmed again? What actress 
is seen here as the little dark gal? 


Answers on Page 118 













Three. What director is this? What notori 
ous person of history does he represent? In 
what picture did he tramp across the screen 
in this guise? What author wrote the story? 


Seven. In what great success did this 
gentleman play a minor part? What was the 
name of his character in the story? 


Five. What popular star made his first 
hit in this picture starring Constance 
Binney? What director discovered him? 
What was the name of the picture? 





























Rayhuff-Richter 


AATSY RUTH MILLER is furious, simply furious. She’s been more “engaged” than 
Mary Landon Baker or Constance Talmadge. Do you think she likes it? Does 
any girl like it? Read what she has to say about her “engagements.” 








SAYS 


Patsy 


“And I never have been really 
engaged,” sighs Miss Miller 


By 


Dorothy 
Spensley 





“cc 


T’S a curse,” said Patsy Ruth Miller, punc- 
tuating the statement by shoving a spindle- 
heeled slipper into a drawer already bulging 
with other spindle-heeled slippers. 
“Tt’s nothing less than a curse. On the man. 
On me. Now, for instance—” slamming the 
drawer of the wardrobe trunk and whirling about 
on her heel like a dancer in the mazes of ¢ a Rus- 
sian folk dance, ‘‘for instance, we no sooner dis- 


Darn Those Engagements 


No one would say that Pat 
lacks sex appeal. 
ness this picture of her in 
“The White Black Sheep”’ 











C pe 


‘‘We no sooner discover that we are perfect partners for 
tennis than our engagement is announced. It’s a curse. 
On the man. On me.” That’s Patsy Ruth Miller’s sad, 


sad story 








cover that we are perfect partners for tennis and dancing and bridge, 
quite platonic, you know, than some paper comes out with an an- 
nouncement of our engagement.” 

Pat smiled. A droll, understanding little smile. Rather inscru- 
table, yet frank. A Godwin conception of a modern Mona Lisa. 
“But the man always has a sense of humor. . . . I shouldn’t like 
him if hedidn’t. . . .” 

Visions of all the sad young men in deepest crepe casting furtive 
eyes at the Miller home as they marched past, two abreast, arose. 
Sounds of revelry and laughter from within. Solemnity has no place 
in the Miller home. 

“ , , andI havea sense of humor, so we laugh it off. But some- 
thing is lost. Something very fine and intangible. We still plav 
tennis and bridge and we still dance, but it’s like living in Mr. Cobb’s 
goldfish bowl. There is no privacy. Then, say, [lunch with someone 
else and a new engagement is announced.” 

Pat emerged, hair tumbled, from the chiffon- 
lined interior of the huge wardrobe trunk. Two 
other trunks loomed in the background. Sundry 
bags, satchels, grips, valises, suitcases and hat 
boxes stood expectant. Pat was going traveling. 
With Pat was going the family—mother, father 
and brother Winston. _[ CoNTINUED ON PAGE 139 | 
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As wit- 










Emil Jannings has ar- 





Big Boy 


from Ber lin 


1S Here 


Emil Jannings at last decides 
to take his chances with [ 
prohibition | 
By Frederick ames Smith 


Jannings speaks very little English, although he 
has been studying hard. At a meeting with the New 
York motion picture writers, he had an interpreter. 
But when the Manhattan journalists started to 
wisecrack—in Broadwayese—he exclaimed, halt- 


ingly, but imperatively: Cha 
“T—am—not—stupid—I—am—intelligent!”’ vet, 
Pressed then for further English words, he ad- trim 

mitted he could say: e ang 


“Cash on the table!” 

Jannings, too, protested to the writers who had 
been referring to him as fat. 

“T am not fat,” he re- 
monstrated. ‘See,’ and he 
pounded his chest. ‘No 


rived in America and is 


fat—fine physique.” 





now in Hollywood about Jannings is one of the few 9 
to start his first Ameri- screen players who looks as 
can picture. Mrs. Jan- commanding in real life as 
nings accompanied her in the films. He is six feet 
famous husband one. His eye is a roving 
one, with a glitter of humor. 
He dresses in unactory fash- 
ion. Just a loose fitting i 
HE same day that suit, minus vest, and an old- > | 
Marie, Queen of fashioned knit tie. | 
Roumania, arrived I saw Jannings late on 
. in New York harbor the day of his arrival. He 
with a blare of publicity, a had met the reviewers en 
king steamed quietly up the masse and he had visited 
bay. In contrast, however, Adolph Zukor. He was 
His Majesty arrived un- visibly tired but his interest 
ostentatiously on the Ham- was unabated. 
burg-American liner Albert [ CONTINUED ON PAGE 106 | 
Ballin. 
The king was Emil Jan- 
nings, the familiar Louis Before embarking for 
XV and Henry VIII of the New York, Emil Jannings 
films. Jannings was com- and his wife, known on the The 
ing to America after many German stage as Gussy Holl, trim: 
postponements. He is to spent a vacation in Switzer- deau 
stay a year. After that? land, where this picture was 40. 
The future alone can say. taken of P 
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ifts that You 
Like Best 


will please others most 
















\., Do Your Christmas Buying Through 
Y\ Photoplay’s Shopping Service 


On this page and the two following you will find a variety 
of attractive gifts to suit every taste and pocketbook. Our 
Shopping Service is open to all our readers, subscribers or 
not. You can do your Christmas shopping comfortably 
and economically at home. 

IMPORTANT. Please help us give prompt service by 
following these simple instructions. All orders must be 
accompanied by money order or check. STAMPS WILL 
NOT BE ACCEPTED. NO ARTICLES SENT C. O. D. 
Postage is prepaid on all articles. Purchases of more than 
one dollar may be returned, if unsatisfactory, for credit or’ 
exchange, provided they are sent, in good condition, direct 
to PHotopLtay Shopping Service, 221 West 57th Street, 
New York City. 


A smart Pullman set is a delightful 
gift for the college girl or traveller. 
This one is of natural color pongee, 
with a dashing black Chinese mono- 
gram, and consists of pajamas, robe 
and a convenient case to keep them in. 
QIsh 811.95 
Charming negligee of soft chenille vel- ee Sane 
vet, with contrasting crepe de chine 
trimming. Black with jade, flame or 
¥ tangerine; also all coral; orchid; or 
blue. 34-44. 87.95 





Caps oo 


At left, above, smart garters of pleated moire ribbon; in 

two tones of rose, orchid, jade or tan, also black with 

French blue; with tiny rhinestone buckles. §1.50. 

Centre, very new flexible three-strand gilt necklace, 

price §.95. Matching bracelet 8.50. Right, slave 

bracelet with “jade,” “Carnelian” or “lapis”’ stones. 
$2.95 









Exquisite, large 
size oval or round 
handkerchief 
case of dainty 
laces and ‘‘ petit- 
point” centre, 
over satin foun- 
dation in pastel 
tints. $1.95 





Left, on the arm, 
tailored nightrobe 
Vtes | 7 of -quality crepe de chine in 
pink, orchid, peach 
or nile. $3.95 
The glove silk Charleston set at left above, of lace All sizes 
trimmed step-ins or bloomers with matching ban- 
deau, in pink, peach, nile, orchid and roseleaf, 32- 
40. $4.95. Glove silk chemise, right, two tones 
of pink, orchid, peach, roseleaf, nile or maize, 
32-40. $2.95 










ELEANOT 
VOHNIO 


Luxurious quilted coat of changeable 

satin in copen, rose, orchid, wistaria, 

French or Royal blue. 34-44. $10.95. 

Mules of satin in copen, pink, orchid 

and turquoise, also black with pink, 

orchid or turquoise linings. 3-8. 
$5.00 
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A feather fan is a sure way to a young 
lady’s heart. This graceful two-stick 
model comes in all evening 
shades, also black and 

white. Shell colored 

sticks. Price $5.00 














Gold finished, “ jeweled’? compact of at- 

tractive design is set with colored stones 

and contains a large cake of medium 
powder. Price $1.50 


A charmiag gift to please capricious 

feminine fancy is this little enamel bou- 

doir clock, in rose, blue, peach or yellow, 
only $3.50 


























: 
8 
c 
i boy » : 

This saucy ‘ Find-your-car’’ 7 

doll, leads a double life. She con- 
ceals a convenient hat brush under sé 
her full skirt. Price $2.50 % 


Crepe de chine nightgown, ecru lace trimmed, flesh, orchid, peach, nile, 

all sizes $83.95. New and smart nightrobe of silk broadcloth, white 

ground with rose or gold stripes and Chinese monogram. $4.95. 
Chemise to match. $2.95. All sizes 


A chubby doll, with a gay and voluminous 
cretonne skirt, is really a laundry bag—for 


































handkerchiefs only. Price $.98 N 
; aN 
\ 
N 
4 A 
? wi 
a fr 
. - + ha 
Liahow.siauen” Satin and gold lace covered vanity 
closing ¢ ea lope purse, silk box, containing large powder and 
lined. Simulated lizard’ or alli- pt itee and two lipsticks in medium 
gator. All seasonable colors. $2.95. shades, = Sige aan” 
Right, new shape pouch bag with finger strap peach, orchid ang nile. $2.0 
handle, silk lined, calf with simulated lizard 
trim. Tan, brown, green, Chanel red, black, 
grey. $4.95 
If 
. “ap 
Left, the carnation makes a smart shoulder ab 
flower. Rose, white, pink, red. §.65. din 
Above, sterling silver belt buckle, Right, the gardenia is always in favor as a 
guard and chain in genuine boutonniere. White, pink or yellow. §.60 
redwood case. $3.95, Below, . ve 
stunning antique brass finish This new, curved, self-fitting safety- 
jar, containing ball of twine. razor ts a feminine necessity. $1.00. 
2.50 Below, “smoked pearl”’ studs and Th 
links. $3.50. With vest buttons con 
complete. $9.00 In 






Retenaesacis sos | 








The attractive desk set above consists of five pieces: Desk blotter, inkstand, 
calendar, letter holder and small blotter. It is made of moire cloth covered 
with transparent celluloid, and comes in rose, orchid, blue, green or yellow. 
Very reasonably priced at $4.95 
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The leather match box cover, tooled in gold; in brown, green, red, blue or purple, 8.75. 
Charming evening purse of silk, studded with rhinestones, envelope shape, white, rose, 
f at- blue, topaz and black, $2.95. Golf cigarette case of brown ooze leather at $1.00 
ones ‘ 
lium a a The small handkerchief case above 
Above, a gay silk handkerchief, in makes a charming gift. Beauti- 
futurist and_ novelty check de- fully made of lace over satin, pas- 
signs, conceals a powder puff in tel tints, with “ netitpoint’’ center. 
its centre, and comes in a smart ; $1.00 


imported box. §$.75 





The double compact, left, covered with satin and gold lace, contains 
medium tone of powder, rouge and lipstick, $1.00. Traveller's sharing 
set at right is safety-razor, blades, brush and soap, in 

a metal case with leather cover. §.95 























All silk umbrella in the new 
stubby shape, sixteen ribs, 
comes in brown, green, purple, 
etc., very specially priced at $4.95 


Set of silk garters with ruffled 

matching powder puff case. 

Comes tn carnation, orchid, 

wildrose, copen or jade, com- 
plete at 81.50 


























ys The practical gift that everyone 

si can find use for, ts this pair of 

“os er novelty light weight shce trees. Smart pin above, rhinestone back- 
$1.50 the pair ground with cut-out initial, $2.25. 


Also georgette evening handker- 
chief, hand embroidered corner, 
lace edge, pastel shades. $1.00 





a + The newest bobbed hair comb wears a 
ac ig wee e chine 610, line ¢ i rhinestone tnitial for smartness, and 
wit . , . -— _— : 2 comes in a leather case. In Jade, 
from last minute powdering o amber or shell. Price $.95 















S Pas : . ELEANOR. 
shia hair <n. 2S tel shades Jere fon’ 
and 
um Left un oval, heavy Right in oval, crepe 
ink, alove silk vest and de chine pajamas, 
00 bloomers, trimmed with flattering bateau 
with printed silk and neckline, trimmed 
hand fagoting, pink, with dainty laces. In 
orchid, peach, nile, pink, orchid, peach 
roseleaf. Vest 32- orntle. Stses 34-44. 
If she wears earrings, she will 40. Bloomers 5, 6, 5.95 
uppreciate those of ‘‘ pearl’’ 7. Set $5.00 
above. They come in either me- 
dium or large size and have solid ® 
gold backs. $1.00 : 
fety- seas This sterling silver thin cigarctte case 
00. a, ; o-2~. in engine turned design is suitable 
and The smart leather writing case below Any living room will welcome the 4% for either man or woman. $7.50. 
tons contains paper and an address book. stunning book ends above, in a ; f Three-letter monogram 25c extra 
In blue, rose, green, purple or brown, cut-out ship design. Antique gn gs} 
it is specially priced at $2.95 bronze finish metal. Very spe- No. N90 B 
cial at §3.75, which includes Qo o> p 5 The most fastidious infant will ap- 
postage 4 — preciate the set sketched below, of 
a sterling spoon and pink or blue 





enamel bib clasps. The set com- 
plete only $2.25 











Left, above, rhinestone evening bracelet, leaf design set in sterling. $3.95. 
Right, sterling chain, 50-inch length, set with large “ pearls’’ at intervals. 
1.95 













PHOTOPLAY’S Shopping Service, 221 West 57th Street, New York, N. Y., 
will purchase any of these lovely things for you. Send certified check or 
money order—no stamps—together with description of article desired. 
No articles sent C. O. D. Because of the rush during Christmas holidays 
we urge that you order promptly. No exchanges or refunds can be made 
unless articles are returned to PHOTOPLAY Magazine and not to the store. 









Illustrated by 
Edward Ryan 


here was the perfume 
of mystery about Alla 
Alvarez. She reincarnated 
for Nicholas the mysteri 
ous women of times long 


past, of poets long dead 
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By Faith Service 


ICHOLAS NAST graduated from High School when 

he was seventeen. He won first prize in the essay con- 

test, his theme being ‘“‘The Movies of Tomorrow.” 

The essay was reprinted in the town paper, the New 
England Clarion, and was instrumental in getting him a job on 
that paper. His title was that of star reporter. He wrote up all 
the news of the town, factual and fictional.’ He reported social 
functions with a wealth of detail. He reported political activi- 
ties, births, deaths, engagements, marriages, christenings. 
When the Burnhams had a new baby or when one of the old 
residents succumbed to longevity Nicholas put a sob, a heart- 
beat into these commonplaces of life and death. 

His real interest was in his movie column. He called it ‘‘ The 
Critical Cinema” and he made it very readable and snappy. 
He reviewed pictures. He wrote little thumb-nail impressions 
of the reigning reel favorites. He got the publicity departments 
in New York and in Holly wood to cooperate with him and he was 
thus enabled to dish up the biographies of the stars with timely 
frills and furbelows. Folks said that it was more fun to go to 
the movies since Nicky Nast started his column. It was fun to 
compare your impressions with those of Nicholas. The town of 
Summerton, Mass., began to look upon Nicholas with respect. 
They recalled that he had always been “bright—sorter 
diff’runt—”’ He was as impervious to their respect as he had 


like 


Romance, 





ynthetic 
Star 


Charity. 





Nicholas saw her now as a 

maiden very fair. How did 

Larry dare? An interloper. 

He, Nicholas, had been in 

love with Penelope. Why, 

he had always been in love 
with her! 







once been to their ridicule. 

As a small boy Nicholas 
had been more interested in 
the movies than in anything else. He had spent all his spare 
time and money in the theater. His parents had objected strenu- 
ously and scientifically. Their family physician had advised 
them that a child’s emotional life should be kept in abeyance 
for as long a time as possible. The good doctor, interested in 
psychology, said further that the movies were a very hot-house 
for forcing the emotions. The movies should be taboo for 
children. 

Nicholas explained patiently that he did not go for the pur- 
pose of pleasure only. He said that some boys like to take 
watches and engines and things apart while he, Nicholas, liked 
to take the movies apart. Hedidn’t say,“Iam developing my 
critical faculty,” but that is what he meant. His parents’ pro- 
tests had been in vain. They, too, thought that Nicholas was 
“‘diff’runt.”” He hadn’t been popular with the boys in school. 
He hadn’t gone in for baseball or football. He had gone in for 
movies. 

The Prices’ little girl always stuck up for him, though, Penny 
Price—Penelope. She yelled, ‘‘ Meanies, Meanies, Meanies!” 
at the boys when they teased him. She dared them to slap her 
face if they didn’t like it. She was brave in his behalf where she 
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at 


begins 








She was, really, a 


would never have been brave in her own. 
timid little thing. Of course she didn’t matter. Sometimes, 
when he was tired of reading or when he couldn’t manage an 
escape to the movies, Nicholas played with her. She was right 
next door and everything. He usually ended up by teasing her. 
He told her that her face was dirty or that her petticoat was 
coming down and then, of course, she cried. But he really 
thought she was all right—for a girl. 

When Nicholas was twenty he had rather a better time of it. 
The town grew and several new families moved in. One family 
from New York. There was a youth in the family of Nicholas’ 
own age—and taste. Larry Winter. Larry had been every- 
where. College, Greenwich Village, Niagara Falls, Atlantic 
City, Hollywood. He had Seen Life. He and Nicholas struck 
up one of those violent friendships. They were gods on their 
own Parnassus. They looked down from illimitable heights 
upon the village of Summerton. Oneof these days . . . 

When Nicky and Larry were twenty-one Larry fell in love 
with Penelope Price. Larry compared Penelope to a modest 
violet, a spray of lilac, the sonata in F or something and went 
about tragically. He was very interesting. So, suddenly, was 
Penelope. 

Nicholas began to remember Penny’s long partisanship of 
him. The way she had stood up for him when they were kids 
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Nicholas tore her to bits and examined her with ruth- 

less eyes. He reassembled the bits into first one shape 

and then another. Out of the glittering fragments that 
were Alla Alvarez he strove to create a new image 


together. He had been seeing her all this while as the Prices’ 
kid, in faded pink-checked gingham, with tight little braids and 
a spangle of freckles across her nose. He saw her now as a 
maiden very fair, with gowns of moony white and bands of 
shimmering hair, a crown of gold. How did Larry dare? An 
interloper. He, Nicholas, had been in love with Penelope. Why, 
he had always been in love with her. His was the prior right. 

Nicholas and Larry had it out. They were superior souls or 
the situation might well have ended their friendship. But they 
solemnly decided that they would strive fairly and that to the 
victor would go the loyal hand of the vanquished. Subsequent 
suffering to be nobly concealed. ‘They strove and Nicholas 
won. It didn’t, really, take much strife. For Penny confessed 
shyly, ‘I have always loved you, Nicky .” She had a 
spray of lilac in her gown. 

True to their pact Larry proffered his congratulatory hand 
and went home to ‘“‘die within,” as he put it. He got consider- 
able satisfaction out of his réle and _[ CONTINUED ON PAGE 133 | 
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' Here’s 


Merit Alone Is His Claim to Fame 







an 


ctor 


By Cal York 






The Danish government sent Jean Hersholt 
to the San Francisco Exposition in 1915 to 
stage a national play. Afterwards, Hers- 
holt used the return passage money to try 
Hollywood and the films 








ARY PICKFORD was looking 
for a “dirty heavy” for ‘Tess 
of the Storm Country.”’ 

John Robertson, who was 
directing, brought Jean Hersholt up for 
her inspection. Jean was then playing 
parts in small pictures—the ‘Bush 
Leagues” you might say. 

“But he isn’t the type at all,” pro- 
tested Mary. 

“He doesn’t have to be,” said John 
Robertson. ‘‘He’s an actor.” 

Hersholt got the part, and that was the 
way he broke into the “‘ big time.” 

That’s quite a few years ago, but John 
Robertson’s definition still stands, and 
whenever a gang of Hollywood folk get to 
discussing acting as an art—it doesn’t 
happen often, but when they do—they 
usually wind up by mentioning Jean 
Hersholt’s name and let it go at that. 

And it is solely and entirely as an actor 
that Jean Hersholt is now being starred 
by Universal. 

He isn’t handsome. He hasn’t “IT.” 
He is almost forty. He’s never swum the 
English Channel [ ConTINUED ON PAGE 94 ] 
































Jean Hersholt is a master of make- 

up. Once he was make-up inspec- 

tor at old Triangle. At the left, in 

the star part of the ‘‘Old Soak” 

and, at the right, as ‘‘The Wrong 
Mr. Wright”’ 
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Since the earliest days the fan 
mail photo has been sure-fire. 
Take a perfectly nice girl like 
Bebe Daniels, stuff her arms full 


rimer for 


Why join the marines? Do publicity 
instead. No education necessary. 
Live in Hollywood. Ride on fast 
trains. Go places. Eat in swell 
hotels. Slap the stars on the back 


of prop letters and lead her out 


to be shot 


Next, the star and her 
book. It was a lovely day 
for the press agents when 
they thought about hay- 
ing their fair employers go 
highbrow. They worked 
it on beautiful Corinne 
Griffith ’way back in the 
old Vitagraph days 







Theda Bara had a swell press agent. According to that guy a man might be 

down but he was never too far out to resist the great siren’s lure, in those 

early Fox days. All her victims ended this way. She picked them clean, did 
Theda, according to her p. a. 












The he-man figure can al- 
ways be depended upon to 
get in somewhere be- 
tween the ads and the 
notice of the Brick 
church’s strawberry fes- 
tival. Francis Bushman 
obliged frequently 







The stars with their pets is always good. 
But to make it three times as good the 
Talmadge press agent had the three girls 
photographed with three pets. And what 
cunning names the pets had—Polly, the 
parrot, Peter, the terrier, and Dinky, the 
pom. The girls, of course, are Constance, 
Norma and Natalie 

















Press Agents 


All you have to do is think 
up things like these below. 
And who couldn’t? They’ve 
been thinking of these stunts 
since P. T. Barnum was a baby 









No star is complete without a mamma, and 
Gloria’s p. a., in her less glorious days, had 
mamma and herself photographed 


Welcoming the stars back to the 








home town. What a space It was, and is, the posed pictures 
grabber that was. Remember of home life that were so thrill- 
the old Keystone cops? Here ing, though. Here, for instance, 
they are foregathered to wel- some time since, are the Gish 
come Pauline Starke, Douglas girls garnishing their garden. 
Fairbanks and Mildred Harris to The fact that the hose Lillian is 

the City of the Angels holding has no water in it is just 


one of those things 





No matter how critics roasted And to show how the art 
an actress, she could rely on get- of publicity has advanced 
ting her picture published by look at this brand new 
roasting something herself, as photograph of Lois Wilson 
Priscilla Dean with a leg of lamb at work in the little kitch- 
illustrates. Why it should be an enette. The big advance is 
asset for a good actress to be a indicated by the fact that Lois ~ 
good cook no press agent has is so happy preparing a big din- 
ever explained ner of nothing at all 
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Meet John Leslie Coogan. Oh, yes, 
he used to be known as Jackie. But 
not since he had his hair cut 


74 





G OO d b Ve 
t<é 4 e i 

ACKIP’S had his hair cut. “The Kid” of the Dutch bob, | 

the rumpled cap, the baggy pants, the tattered shoes, is no 

more. 

But John Leslie Coogan, of the real man’s haircut and big 
brown eyes, is here to stay. 

It took one barber, one pale mother, one agitated father, one 
perturbed press agent, one gurgling brother and eleven news 
photographers to witness the event. 

“Snip, snip,” went the scissors. ‘Click, click,” went the 
cameras, and Jackie’s million-dollar crown of glory fell to the 
tune of ‘“‘Good-bye, little bangs, good-bye.” 

But the result! Jack Gilbert, Ronald Colman, Richard Dix 
and Ramon Novarro had better watch out. There’s four feet 
six inches of potential screen sheikhood growing from a twelve 
year old boy into a handsome man. 

The shearing took place two weeks before Jackie’s—pardon! 
John Leslie Coogan’s twelfth birthday. A week later John 
Leslie Coogan was enrolled as a cadet in the Urban Military 
Academy, in Los Angeles, where he will train until someone 
comes along with a fine idea for a story, centered about a 
twelve year old lad with mannish bob. 

He’s too valuable, that million-dollar boy, to be idle, even if 
he is in rigid training, and the school has promised to release 
Jackie whenever he wants to make a picture, provided he 
returns to them immediately it is completed. 

So the Rolls-Royce is parked in the garage and the restless 
publicity:man twiddles his fingers, while Jackie shines his own 
shoes and makes his own bed with all the other uniformed 


cadets, just as if he were an ordinary kid, and not the most 
famous small boy in the world. _ 
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Mrs. Reginald Vanderbilt 


whose dark beauty and 
creamy skin have an ex- 
quisite setting in this 
white taffeta Lanvin robe 
de style, is as prominent 
in exclusive circles 
abroad as at home. She 
says: ‘‘Pond’s Two 
Creams are wonderful.” 
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Mrs. William E. Borah 


wife of the United States 
Senator from Idaho,and 
a leader in Washington 
Society, is an enthusias- 
tic user of Pond’s. She 
may be seen receiving 
friends in her charming 
Washington apartment. 





























Fust these Two delicate Creams—fragrantly cleansing and softly 
protecting—keep every normal skin in the pink of perfect health. 


The crowding of 





the Social Calendar 


calls for clear fresh skins * 


HE Social Calendar scribbled full! 

The shining hours of every day fitted 
together like gay mosaics in a brilliant 
pattern of pleasure. 

It takes its toll of beauty—this life 
without rest from morning to midnight— 
smooth round cheeks begin to droop, little 
lines of weariness appear, unless 
the right care is given the skin. 


Certain of the beautiful women 
of the Social World have learned 
it, however—how to keep daz- 
zlingly fresh and unwearied de- 
spite this merry round. Wherever 
you see them you marvel at their 
clear smooth cheeks, snow white 
shoulders, firm round throats. 
This is how they do it:— 

Before dressing for the evening 


‘POND’S TWO CREAMS are 
highly praised by these beautiful and 
distinguished women:— 


and again before retiring, they pat over faces, 
Shoulders, throats and hands, Pond’s Cold Cream. 
They let it stay on until its fine oils sink down 
into the skin’s deep cells and bring to the sur- 
face all dust and powder. With a soft cloth 
they wipe off cream and pore-deep dirt—and 
repeat, finishing with a dash of cold water or a 
brisk rub with ice, If their skin is dry, at night 





they apply more Pond’s Cold Cream and leave 
until morning to smooth out unlovely lines. 


FTER every cleansing with Pond’s Cold 

Cream, except the bedtime one, they smooth 
on a little Pond’s Vanishing Cream. This gives 
theirshoulders, throats andchee!:s 2 lovely even 
finish, a soft glowing tone. And how white it 
keeps their hands. Powder and rouge 
blend beautifully and last long over 
this Cream as a foundation. Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream also protects the 
skin perfectly from city soot and dust, 
winter winds and the strain of long, 
late hours. 


Try this method used by the 
lovely women of Society. See how 
fresh and soft Pond’s Two Creams 
will keep your delicate skin. 


FREE OFFER: Jf you'd like to try, 
free, these Two famous Creams made 
by Pona’s, mail this coupon. 








Tue Ponp’s Extract Company, Dept. M, 





147 Hudson Street, New York City 
Please send me free tubes of Pond’s Two Creams. 


At the opera, at formal functions everywhere, 

you always see them looking their loveliest— 

skin as fresh and delicate as roses, Satin in 
texture, youthful, firm. 


H. M. the Queen of Spain 

H. M. the Queen of Roumania 
The Princesse Marie de Bourbon 
Mrs. Livingston Fairbank 

Mrs. Nicholas Lor.gworth 

Bese Anan Heetant oy CCE CCTRECET CET CCC TOLT 
Mrs. Felix D. Dcubleday 
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| Yes, Sir!—that’s their Baby 










Here is the very first photo- 
graph ever taken of Charles 
Spencer Chaplin, Jr. It was 
made on the grounds of the 
comedian’s estate 





Photographers stalked the Chaplin home for five 
months before obtaining this picture of Charlie, 
Jr. The comedian had refused all requests to have 
his son’s picture taken. And there’s another boy 
in the Chaplin family—little Earl—born last 
Spring. Chaplin is devoted to his two sturdy sons 
and Mrs. Chaplin apparently has definitely re- 

: nounced all ambitions for a screen career 


Charles Chaplin’s marriage to Lita Grey, a vivid 

young Mexican beauty, surprised all the film 

colony. And Chaplin further astonished the 

colony by becoming a domesticated husband. 
How long will it last ? 
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“IT WAS RUN DOWN and being 
a fancy dancer and in need of all 
the strength possible I started a 
year ago to eat three cakes of 
Fleischmann’s Yeast a day. Since 
then I have had a splendid appetite 
and the best of health. I heartily 
recommend Fleischmann’s Yeast.” . 


EsTELLE (MisKxoya) Doyen, 
Chicago, Ill. 


“FOR SEVERAL YEARS I 
HAD BEEN TROUBLED 
WITH INDIGESTION. I de- 
cided to add three cakesof Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast a day to my diet in 
an attempt to rid myself of this 
ailment. In a month the results 
were astonishing. My indigestion 
had practically disappeared and 
the former sluggish feeling was 7 
gone.” Epwarp C. Moore, Jr., f 
Dallas, Tex. 









THIS FAMOUS FOOD tones up the 
entire system—aids digestion—clears 
the skin—banishes constipation. 






When you 


write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
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Health! 


Free yourself from constipation, 
from stomach and skin disorders— 


with the help of this simple food 


OT a “cure-all,” not a medicine—Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast is simply a remarkable 


fresh food. 


The millions of tiny active yeast plants in 
every cake invigorate the whole system. They 
aid digestion—clear the skin—banish the poi- 
sons of constipation. Where cathartics give 
only temporary relief, yeast strengthens the 
intestinal muscles and makes them healthy and 
active, daily releasing new stores of energy. 


Eat two or three cakes regularly every day, 
one before each meal: on crackers, in fruit 
juices, water or milk—or just plain, in small 
pieces. For constipation dissolve one cake in 
hot water (not scalding) before meals and at 
bedtime. Dangerous habit-forming cathartics 
will gradually become unnecessary. All grocers 
have Fleischmann’s Yeast. Buy several cakes 
at a time—they will keep fresh in a cool dry 
place for two or three days. 


And let us send you a free copy of our latest 
booklet on Yeast for Health. Health Research 
Dept. 24, The Fleischmann Company, 701 
Washington Street, New York. 











“I HAD SEVERE INTESTINAL PAINS. I 
have been a chauffeur for twenty years and 
sitting in a car for ten or twelve hours a day 
without getting any exercise finally told on my 
system. I tried Fleischmann’s Yeast. In two 
months the pains were gone. I was absolutely a 
different person. I feel entirely well.” 


R. S. Burnwoop, Venice, Calif. 











Friendly 


Advice on 


irls 






TO b | CW © Km Cathavae 


Y Dear Carolyn Van Wyck: 
M I suppose you receive so many com- 

plaints like mine that you are growing 
tired of reading them. I am a girl of eighteen, 
living at home, and I am considered fairly 
good-looking. That is to say, while I am not 
a beauty, I am not downright homely. But 
here is my problem: I haven’t any real interest 
in life and I haven’t any niche in which I seem 
to fit. 

Everyone tells me that I am too shy to make 
friends readily. I have a few girl friends, with 
whom I went to school, and I know a great 
many boys, but only in a casual way. Some- 
times they come toseeme, but they never in- 
vite me anywhere. I do not dance and some- 
how I never seem to have anything to talk 
about. Or when I have something to say, I 
can’t get up nerve to come out with it. 

Now what shall I do? I’d like to be popular 
and go around witha lively set. And I’d like to 
feel at ease when I am with the boys. They say 
that the boys like girls who are a little “wild.”’ 
But I have too much respect for myself to 
drink, smoke and pet. 

Am I doomed to stay ‘“‘on the shelf” until I 
turn into an old maid? Am I to blame for my 
loneliness? 

M. J. K. 


No, M. J. K., you are not entirely to blame. 
And no girl who feels ‘out of it”’ is entirely to 
blame. When I read the hundreds of letters 
from shy and unsocial girls that come to me 
every month, I sometimes wonder why par- 
ents ignore the problem in their own homes. 
The average girl with vitality and a social dis- 
position is able to make her own friends and to 
create her own social circle. The shy, retiring 
girl must have some one to cultivate friend- 
ships for her. 

How to make friends! That’s a problem 
confronting thousands of girls. Fortunately, it 
is not as difficult as it seems. There are certain 
simple qualities that friendship demands; 
once you meet these demands, the problem is 
solved. 

Friendship demands, above all things, un- 
selfishness. The self-centered, the introspec- 
tive, seldom make or keep friends. - Friendship 
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requires sympathy and understanding. You 
must be a good audience and a good listener. 
You must be generous of your time and your 
sympathy. 

Now for some practical advice to the girl 
who can’t make friends. If I felt lonely and 
neglected, I would sit down and analyze my- 
self. I would find out the reasons for my isola- 
tion. I would ask myself a few simple ques- 
tions. 

Am I ungracious when I meet people? Am I 
chary of doing favors? Have I any interests 
outside of myself and my home? Am I more 
concerned with impressing others than I am 
about making a good impression? Do I enjoy 
making unkind and unsympathetic remarks? 
Am I jealous of the good fortune of others? 

What social qualifications have IP? Can I 
dance? Can JI play games? Do I enjoy out- 
door sports? What, in short, have I to offer 
my friends? 








The Shy Girl 
Is This Month’s Problem 


a is one on the fringe of 
every social set. She is the 
girl who is too diffident or self- 
conscious to make friends. So, 
this month, I am giving some 
advice and suggestions to the 
girl who thinks she is ‘‘out of it.” 
With the coming of winter, you 
will want to look your prettiest. 
If you will send me your name 
and address, I will forward to 
you my helpful pamphlet on the 
care of the skin. And if you will 
enclose ten cents, you may have 
the invaluable little book on sane 
reducing. CAROLYN VAN WYCK 


If I were M. J. K., I would ask myself these 
questions frankly. And set about immediately 
correcting my shortcomings. I would, for in- 
stance, learn to dance. I would go in for tennis 
and golf. I would learn to play bridge. If I 
couldn’t learn tennis, golf or bridge, I would 
learn hearts and croquet. 

I have mentioned the responsibility of the 
parents of lonely girls. Why are mothers so 
neglectful about entertaining for their daugh- 
ters? Young people adore parties. For all this 
talk of wild motor rides, dances in roadhouses, 
and petting expeditions, an old-fashioned home 
party is still deeply appreciated. I am thor- 
oughly convinced that young people seek their 
fun in roadhouses because their mothers are 
too lazy and too selfish to make the homes 
attractive. 

It is neither difficult nor expensive to enter- 
tain at home. Give several small parties to 
congenial groups of boys and girls, rather than 
one large one. Young people aren’t exacting; 
all they want is good dance music, perhaps a 
few games and some simple refreshments. If 
you use discrimination in selecting your guests 
they will amuse themselves. 

If I were M. J. K., I would give a party for 
some of these ‘‘casual” school-friends. Just a 
small one, perhaps, at first. I would make a 
point of inviting the prettiest and most attrac- 
tive girls I know. I wouldn’t be afraid of 
rivalry. The boys will come, if you invite the 
right girls. 

And once you make a reputation as a good 
hostess, by one successful party, you will see 
how quickly your circle of friends increases! 


LILLIAN G.: 

Clean the skin every night with a good cold 
cream. After removing the cream, wash your 
face with good, pure soap and hot water. 
Rinse, when thoroughly clean, with warm 
water, followed by cold water. Do you take 
plenty of outdoor exercise? And do you eat 
plenty of green vegetables and salads? Re- 
member, diet is most important if you want a 
clear skin. And drink plenty of water between 
meals. 

You are only about three pounds over- 
weight, so you have nothing to worry about. 
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The Christmas Favorite 


“If you want to make your 
own Christmas a merrier one, 
buy a whole box of 24 deli- 
cious bars of Baby Ruth. 
Trim your tree with it, fill up 
the children’s stockings, and 
keep the rest on the table for 
an all-day treat. 

Sparkling eyes, happy faces 


and thankful hearts will re- 
ward your thoughtfulness. 
America’s Favorite Candy 
will make every home merry 
on Christmas morn! 
Buy Baby Ruth by the 
box for Christmas Gifts.” 
Otto Y. Schnering, 


President. 


CURTISS CANDY COMPANY 
CHICAGO 


America’s Favorite 


Usage cae 




















When the Thanksgiving feast is 


spread—and gay friends gather— 
when you’re joyously thankful for 
another year of health and plenty 


—have a Camel! 


Camels represent the utmost in cigarette quality. The choicest of 

Turkish and Domestic tobaccos are blended into Camels by master 

blenders and the finest of French cigarette paper is made especially for 

them. No other cigarette is like Camels. They are the overwhelming 
choice of experienced smokers. 


© 1926 





WHEN it’s Thanksgiving. 
And your chosen friends 
are enjoying the good 
things of earth—have a 
Camel! 


For no other cigarette 
ever gave so much added 
enjoyment to a Thanksgiv- 
ing feast. No other was 
ever so welcome to your 
friends. Millions of experi- 
enced smokers are thankful 
each day for Camels. This 
distinctive cigarette brought 
the world a new measure of 
smoking satisfaction and 
contentment, for Camels 
never tire the taste or leave 
a cigaretty after-taste. Be- 
fore Camel it was impossible 
to get every good feature in 
one cigarette. 


So this festive day, with 
thanks for the good year 
that is gone—send up the 
fragrant smoke that is loved 
by millions. On Thanksgiv- 
ing Day have the best. 


Have a Camel! 





“a 





Our highest wish, if you 
do not yet know and 
enjoy Camel quality, is 
that you may try: them. 
We invite you to com- 
pare Camels with any 
cigarette made at any 


price. 
R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
Company 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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tC She 
1 Blond Boy: 


from 


Bond Street 


A Portrait of Ralph Forbes 
By Jean Mullet 


HESE English boys have something—Ronald Colman, 

Clive Brook, Percy Marmont and now Ralph Forbes. 

‘““When I was very young,” Ralph Forbes began our 

conversation, ‘“‘I was operated upon. This red mark,”’ 

he pointed to an infinitesimal spot between his fair eyebrows, 

“is where they opened me up. They sliced me horizontally 

and vertically and, while inside, cut corners off my brain. 

My family have been making rude remarks about the result 
ever since.” 

One thing, these English boys have a sense of timing. They 
give their lines time to get over. Furthermore, the English 
accent gives them a trick of making the most trivial sound 
important, and the most important sound trivial. 

Then, too, it is very pleasant to drink tea with a young man 
in Hollywood who does not take himself seriously. And fur- 
ther, the nicest time to interview any actor is just after he has 
signed his first important contract. He likes himself quite 
well at such a time, but distant stardom has not yet frozen 
him into permanent self worship. And over and above all 
that, Ralph Forbes, who has just signed his first important 
contract with Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer for five years, a con- 
tract that came as a reward of his perfect work as the youngest 
7 brother in ‘‘ Beau Geste,” has blue eyes and yellow hair and a 
profile similar to, and devastating as, the Prince of Wales’. 

Mr. Forbes isn’t in the least unused to having ladies like 





him. 
wy “T got to acting,” he said, “‘after I had worked my way out 
of everything else. 

‘““When I was very young, about nine, it was decided I was 
to go into the navy.” 

! He has sun glasses he fiddles with constantly. He gave the 
line time by pushing the glasses up on his forehead. 

“‘T had very little to do with it. One has so little to do with 
@ anything when one is nine. Later my mother confessed her 
decision was influenced by how well I, an ash-blond child, 
looked in a cap with a visor.”’ He shoved the left lens down 
over his left eye and beamed out. 

‘“‘T wasn’t at all keen on the idea. I fought and fought 
’ against it, so eloquently, in fact, that it was decided I should 
become a barrister, a lawyer. ‘Listen to him plead for him- 
self,’ the family said. ‘Yes, he must become a barrister, and 
plead for others.’ 





’ “‘T was eleven then and I didn’t like that destiny, either. 
But the decision was made, of course, before they began 
trifling with my brain. Quite on my own, I decided to be- The youngest of the Geste boys—Ralph Forbes. 
come a priest.” After a depressing series of Broadway stage failures, 
He pushed the glasses down on the end of his nose. “Do Forbes made a hit in his first American movie. Yes, 
not smile,” he said; “‘once I had that fatal malady, idealism. yes, old dear, we know he does look like the Prince 
I was to become a priest and [ CONTINUED ON PAGE 131 | of Wales 
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Noah Beery—the big cattle and fruit man 


It takes persuasion to make Noah Beery get 

dressed up for a photograph. And what 

better proof is needed that he’s an honest- 
to-gosh farmer at heart? 


OAH BEERY is the only man I know who can make 
me take seriously that much kidded line about “out 
in the great open spaces, where men are men.” 

I’m a Westerner myself, but as long as they pro- 
duce gentlemen like Cal Coolidge, ‘Red’? Grange and Gene 
Tunney east of the Rockies, we can’t claim exclusive rights 
to the he-man variety. 

But there was a time not so long ago when a great race of 
men battled their way west against the greatest odds in the 
world, and against those same odds fought and conquered 
this greatland Pioneers, we call them. The men who came 
west in covered wagons. 

Noah Beery is that kind of a man. 

He didn’t come west in a covered wagon, but he made as 
hard a journey before he got to the golden land of Hollywood. 
A more tragic, desperate journey. 

Let me tell you about it. 
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Villainous 
Farmer 


By Ivan St. Johns 


Thirteen years ago there were a couple of young stage 
folks in New York, who had been married just a little 
while and who were so much in love that they wouldn’t 
work in separate shows. Things weren’t too good for them, 
but they managed and they were very happy. 

They were happier after little Noah Beery, Jr., was born. 
And they went on getting a living out of the desperate 
theatrical business in New York, and trying all the time 
to make a home and live like “ other people.” 

When he was two years old, the boy, idol of their hearts, 
was suddenly taken ill. Panic-stricken, they watched him 
grow weaker, thinner, whiter. They mortgaged their 
future, would have mortgaged their souls, for specialists, 
for a room in the finest baby hospital, for private nurses. 
They begged, borrowed, did everything but steal. 

{ CONTINUED ON PAGE 104 | 











It was to save the 
life of young Pidge 
that the Beerys went 
to California years 
ago. Pidge grew 
strong and healthy. 
Now he’s his father’s 
pal on fishing and 
hunting trips 
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WATCH YOUR THROAT! 
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The warning signal 


ORE serious illnesses than you can 

count on the fingers of both hands 
start with the warning signal, an irritated 
throat. 


A tickle in your throat is nature’s way of 
saying ‘‘Look out—Danger ahead: the bac- 
teria are getting the upper hand!”’ Natu- 
rally, too, because the throat is the open 
door for infection. It is the ideal breeding 
place for disease germs. 


And in spite of this, so many of us neglect 
throat protection! A good, healthy 
body will be able to throw off the 
attacks of many bacteria, but 
very often the human system is 
not in the proper condition to 
fight them back. 





When you think of your throat in this 
way, it seems amazing that more people do 
not take the proper precaution against ill- 
nesses that start with throat infection. Par- 
ticularly, when the safe antiseptic, Lister- 
ine, is as near at hand as any corner drug 
store. 


Be on the safe side these winter days. 
Use Listerine regularly as a mouth wash 
and gargle. 

Also, then, you will be on 
the polite side with regard 
to that insidious condi- 
tion, halitosis(unpleasant 
breath). — Lambert Phar- 
macal Co., St. Louis, U.S.A. 
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—the safe antiseptic 
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Studio News and Gossip— East and West _ [costixvep From pace 47] 





eyes, as usually depicted on stage and screen, 
but cool-shooting blonds with pale grey or 
Llue eyes. 

The only other time that I recall a similar 
combination was in “The Covered Wagon,” 
when Jim Cruze chose as hero brunette Jack 
Kerrigan and blond Alan Hale for villain. 


‘T\HERE were sixty extras in kilted 

plaids on the stage at M-G-M 
where Creighton Hale is playing the 
childhood lover of Lillian Gish in 
“Annie Laurie.” 

‘Just five cases of Scotch,” com- 
mented Hale as he looked the kilted 
extras over. 

“Nay, lad, fifteen,’’ objected a 
Highland piper standing near. “Every 
Scotsman who wears kilts is a three- 
bottle man.” 


N the second presentation of the Vitaphone 

stars, Al Jolson romped away with the 
honors of the evening at the Colony Theater. 
The funny part of Jolson’s appearance was 
that. only a week before, he had been earnestly 
trying to convince a jury that he was a poor 
film subject. Several years ago, Griffith tried 
to anchor Jolson with a contract, but Jolson 
slipped away, claiming he had no camera 
possibilities. 

But the Vitaphone proves that Jolson is, 
most decidedly,a film bet. Even with indifferent 
photography, the black-face comedian is very 
much there. 

And when he sings—Mammy! 


EINALD WERRENRATH made a little 
ilop, which was a surprise to me. But the 
Vitaphone producers made the mistake of dress- 
ing up Reinald in an illustrated song costume 
and then having little birdies twitter in the 
background. 
It was all wrong, Gunga Din. 


EORGE JESSEL made such a hit with his 

Vitaphone monologue that Warner Broth- 
ers have signed him up for another picture. He 
will appear in a film version of ‘The Jazz 
Singer,”’ and the film will have several inter- 
polated songs. 

This is the first important break-away and 
it may mark the beginning of the end of silence 
in the silent drama. 

The importance of the Vitaphone grows 
daily. Here is one branch of the movies that is 
really in its infancy. Famous Players-Lasky is 
acquiring the Vitaphone for its Public Theaters 
and I predict that it won’t be long now before 
we are looking at entire musical comedies on 
the screen. 


A! the Carthay Circle Theater opening of 
“Bardelys the Magnificent,’ Jack, with 
the grace that is Gilbert’s, sent a deft dart at 
King Vidor, the director, when he introduced 
him as ‘‘the man who made me the world’s 
greatest parachute jumper.” 

The scene where Jack does a cloud-jumping 
act with the aid of the old family bedspread 
from the building’s top to the King’s coach is a 
bit hard to swallow. 

However, it seems the custom this season for 
our amorous actors, turned athletes, to go in 
for self-abasement. John Barrymore, for in- 
stance. At the premiere of ‘“ Don Juan” Jack 
arose to remark that if he had been billed as 
“the world’s greatest acrobat’? there would 
have been no reason for argument. But being 
hailed as “the greatest living actor” gave too 
much food for intermission discussion. 


OR an appreciation of that marvelous com- 
edy, ““The Better ’Ole,’’ you must look in 
the Shadow Stage Department. Nevertheless, 
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Do you remember little Richard 
Headrick, the child actor? He has 
turned evangelist and he is now 
busy saving souls in the middle 
west. A small town in Indiana re- 
ports forty-one conversions as the 
result of Richard’s eloquence. He’s 
one of the youngest preachers in 
the world 


I must have my little say. Ever since the days 
of “The Submarine Pirate,’’ I have contended 
that Syd is just as funny as Charlie Chaplin. 
Moreover, I am one of those persons who be- 
lieve that Charlie got a lot of his stuff from Syd. 

Anyway, Charlie never invented a gag as 
funny as Syd’s episode of the trick horse. This 
one sequence runs about three reels without a 
break in the laughs. And that almost estab- 
lishes a record. 


HE New York critics were kind to ‘The 

Better “Ole,” although it contained no 
UFA camera angles. Moreover, although the 
film concerned itself exclusively with the doings 
of the British Army, none of our American 
reviewers complained about the absence of the 
A. FE. F. The London newspapers bewailed the 
lack of appreciation for the British in ‘The Big 
Parade.” 

But over here we are broad-minded and we 
let Syd Chaplin and his Britishers win the war 
all by themselves in ‘‘ The Better Ole,” with- 
out even the shadow of a kick. 


HE loss of a championship doesn’t worry 

Jack Dempsey and Estelle Taylor. Jack 
may have “forgotten to duck,” but Estelle is 
still very much in the ring. 

She is playing a prominent réle in Luther 


Reed’s production, ‘New York.” This is the 
picture based on the Ellin Mackay-Irving Berlin 
romance. 

And, after her hit in ‘‘ Don Juan,” Estelle has 
been offered any number of big réles to choose 
from. 


“Ts reducing thing. It has come 

to a pretty fix. It’s driving beau- 
tiful women to the mop, the vacuum 
and the duster. For example, Doro- 
thy Dwan Semon decided to clean 
the living room herself the other 
morning, just to keep slim. Head 
swathed in white bandana, sleeves 
rolled high, the room was soon a 
cloud of dust. But her housekeeping 
venture brought more than dust and 
slimness. 

When Larry got home that night, 
he gave another look at Mandy, the 
broad, buxom brunette who rules the 
cook-stove. 

“What about this pretty new maid 
that Don, the prop boy, saw here this 
morning when he called to get my 
smoked goggles?” 

Then Dorothy realized it was mis- 
taken identity rather than presump- 
tion that evoked the fervid look from 
Don when she handed him Larry’s 
goggles eleven hours earlier. 


DON’T sce how any chauffeur could be so 

heartless in view of the green-eyed, titian- 
haired loveliness of the lady. But the Filipino 
chauffeur of Jocelyn Lee’s new $5,000 car was 
lacking in chivalry, honesty and charity when 
he left that lady waiting at the portals of the 
Universal Studio while he and the car eloped 
for parts unknown. 


USTER KEATON is tired of listening to 

the wild ocean waves of Santa Monica and 
will soon move into a modest little Beverly 
Hills cottage, costing in the neighborhood of 
$200,000. 

It rests on a small three-acre plot, is Italian 
in style and has twenty rooms. 

If Buster, the arctic-featured actor, doesn't 
get a broad, complacent, satisfied grin out of 
that he’s a better man than I. 


(one eet Curd and Whey 
Man: “It used to be the woman 
who paid. Now it’s the man who 
pays—and pays—and pays.” 
Beautiful Platinum Prospector: 
“You haven’t known me long. 
You’ve only paid and paid.” 


¥ tear most beautiful gown of the Hollywood 
social season to date—acknowledged as such 
by all beholders—was worn by Blanche Sweet 
at a recent dinner party given by Mrs. Antonio 
Moreno. 

Blanche always has lovely frocks, but in this 
one she surpassed herself. 

Of the most glorious shade of rose-pink taf- 
feta, the gown was made with a tight bodice 
and a very full soft skirt, reaching clear to the 
ground. 

This was ornamented with wide points of 
wine red taffeta, coming up from the bottom of 
the skirt, and slender points coming down from 
the shoulders. 

Very low in the neck, it had tiny, puff sleeves, 
and with it was worn a soft, full cape of the 
rose-pink taffeta with a tiny, shirred hood 
covering the hair. 

| CONTINUED ON PAGE 108 ] 
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THE TEA-SET SHOWN IS $45.00 FOR THREE PIECES * * THE SALAD FORKS, $7.50 FOR SIX «* IN THE FINEST PLATE 


> . 
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y che can have com p lete silver services. of Commun iky 
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SILVER SERVICES FOR SMART TABLES © 


©ry2€ ONEIDA COMMUNITY, LTD. 
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How to Make 


Your Own Screen Test 


Try this out on yourself. 


Mary Philbin is said to have a 


camera-perfect face. Note the 
divisions of Mary’s face and com- 
pare them with your own 


Maybe you have picture 


possibilities and don’t know it 


AKE your own screen test. 
string and a face. 


Try it in your mirror before you decide to 


come to Hollywood. 


Ernest Smythe, official painter for the British War 


Office, now a motion picture art 
supervisor, says Mary Philbin has a 
camera-perfect face. 

See if your features measure up to 
his standards. 

Mr. Smythe divides the face into 
three equal parts which he numbers 
from 1to8. 1 to2 is the distance 
from forehead to eyebrow; 2 to 4 is 
from the eyebrow to the base of the 
nose; and 4 to 8 is from the base of 
the nose to the bottom of the chin. 

Consider the left view. From the 
eyebrow to the bottom of the eye (2 
to 3); from the base of the nose to 
the upper lip (4 to 5); and from the 
upper to the lower lip (5 to 7) should 
be of equal measurement. Also the 
upper lip (5 to 6) and the lower lip 
(6 to 7) should be an equal depth. 

The length of the nose (3 to 4) 


&6 


All you need is a 


should be two-thirds of the distance from 1 to 3, and 


twice the length of the upper lip (4 to 6). The chin (7 


ERE’S a small snicker for you. 

A bunch of delegates from some- 
where or other did not recognize 
Charles Ray, quietly sitting in the 
shade of a palm tree at Metro- 
Goldwyn-Mayer studios, but quaked 
with glee when they saw Bill Haines 
cavorting about the set. 

“There’s Charlie Ray now!” stage- 
whispered one of the visitors, pointing 
at Bill. And Haines obliged with a 
very good imitation of the famous 
Ray heel-twirl. 

“Looks just like he does on the 
screen. I’d recognize Charlie any- 
where,” one of them said. 

And Bill smiled sheepishly, a la 
Ray. 

Such is fame. 


to 8) should be twice the depth of the mouth (4 to 6). 
Turn to the right face. 
slightly longer than the distance between 7 and 8 on 


The mouth should be 


the left picture. 

The space between the eyes should 
equal the length of an eye. The 
width of the nose should equal one- 
half the width of the chin. 

The length of the face should be 
the diagonal of the square of the 
width, as shown by lines “‘A”’ in the 
illustration. 

And the face should be regularly 
oval with the eyebrows curved in 
conformation. 

After you have made your meas- 
urements and compared them with 
those of Mary Philbin, you may 
understand why directors have such 
great difficulty in finding screen 
tvpes. Or will you? Perhaps you, 
too, may be one of the elect. 

Anyway, see how your looks stand 
up before the lens. 
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Throwing the Light 


of Scientific Frankness on Woman's Oldest Problem 
has changed, in this way, the hygienic habits of the world 


This new way, by supplanting the uncertainty 
of old hygienic methods with certain and 
positive protection, provides charm, immacu- 
lacy, exquisiteness under all circumstances 
...and adds the convenience of disposability 







—¥ —_—™ 


~~ 









By ELLEN J. BUCKLAND 


Registered Nurse 


ECAUSE one woman told another, be- 

cause doctors advised and authorities 
urged, and because the frankness of scientific 
fact was used in dealing with a trying sub- 
ject, the hygienic habits of the world have 
been changed. 

Almost 80% of American women in the 
better walks of life employ this new way. A 
way that banishes the doubtful efficiency of 
old-time methods with a protection that is 
absolute. 

If you are one of the 20% who cling to old 
ways, ask your doctor, please, about Kotex. 
What he tells you will make a great differ- 
ence in your life. 

No uncertainty, no doubts. You live every 
day unhandicapped. You wear the sheerest 
and gayest of frocks without a moment’s 
thought. The most exacting social demands 
hold no terror, no matter how ill-timed. 


These new advantages 
Kotex, the scientific sanitary pad, is made of 
the super-absorbent Cellucotton. Nurses in 
war-time France first discovered it. 


It absorbs and holds instantly sixteen times 
its own weight in moisture. It is five times 











posal. 


as absorbent as cotton. Kotex also deodor- 
izes by a new disinfectant. And thus solves 
another trying problem. 

Kotex wilt make a great difference in your 
viewpoint, in your peace of mind—and in your 
health. Many ills, according to leading medi- 
cal authorities, are traced to the use of unsafe 
or unsanitary makeshift methods. 

There is no bother, no expense, of laundry. 
Simply discard Kotex as you would a piece 
of tissue—without embarrassment. 

Thus today, on eminent medical advice, 
millions are turning to this new way. Obtain 
a package today. 


Only Kotex is “like” Kotex 


See that you get the genuine Kotex. It is the 
only pad embodying the super-absorbent Cel- 
lucotton. It is the on/y napkin made by this 
company. Only Kotex itself is “like”? Kotex. 


On sale everywhere 


You can obtain Kotex at better drug and de- 
partment stores everywhere. Comes in sani- 
tary sealed packages of 12 in two sizes, the 
Regular and Kotex-Super. Cellucotton Prod- 
ucts Co., 166 W. Jackson Blvd., Chicago. 





“Ask for them by name” 
*Supplied also in personal service pone ge aie 
cabinets in rest-rooms by o xX c per dozen 
West Disinfecting Coz Sisaedion 
Ze. 
PROTECTS—DEODORIZES 
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No laundry. As 
1 easy to dispose 
of as a piece of 


tissue—thus end- 
ing the trying 
problem of dis- 


Easy 
Disposal 


and 2 other 
important factors 








Utter protection— 
Kotex absorbs 16 
times its own weight 
in moisture; 5 times 
that of cotton, and 
it deodorizes, thus 
¢ssuring double pro- 
tection. 

















® 


Easy to buy any- 
where.* Many stores 
keep them ready- 
wrapped in plain 
paper — simply help 
yourself, pay the 
clerk, that is all. 


No laundry—discard as 
easily as a piece of tissue 
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“Prettier Lips 


among college girls 


“Dear DNan: 


Just arrived in New York on the 
Century accompanied by many beautiful 
college girls home for the Thanksgiving 
holiday. 


It was very intriguing to see the pretty 
dears whisk out their little Lip Sticks to 
“look pretty” just before meeting their 
family and friends. And I noticed that 
about two out of every three girls used 
the Pompeian Lip Stick. You know what 
a wonderfully natural color it gives! 


eauneWe 


ole Curctet- 


“Pompeian Lip 
Stick gives natu- 
ral, rosy tint— 
protects lips— 
pure and harm- 
less—has desired 
chisel point for 
easy application. 
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Dompeian 
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Aileen Pringle—the screen’s foremost exception to the Cinderella legend 


The Girl on the Cover 


By Cal 


T ’ VILL some scenario writer please write 
a true-to-life, straight-from-the-shoul- 
der story of a modern girl? And will 

some director please cast Aileen Pringle in the 

leading réle? 

Miss Pringle’s story might have come from 
the pen of a novelist. It has all the elements of 
a charming narrative. It’s a very modern 
story because it is the reverse of the old Cin- 
derella legend. 

For Miss Pringle did not struggle to fame 
from poverty and obscurity. Miss Pringle was 
born to money and social position in San 
Francisco. 

She was educated at Miss Murison’s School 
in California; and at the Convent of the Sacred 
Heart in Paris, and at Miss McKenzie’s School 
in London. 

And then she met and married Charles 
Pringle, son of Sir John Pringle, former gover- 
nor of Jamaica. 

In spite of all this glamour, the movie stars 
who left school when the scholastic demands of 
the sixth grade proved too much for them, 
treat Miss Pringle as an equal. For, after all, 


Lvery advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 


York 


when Miss Pringle went out for movie success, 
she stood on her own feet and never used her 
social position as a bait for getting jobs. Her 
very first rdles were inconspicuous ones in 
inauspicious pictures. Her early story in pic- 
tures is simply that of any other green be- 
ginner. 

That shrewd casting director, Elinor Glyn, 
gave Aileen her first push to fame. Aileen was 
awarded the réle of the Tiger Queen in ‘‘ Three 
Weeks.”’ 

Whether you liked the film or not, it estab- 
lished Miss Pringle as a screen personality. 
In fact, it established her as an exotic type, 
almost too firmly for her own good. 

Off the screen, Miss Pringle is more interest- 
ing than any character she ever has been called 
upon to play. You feel that the screen has 
not, as yet, captured the complete color of her 
personality. The camera catches her beauty, 
at the expense of failing to catch her intelli- 
gence. 

Miss Pringle still has unexpected gifts to 
give to the screen; she is, as the saying goes, 
waiting for her “‘big picture.” 
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For the substantial gift or the friendly remembrance, you will find in 
these decorative sets an appropriate choice for every type of friend 


In black and gold metal cases 
or special holiday wraps 


S decorative as they are lasting, 

each of these attractive sets 

contains everything for the smart 
Cutex manicure. 


Two are in lovely decorated metal 
cases. [he adorable Five Minute Set 
wears an enchanting design in black 
and gold drawn by a well-known 
French artist. It is so trim for week- 
end or dressing table use. 


The luxurious Marquise Set, 
charmingly decorated with a ro- 
mance illustration, is as sophisti- 
cated as its name implies. 





Then there is the Traveling Set 


CUTEX MANICURE 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 


complete and practical as can be- 

with every preparation snugly done 
up in its own box. And the dainty 
Compact Set is just the thing for 
the last minute gift or the friendly 
remembrance. Both are Christmasy 
as can be in their gay French wrap- 
pers—specially designed in Paris to 
give aholiday air to those of the sets 
that are not 1n the decorated cases. 


You will find these at all drug 
and department stores, or wherever 
toilet goods are sold. 


Northam Warren, 114 West 17th 
Street, New York City. 


A 


B 


C 


D. 


GIFT 
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CUTEX COMPACT SET — Contains 
nail file, emery boards, orange stick, 
cotton and small sizes of Cutex Cuticle 
Remover, Cake Polish, Paste Polish 
and Nail White. It comes in smart 
French wrapping described in Caption 
D. Only 6oc. 


CUTEX FIVE MINUTESET—In smart 
metal case, contains emery boards, 
orange stick, absorbent cotton, Cuticle 
Remover, Powder Polish and Liquid 
Polish. $1.00. 


CUTEX MARQUISE SET— Contains 
Cuticle Remover, Liquid Polish, Cake 
Polish, Nail White, an excellent buff- 
er, orange stick, cotton, nail file and 
emery boards. In metal case. In the 
United States $2.50. In Canada $3.00. 


CUTEX TRAVELING SET—In smart 
Christmas wrapping, especially de- 
signed in Paris to give a holiday air 
to the familiar black and pink cases. 
It contains nail file, emery boards, 
orange stick, cotton and full sizes of 
Cutex Cuticle Remover, Cake Polish, 
Paste Polish and Nail White. $1.50. 
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WE WERE IN THE MIDST 
OF AN HOUR OF ROMANCE 
(Letters from Lovers: IIL) 


¢ found myself listening for the silver 

splashing of a fountain—the sound 
of a far faint voice from a minaret. | 
found myself looking for a lattice, pat- 
terned in the purple of the night—for a 
swaying lamp wrought in arabesques 
of orange—for we were in the midst of 
an hour out of romance—with you at 
the heart of its beauty.” 


IN HER DIARY 


“His mood was sodreamy and tender. He 
had never been like that before. And yet— 
could it have been—the temple incense?” 

‘ gain a richer loveliness from the very 

air about them, the exquisite women 
of other centuries used the mysterious spell 
of temple incense. That spell still exists, to- 
exert its subtle power for women of today, 
in Vantine’s Temple Incense. Exquisite 
odors, six of them, await you at all drug 
and department stores. 


Learn the subtle power of incense. Send 
ten cents for six sample fragrances. 


A. A. VANTINE & CO., INC. 
71 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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Do They Marry for Money? 





| CONTINUED FROM PAGE 309 ] 


Norma Talmadge, for instance, is one of the 
richest women in Hollywood—or anywhere 
else, for that matter. Joseph Schenck was a 
fairly rich man when Norma met and married 
him. 

But, even at that time, Norma was making a 
good salary and the returns on her pictures 
were getting bigger all the time. Norma and 
Joe are partners. Joe has made money on 
sister Constance’s successes and on Brother 
Buster’s comedies. . 

Norma, guided by Joe, has made some profit- 
able investments. 

Norma and Joe have grown rich together—a 
fifty-fifty affair. Two heads were better than 
one. 

Mildred Davis Lloyd is also enormously 
rich. Harold’s salary is the largest of any star. 
But Mildred fell in love with Harold long before 
his salary went into Big Money. 

And Mildred pouts longingly for a career of 
her own. 

Money means little to the Lloyds. 


THER actresses have married high-salaried 

directors and actors. Love matches, all of 
them, that happened to turn out well. And 
Frances Howard married the affluent Samuel 
Goldwyn. 

But with very few exceptions, the richer 
producers—the business men of the industry 
still have the same wives they married in the 
days of their poverty. 

But what about the beauties who, by all'the 
laws of nature and precedent, should be be- 
sieged by millionaires? 

There is Corinne Griffith. Corinne belongs 
on Fifth Avenue or Mayfair. Not only is she 
a beauty, but she is well-mannered, well-bred 
and free from the breath of scandal. Corinne 
could step right into a smart drawing room and 
no questions asked. 

Corinne’s first marriage was to Webster 
Campbell, a so-so director. Corinne was a 
faithful and loving wife but the marriage 
flopped. 

Then she married Walter Morosco, son of a 
theatrical manager who has lost a great deal of 
money. 

Corinne’s husband also works as a director 
and probably gets a nice salary. 

And they are very happy. 

But, from the point of view of gathering unto 
herself the worldly goods, any snub-nosed, 
long-necked debutante can do better for her- 
self than the prettiest girl on the screen. 

The worldly-wise ones of the movies seem to 
do no better for themselves. Mae Murray is no 
despiser of luxury. 

You would never pick out Mae as being 
romantic at the expense of the practical things 
of life. 

And yet for many years, Mae has been self- 
supporting. None of her many marriages have 
been brilliant financial successes. Robert 
Leonard, her ex-husband, gets a lot of money 
for directing. But not as much as Mae earns 
for acting—or whatever she calls what she does 
on the screen. 

Mae’s newest husband, Prince David Divani, 
has gone to work. He shows a gallant spirit in 
making a name and salary for himself. He 
probably buys his own ties and spats. 

But I’ll wager that it is Mae who pays the 
dressmaker’s bills. 

Mae had plenty of chances to learn better; 
she was in the Follies. But the girls who are 
most hard-hearted about getting big contracts 
are sometimes the most impractical when a 
nice-looking fellow comes along. 

Gloria Swanson’s husband, the Marquis de la 
Falaise, is not the poverty-stricken nobleman 
of musical comedy. MHenry’s family has 
money; Henry has an office where he conducts 
business and writes short stories. But Gloria 





is the cashier of the family; it is Gloria who 
brings in the big bacon. 

It isn’t Henry’s fault; few men or women 
earn what Gloria does. 

Nevertheless, although she likes to spend it, 
Gloria didn’t marry money. I have a sneaking 
suspicion that Gloria would delight in ease, in 
idleness and in society. But I also have more 
than a suspicion that she would prefer Henry 
to any man who might give her these things. 

In the great game of getting a meal ticket, 
any chorus girl with half her beauty, can do 
better than Gloria: Gloria learned many 
things in pictures, but she never picked up the 
gentle art of gold-digging. 

Constance Talmadge’s marriage to Captain 
Alastair Mackintosh was heralded as a brilliant 
one. The Captain has a social position in 
London, so it is said, and ancestral castles in 
Scotland. Constance has returned to go back 
to work. The marriage has gone on the rocks. 
Maybe there was Mackintosh money for a 
rainy day but Constance took no chances. 
And the Captain could not match shillings 
with Brother Joe Schenck. 

When Anna Q. Nilsson married John Gun- 
nerson, the newspapers gracefully described 
him as a “wealthy shoe merchant.” Pretty 
soon, the ‘“‘ wealthy shoe merchant” entered a 
studio to “learn the business.”” And right after 
that, Anna Q. left the “‘wealthy shoe mer- 
chant”’ because, somehow or other, the movies 
had just naturally spoiled his taste for work. 

And pretty Anita Stewart married Rudolph 
Cameron. Rudolph was an actor and his 
family had money. But although Anita was 
very much in love, she finally decided that one 
could live more cheaply than two and parted 
from Cameron. 


HERE isn’t a girl on Broadway who can 

match Esther Ralston for sheer beauty. If 
Esther were on the stage, where her beauty 
might be appreciated by men who pay $20 a 
piece for their seats, her loveliness would land 
her some lucrative and some highly respectable 
opportunities, to put it crudely. 

Esther is happily married to her manager, 
George Webb. Not a brilliant match, for a 
girl who has something of the glamorous qual- 
ity of the young Lillian Russell; but a very 
happy one. 

Perhaps it’s just as well. 

The prosaic creed of ‘‘Marry one of your 
own kind”’ hits even the stage girls, once they 
go into the movies. Louise Brooks, one of the 
most famous chorus girls on Broadway, cer- 
tainly knew all the market quotations of the 
Butter and Egg Business. But the movies got 
Louise. 

Once Louise began earning a real salary of 
her own, she married for love. Eddie Suther- 
land was the lucky one. : 

Eddie gets a large salary, but Louise had the 
pick of a large field. And everyone had pre- 
dicted that the snapping, black-eyed girl would 
land something big from Wall Street. No one 
ever thought that she would pull a romantic 
and impulsive elopement with a nice-looking 
ae man, just like the silliest small-town 
girl. 

So there you are! And what’s the reason 
back of all these impractical and romantic 
marriages? Why don’t they marry money, 
after the established fashion of the stage 
beauties? 

Does the very atmosphere of the movie 
studios kill off Cinderella romances? Is Cali- 
fornia too far from Long Island and Park 
Avenue? Would millionaires rather pick their 
wives from $20 revues than from $10 movie 
theaters? 

Or is it because the movie stars, independent 
and self-supporting, simply can’t be bothered 
with rich suitors? 
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“Makes 
Perfect 


~~ Hands’ 


says beautiful 


ELEANOR 
BOARDMAN 


Beautiful hands! Hands with character! 
Expressive hands! The mark of the gentlewoman. 


“What wonders are worked by JERGENS 
LOTION 72 making and keeping your hands 
always perfect! simply couldn’t do without it,”’ 
declares beautiful Eleanor Boardman, one of 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer’s most fascinating stars. 


b brie women everywhere are keeping 
their hands soft and white and flex- 
ible by means of a new preparation 
which heals and revivifies the skin, 
giving it a fresh, smooth, youthful 
texture. 


This new preparation is Jergens 
Lotion, a fragrant, silvery liquid con- 
taining benzoin and almond, two of the 
most healing skin restoratives known. 


Jergens Lotion instantly soothes and 
softens a dry, irritated skin. It leaves 
no disagreeable stickiness—your skin 
absorbs it at once, drinking it up as if 
it were thirsty for it. 


Every time you have had your hands 
in water—use Jergens Lotion, and see 
how quickly redness, roughness, chap- 
ping will disappear! Within a week, 
your hands will be lovely to look at 
and touch. 





You can get Jergens Lotion for 50 cents at 
any drug store or toilet goods counter. Or 
send today for the new, large-size trial bottle! 
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A fragrant, silvery liquid con- 
taining benzoin and almond, 
two of the most healing skin 
restoratives known 


When vou write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 





ELEANOR BOARDMAN, who plays the beautiful 

spoiled heroine of ““BARDELYS THE MAGNIFI- 

CENT,”’ 4 Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer production. 

Miss Boardman is celebrated for her delicate, 
aristocratic hands 


_Keep your hands soft, smooth, young-looking, 


with this wonderful new preparation, which 
thousands of women today are using to preserve 
the lovely texture of their hands 








Now—the new large-size trial bottle 








THE ANDREW JERGENS CO., 
3423 Alfred Street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 

For the enclosed 6 cents— please send me the new, 
large-size, trial bottle of Jergens Lotion, and the 
booklet, ‘““Your Skin and its Care, 
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If you live in Canada, send to The Andrew Jergens 
Co., Ltd., 3423 Sherbrooke St., Perth, Ontario. 




















Artistic 
Make-up 


by HELENA RUBINSTEIN ‘ 
(Internationally Renowned Beauty Scientist) 


PPLIED with artistry, make-up flat- 
ters and magnifies your beauty a 
hundred-fold. It is important, however, 
to select the precise tones for your color- 


ing under day or night light—to use cos- 
metics that harmonize with the intricate 
organism of the skin—and to commence 
your finishing touches with a protective 
cream. 


The Basis of Beauty 

VALAZE PASTEURIZED FACE CREAM — 
ideal cleansing, molding and protective cream 
—soothes, refreshes, molds out “tired /ook.” 
Unsurpassed for all normal skins, also the only 
cream that benefits an oily, pimpled or acne- 
blemished skin. Excellent as a foundation for 
make-up. 4 02. 1.00, 14 Jb. 2.00, 1b. 3.50. 

Following are my recommendations 

for the four predominant colorings: 


Blondes 
VALAZE POWDER (blush or natural for day— 
mauve for evening) 
VALAZE RED GERANIUM ROUGE 
VALAZE RED GERANIUM LIPSTICK 


Brunettes 
VALAZE POWDER (mauresque for both day and 
-vening) 
VALAZE RED RASPBERRY ROUGE 
VALAZE RED RASPBERRY LIPSTICK 


Medium 
(between blonde and brunette) 
VALAZE POWDER (rachel or blush for day, mauve 
for evening) 
VALAZE CRUSHED ROSE LEAVES ROUGE 
VALAZE RED RASPBERRY LIPSTICK (medium) 
For evening, VALAZE RED GERANIUM 
ROUGE and LIPSTICK are exceedingly becoming 


Auburn 
VALAZE POWDER (while or cream for day—mauve 
for evening) 
VALAZE CRUSHED ROSE LEAVES ROUGE 
VALAZE RED RASPBERRY LIPSTICK (For 
evening—use the intensely flattering VALAZE 
RED GERANIUM ROUGE and LIPSTICK) 
Order VALAZE NOVENA POWDER ff your skin is 
very dry, on VALAZE COMPLEXION POWDER if 
itis normal or oily. The powders are 1.00, 1.50, or 3.00. 
Rouge-compacts 1.00, Rouge-en-Creme 1.00, 2.00. 
Crushed Rose Leaves, only in compacis 1.00. Lipsticks 
1.00, 50c. CUPIDSBOW—the new self-shaping lip- 
stick—in Red Geranium and Red Raspberry shades 
1.50. 
Dispensed at the better stores by trained and com- 
petent advisers, or order direct from Dept. P-12 


Neclena KubinHein 


46 West 57th Street, New York 
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The Truth About Breaking Into the Movies 





[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 34 | 


“‘T wanted to get a room, to see if I could 
stay here,’ I stammered and tried to keep 
from staring at her. 

“Are you in the movies?” she questioned. 
“We aren’t supposed to take in any girl who 
isn’t and Miss Williams isn’t here just now.” 

“T’m trying to get in,’’ I told her. 

She meditated a moment. “We can put you 
up for the night anyway,”’ she decided. ‘The 
transient rate on a single room is $1.85 a day. 
You can get meals if you wish. We serve 
breakfast for twenty-five cents and dinner for 
sixty-five. Wait just a moment and I'll have 
one of the girls show you what rooms are free 
and you can choose the one you like best.” 

A girl with hair like midnight and a perfect 
profile came in answer to the bell. We walked 
through a charmingly decorated drawing room, 
through the library and the tiny writing rooms, 
out to a patio. 


VERYWHERE we passed girl residents, 

and each of them seemed tomy dazzled eyes 
prettier than any girl [hadeverseen before. My 
nice guide showed me six rooms. I chose one 
blindly. It was impossible for me to see chairs 
and dressing tables. I could only see my own 
face. I had rated that face a good Grade B in 
New York. In Hollywood it wasn’t even a T 
minus. 

I returned to Los Angeles and got my bags, 
then taxied back to the Club. Taxis are for the 
rich only in the West. The meter showed 
$4.90. 

I bathed and dressed. I did the best I could 
with powder and rouge and lipstick. I put on 
the smartest dress I own and went down to 
dinner at six-fifteen. 

The youth and beauty of those girls! It was 
there again, facing me. Ata large center table 
were four older women, eating. I crept over 
there. Everyone smiled politely and paid no 
attention to me. The youth and beauty of 
those girls! The fact of it beat against my 
brain. 

It was evening. The moment the sun goes 
down in Hollywood the dark comes. I under- 
stood that if Miss Williams, the head of the 
Club, had been there, she would have welcomed 
me. But she was out. I had been four days 
and nights on a train with no one to talk to. I 
had been in town all day long. I wished some- 
body would come and question me. I wished 
someone would come and lecture me. - I wished 
anyone would talk to me about anything in the 
world. 

Lights went on in the various rooms about 
the house. Phonographs played and young 
laughter floated down. I sat down, for a few 
moments, in the drawing room. Slender- 
legged girls rushed out to meet handsome 
young men, parked outside in low cars. I 
walked slowly to my room. Nobody noticed. 

The five hundred dollars. I saw it glimmer- 
ing. For the first time I knew what I was up 
against. 

For the first time I knew what any girl is 
up against when she comes to Hollywood jand 
tries to break into the movies. 

There is an emotional quality in the city. 
Imagination becomes the only reality. There I 
Was, a newspaper woman who had written of 
everything from crime to bonfires. Yet what 


woman has common sense enough to withstand 
the deep hurt of realizing she is the least 
attractive person in a group of her own sex? 

I was so tired and lonely and homesick and 
my face—oh, that face of mine. I buried it 
tight down into the pillow, so that all sound 
was muffled. 

The next morning, however, I snapped out of 
the blues. Gathering my courage I asked ad- 
vice of the girls at the Club. Towhich studio 
should I go first? Which casting agents were 
kindliest? Where were the most opportunities? 

Brilliant-eyed Betty Egan, who is the danc- 
ing double for many stars, spoke. ‘You'll 
have to go to Central Casting first,’”’ she told 
me. ‘‘You can’t get in anywhere unless you 
are registered there. The old days are gone. 
Will Hays organized the Central as a casting 
agency and put the others out of business, as 
far as extras are concerned. You must get on 
their lists. Otherwise you simply can’t break 
in.” 


HERE areseparate casting days for men and 

women at Central, and it was my bad luck to 
arrive on men’s day. The girl at the door was 
courteous, however, and told me to see Marion 
Mel, that slender, keen-eved woman every girl 
trying to break into the movies today must go 
up against. 

Miss Mel was polite and as kindly as effi- 
ciency permitted. But she flatly refused to 
register me. 

““‘We have more women on our books now 
than we can possibly place.’’ Her tone was 
final. ‘‘We are taking no new registrations 
whatsoever.” 

“But I understand I can’t get into the 
movies unless I’m registered here,”’ I argued. 

““You can’t, unless you have direct influence 
with some studio that orders us to register 
you.”’ 

“T haven’t,’’ I confessed. ‘I’ve come a long 
way. I must get into pictures. What can I 
do?” 

“Listen, my dear,” she said. ‘Think over 
your life and recall the thing you do best. 
Then go back home and do it. Hollywood 
doesn’t need or want you. Go home. If you 
stay here, you will only suffer and possibly 
starve.” 

“Can’t you, your organization, help me?” I 
begged. 

“T can’t,” she said, ‘‘and for your own sake, 
I won't.” 

Plainly there was no use arguing further. I 
went back to Hollywood Boulevard. Licked. 
I couldn’t get in. I kissed my five hundred 
dollars good-bye. 

Then I got mad. After all, I wasn’t a little 
girl looking for work. I was a newspaper 
woman. I had faced interviews I couldn’t get 
—and got them. I had faced morgues, suicide 
homes, fire lines and been told to keep out— 
and had got in 

Now I was told I couldn’t break into the 
movies. 

By heaven, I was going to break in. 

I rushed for the nearest telegraph office. 
‘Hays office says I can’t break into movies,”’ I 
wired my editor. ‘Refuse to believe it. Don’t 
expect to see me again till I make the movie 
grade.” 





published statistics. 





Next month Ruth Waterbury will describe her experiences in 
the casting offices of the studios, tell how the Chamber of Commerce 
of Hollywood regards the extra girl and reveal some hitherto-un- 

In the January issue of PHOTOPLAY, on the 
newsstands December 10. 
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-the hand-decorated chest fer his cigarettes \ 





PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE-—ADVERTISING SECTION 


See this handsome Kum-a-part 


Gift of double delight at Jewel- 


ers’ and the better Men’s Shops 
— $5.00 complete. 


The most popular cuff button in 
the world in a presentation pack- 
age worthy of the jewelry it 
holds. Every man knows and 
acclaims the Kum-a-part with its 
click-open, snap-shut action—the 
one cuff button that combines 
smart style with guaranteed life- 
time servicc. 


The Name KUM-A-PART is 
stamped on the back of each 


button. It’s easy to identify the 
genuine; it’s hazardous to accept 
a substitute. 


If your dealer cannot show you 
the Kum-a-part in this new gift 
chest, send his name and $5.00 
to the Baer & Wilde Co., Attle- 
boro, Mass., and you will be sup- 
plied quickly. 


Jewelers’ and smart men’s shops are 
showing Kum-a-part Kuff Buttons 
in a number of other handsome 
designs suitably boxed for giving. 
Priced up to $25 the pair, accord- 
ing to quality. 


THE BAER & WILDE CO., Attleboro, Mass., U. S. A. 


KUMAPART |: 


TRADE MARK REG.U.S. PAT. OFF, 


See the new Kum-a-part Dress Set with patented easy-to-insert stud ~ 


When yeu write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 
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a gift within a gift—a pair 
of Kum-a-part Kuff Buttons 
in Le es decorated, antique 
gold chest with ‘modeled 
cover beautifully colored. A 
smart, decorative container. 


Gift complete as illustrated 
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Treat 
Sore 
Throat 


both Inside and Out 


A. few drops of Absorbine, Jr. in 
water, used as a gargle, destroy 
germs, relieve irritation and soothe 
the inflamed tissue. 


Outside, used full strength, it 
breaks up congestion and relaxes 
the tension of the muscles. 


Used regularly as a gargle and 
mouthwash, it is not only cleansing 
and refreshing, but a preventive of 
sore throat and the more 
dangerous infections 
which often follow. 


Send for free trial bottle 


W. F. YOUNG, Inc. 
Springfield, Mass. 
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Speaking of Pictures 





[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 27 


get there before the German soldier 
smashes in the door. 


ND while I have my hammer 

out, I want to register an em- 
phatic protest to the similarity of 
Roy D’Arcy’s villainies. That same 
leer, and crooked smile, and dental 
exhibition, will some day send me 
out of the theater stark mad. Please, 
Mr. Metro-Goldwyn, make him stop 
teasing me. He’s such a good actor, 
if he wouldn’t grin his malice so 
much. John Barrymore can express 
hate, viciousness, anger, or anything 
else without advertising that he uses 
Pepsodent or Ipana tooth paste. 


AYING down the hammer, I will 

now prove my boy scout training 
by saying a kind word for a poor 
producer, although there will be 
gossip among the press agents that I 
devote all the kind words this month 
to non-advertisers. 

With all due respect to the genius 
of Harry Reichenback, who, for the 
sake of exploiting a picture, would, 
over night, move the White House 
out into the center of Pennsylvania 


Avenue and talk the police into help- 
ing him do it, I hand the palm for 
the best stunt of years to the afore- 
said Sam Goldwyn. “ 

He inspired the recent ‘‘ Winning 
of the West’ convention in Los 
Angeles, attended by ten governors 
of Western states and hundreds of 
engineers and others directly inter- 
ested in reclamation problems. 


HESE men got together to settle 

the deadlockon the questionofcon- 
flicting state rights to the flow of the 
Colorado River and other disputed 
claims, and brought national atten- 
tion to their accomplishments in 
transforming deserts into gardens. 
It was a genuine service to the West, 
and they are duly grateful to Sam 
and gave him public credit. 

It didn’t matter to them that the 
opening of the convention synchro- 
nized perfectly with the premiere of 
his “Winning of Barbara Worth,” 
and that the delegates attended ina 
body to view his really worth-while 
production based on Wright’s novel 
on the irrigation development of the 
Imperial Valley. 





Here’s an Actor 





[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 71 ] 


run seventy yards to a touchdown, nor been a 
collaradman. But he can act. 

I don’t think of any other star in the indus- 
try, past or present, who has dared to rest 
his laurels upon the mere basis of acting. 

Of course, there is Lon Chaney. But 
Chaney’s work has run in bizarre channels, and 
his characterizations have often been to a very 
large extent a matter of make-up. Jean 
Hersholt never uses anything but plain No. 2 
grease paint and sometimes a little crepe hair. 

Lots of people have arrived in Hollywood 
broke. I suppose they figure they might as 
well come that way as get that way. However, 
nobody that I’ve met up with ever hit the 
town in any more straitened circumstances than 
this young Danish actor. 

He had been sent to San Francisco by the 
Danish government to put on the Danish 
national play at the San Francisco Fair of 1915. 
They paid his expenses and gave him money 
enough to get back to Denmark. 

Anyway, instead of going back to Denmark, 
he came to Hollywood with a very swell ward- 
robe, his wife, a six-months-old baby, and 
eleven dollars. They walked the streets from 
nine to four and finally found an apartment 
for five dollars a week. 

The remaining six dollars vanished before a 
job appeared, and after stalling the landlady 
for two weeks the little family moved into a 
sort of woodshed in the rear. It was furnished 
with one bed, at least they called it a bed, and 
a table with only three legs. 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 


Jean went out to see Tom Ince, at Inceville, 
one hot summer afternoon. He walked two 
miles through the dust from the end of the car 
line to the studio, and tried to keep his clothes 
clean. 

“That’s a pretty doggy suit you've got on,” 
said Mr. Ince. 

““Yes,’’ said Hersholt. 

“You got any more like that?”’ 

“Oh, yes,’’ said Hersholt. 

“Got a cutaway, and dinner clothes, and 
a riding outfit?”’ 

a 

“You can go to work for fifteen dollars a 
week next week,”’ said Mr. Ince. 

So you see Denmark did well by her favorite 
son after all, because it was the wardrobe and 
not Jean that Tom Ince hired. Well, Jean 
dashed home and bought another leg for the 
table, and from that time all went well. 

He was in stock at Inceville, at Universal, 
and at Triangle. At Triangle, he was given 
the post of make-up inspector. No principal 
could go on the set until Hersholt had okeyed 
the make-up. 

He has finished his first starring picture, 
“The Old Soak,” for Universal, and is making 
“The Wrong Mr. Wright.”’ 

And I am not a prophet and never pretended 
to be, but I have a hunch that the public is 
going to be crazy about Jean Hersholt, and 
that his stardom will be built solidly and firmly 
upon their affection and regard. 

Because he is an actor. 
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OREO Hae, 


Fin Miss Dorothy Mackaill, now being starred in the First National Picture,‘‘ Just Another 
; Blonde,” admires her beige cape gloves with petit point embroidered cuff. 


Both Blondes and Brunettes Prefer 
ol the Glove-Robe Gift 
in Any Event. 


iy S The Glove-Robe consists of three or more pairs of gloves—a 
a5 Ove pair appropriate for each costume and occasion. Both “‘ blondes 
din and brunettes”? would welcome a Glove-Robe of— afternoon 
gloves like Miss Mackaill’s, tailored gloves of washable doeskin, 
chamois, cape or mocha, and lined sport gloves of cape or mocha 
trimmed with fur. Gloves always make a welcome gift when 
selected to harmonize with your friends’ costumes. 










Ask your dealer to show you gloves for gifts or 
write us for Glove-Robe suggestions. 


The Associated Glove Crafts 
395 Broadway 
New York, N.Y. 






When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 











What the Stars 


WEST COAST 


(Unless otherwise specified studios are at Hollywood) 

ASSOCIATED STUDIOS, 3800 Mission Road 
Inactive. 

CHADWICK PICTURES, 1440 Gower Street. 


Production has been started on ‘‘Sunshine of Para- 
dise Alley Cast not announced. 


Production has been started on ‘Shamrock and the 
Rose."” Cast not announced. 

CHARLES CHAPLIN STUDIOS, 1416 La Brea Ave. 
Inactive. 

CECIL B. DE MILLE STUDIOS, Culver City, Cal. 
Cecil B. De Mille directing ‘‘The King of Kings.” 
with Jacqueline Logan, Dorothy Cumming, Ru- 
dolph Schildkraut, Joseph Schildkraut, Victor Var- 
coni, H. B. Warner, Charles Ray, Theodore Kos- 
loff, Bryant Washburn, Sally Rand and So-jin. 


George B. Seitz directing ‘‘Jim, the Conqueror,” 
with William Boyd and Elinor Fair. 

Olaf Nils Chrisander directing ‘‘ Fighting Love,” 
with Jetta Goudal and Victor Varconi. 
Production will soon start on ‘The Little Adven- 
turess,’’ with Vera Reynolds. 


Production will soon start on “ Pals in Paradise,” 
with Marguerite de la Motte and Rudolph Schild- 
kraut. 


COLUMBIA PICTURES, 1438 Gower Street, 
Production will soon start on ‘‘ Wandering Girls,’ 
with Mildred Harris, Dorothy Revier and Armand 
Kaliz. 

David Felman directing ‘‘The Better Way,”’ with 
Dorothy Phillips and Earl Metealf. 


F. B. O. STUDIOS, 780 Gower Street. 


Production will soon start on “‘The Salvation Jane” 
with Viola Dana. 


Sam Wood directing ‘‘Her Father Said No,*’ with 
cay Brian, Al Cook and Kit Guard. 


Ralph Long directing and playing the lead in 
‘Hello Bi 


FIRST NATIONAL STUDIOS, Burbank, Calif. 


Production will soon start on ‘‘The Runaway En- 
chantress,’’ with Milton Sills and Mary Astor. 


Al Santell directing “‘The Patent Leather Kid" 
with Richard Barthelmess and Dorothy Mackaill, 
Production will soon start on ‘* Purple and Fine 
— with Corinne Griffith. James Flood will 
irect. 


Harry Langdon working on ‘‘Long Pants’’ with 
Betty Baker. 


WILLIAM FOX STUDIOS, 1400 N. Western Ave. 


Howard Hawks will direct ‘‘The Green Hat,”’ with 
Virginia Valli. 


Alfred E. Green directing ‘‘The Auctioneer,”’ with 
Marion Nixon, Ward Crane, Doris Lloyd and 
Gareth Hughes. 


Production will soon start on ‘‘Love O’ Women", 
on Blanche Sweet. John Griffith Wray will 
irect. 


Scott Dunlap directing ‘‘ Desert Valley,’’ with Buck 
ones 


Production will a start on “Ankles Preferred,” 
with Virginia Valli. William Schertzinger will 
direct. 


HAL ROACH STUDIOS, Culver City, Calif. 
‘Our Gang” working on comedies. 


Charlie Chase, Bull Montana, Eugenia Gilbert, 
Eugene Tallett, Edith Carvin, Amber Normand, 
Valentine Zimina, Mabel Normand, Ethel Clayton, 
Agnes Ayres, Theda Bara and Helene Chadwick— 
all working on two-reelers. 


LASKY STUDIOS, 5341 Melrose Ave. 
Erie von Stroheim directing ‘‘Glorifying the Ameri- 
ean Girl,”’ with Gilda Gray. 
Ernst Lubitsch directing ‘‘The Last of Mrs. 


Cheney,”’ with Adolphe Menjou and Florence 
Vidor. 


Monta Bell directing ‘‘The Greatest Show on 
Earth,’’ with Wallace Beery. 

Produc tion will soon start on ‘Fashions for 
Women,” with Esther Ralston. 

James Cruze directing ‘‘The Waiter at the Ritz,”’ 
with Raymond Griffith and Alice Day. 


and Directors Are Doing NOW 


Production will soon start on ‘‘ The Man Who For- 
got God,”’ with Emil Jannings and Estelle Taylor. 
Frank Tuttle will direct ‘‘Skin-Deep,” with Flor- 
ence Vidor. 


Production will soon start on ‘‘ Let it Rain,” with 


Douglas MacLean. 
MACK SENNETT STUDIOS, 1712 Glendale Blvd. 


Ben Turpin, Ruth Hiatt, Raymond McKee, Mary 
Ann Jackson, Madeline Hurlock, Billy Bevan, 
Thelma Hill, Vernon Dent, Danny O'Shea, Bar- 
ney Hellum, Jerry Zier and Alma Bennett—all 
working on two-reelers. 


Oo NEILAN STUDIOS, 1845 Glendale 
vd. 


Inactive. 


METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER STUDIOS, Culver 
City, Calif. 


John Robertson directing ‘‘Old Heidelberg,”’ with 
Ramon Novarro. 


Tod Browning directing ‘‘ Polly of the Circus,”’ with 
Norma Shearer. 


Production will soon start on ‘‘The Cock of the 
Walk,”’ with Renee Adoree and John Gilbert. 


Edmund Goulding directing ‘‘Diamond Hand- 
cuffs,”’ with Mae Murray. 

William Nigh directing ‘‘The Wicked Mr. Wu.” 
with Lon Chaney. 


Production will soon start on ‘‘War Birds.” Cast 
not announced. 


METROPOLITAN STUDIOS, 1040 Las Palmas 
Ave. 


Production will soon start on ‘‘The Sand Man,’ 
with Jack Hoxie. 


ik ARTISTS STUDIOS, 7100 Santa Monica 
vd. 


George Fitzmaurice will direct ‘A Night of Love,” 
with Ronald Colman and Vilma Banky. 
Production will soon start on ‘‘Carlotta,”’ with 
Constance Talmadge. (First National Prod.) 
Fred Niblo directing ‘‘Camille,”’ with Norma Tal- 
madge. (First National Prod.) 

Alan Crosland has completed ‘‘The Beloved 
Rogue,"’ with John Barrymore and Marceline Day. 


UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, Universal City, Calif. 


Wesley Ruggles directing ‘‘The Last Lap,”’ with 
George Lewis, Dorothy Gulliver and Eddie Phil- 
lips. 

Tod Sloman directing “Alias the Deacon,"’ with 
Jean Hersholt. 


“Too Many Women” will be the title of Norman 
Kerry's next picture. 


WARNER BROTHERS STUDIO, 5841 Melrose 
Ave. 
Roy del Ruth directing ‘‘Wolf’s Clothing,’ with 
Patsy Ruth Miller and Monte Blue. 
Production has been completed on ‘‘ Millionaires,” 
with Vera Gordon, George Sydney and Jane Win- 
ton. 
Michael Curtiz directing ‘‘ Noah’s Ark.’’ Cast not 
announced. 


Lloyd Bacon directing ‘‘ Finger Prints,’’ with Jerry 
Miley, Helene Costello and Myrna Loy. 


EAST COAST 


COSMOPOLIT — STUDIOS, 2nd Ave. and 127th 
Street, N. Y. 


Albert Parker directing ‘‘Sunya,’’ with Gloria 
Swanson and John Boles. (United Artists Prod.) 


WILLIAM FOX wee DIOS, 55th Street and 10th 
Avenue, N. Y. 


Allan Dwan directing ‘‘The Music Master.” Cast 
not announced. 


PARAMOUNT STUDIOS, Pierce Avenue and 6th 
Street, Long Island City, N. Y. 


Herbert Brenon directing ‘Sorrel and Son,” with 
Lois Moran. 

Gregory La Cava directing ‘‘ Paradise for Two,” 
with Richard Dix. 


Production will soon start on ‘A Sweetheart in 
Every Port,” with W. C. Fields. 


TEC-ART STUDIOS, 332 West 44th Street, N. Y.C. 


Production will soon start on ‘‘The Broadway 
Drifter,"’ with George Walsh. 


AFRICA 
Rex Ingram directing ‘* The Garden of Allah,”’ with 
Alice Terry. 

LONDON 


Production will soon start on ‘‘Madame Pompa- 
dour,”’ with Dorothy Gish. 


CHANGE IN TITLES 
FIRST NATIONAL 


‘Men of the Dawn,”’ with Milton Sills has been 
changed to ‘‘The Silent Lover. 


“The Blonde Saint,’ with Doris Kenyon and 

Lewis Stone, has been changed to ‘‘Beauty Pre- 

ferred.” 

‘The Charleston Kid,”’ featuring Dorothy Mac- 

kaill, Jack Mulhall, Louise Brooks and Buster Col- 

lier, has been changed to ‘‘Just Another Blonde.” 
UNITED ARTISTS 


‘Eyes of Youth,”” with Gloria Swanson and John 
Boles, has been changed to “Sunya.’ 


‘*The Vagabond Lover,”’ with John Barry more and 


—- eline Day, has will changed to ‘‘ The Beloved 
togue.’ 


UNIVERSAL 


‘*Beware of Widows,”’ with Laura La Plante, has 
been changed to ‘‘The Love Thrill.” 


FAMOUS PLAYERS 
“An Angel Passes,”’ with Adolphe Menjou and 
Greta Nissen, has been changed to ‘* Blonde or 
Brunette.” 


BUSINESS OFFICES 


_— nates Exhibitors, Inc., 35 West 45th St., New 
City. 
Associated First National Pictures, 383 MadisonAve., 
New York City. Richard Barthelmess Prod., In- 
spiration Pictures, 565 Fifth Ave., New York City. 


Chadwick iy gg Corp., 729 Seventh Avenue, 
New York City. 


Educational Film Corporation, 370 Seventh Ave., 
New York City. 


Famous Players-Lasky Corporation (Paramount), 
485 Fifth Ave., New York City. 


Film Booking Offices, 1560 Broadway, New York 
City. 


Fox ape Company, 10th Ave. and 55th St., New 
York City. 


Metro-Goldwyn, 1540 Broadway, New York City 


Palmer ee Corporation, Palmer Bldg., Holly- 
wood, Calif 


Pathe Exchange, 35 West 45th St., New York City. 


Prine ipal Pictures Corporation, 1540 Broadway, New 
York City. 


Producers Distributing Corporation, 469 Fifth Ave., 
New York City. 


Rothacker Film nate. Company, 1339 Diversey Park- 
way, Chicago, I 


United Artists’ Corporation, 729 Seventh Ave., New 
fork City 


Universal Film Mfg. Company, ——— Building, 
5th Ave. and 57th St., New York C 


Warner Brothers, 1600 Broadway, New York City. 
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May McAvoy, who plays the 

lovely and appealing role of 

“Esther” in the great picture 
spectacle, Ben Hur 


GREAT 
STARS 
















Caarmet Myers, in the part of 
Iras, the seductive and beauti- 
ful Egyptian princess 


Ramon Novarro, as the young hero, Ben Hur, 
in the breath-taking scene of the chariot-race 


THREE appearing in Ben Hur tell why 


they admire BEN Hur PERFUME 


O Ramon Novarro, the great romantic ac- 
tor, it seems to distill the romance its 
name typifies —this delicious new perfume, 


Ben Hur. 

“I have found nothing in perfumes more de- 
lightful than Ben Hur,” writes May McAvoy, 
whoplays the role of Esther in the great Metro- 
Goldwyn-Mayer screen spectacle of that name. 

“Exquisite” —Carmel Myers says of its 
seductive fragrance— ‘Delightfully different 
—distinctive.” 

If you'd like to try Ben Hur Perfume, write 
us for a free miniature vial of the extract and 





a tiny box of the face powder. They will bring 
you a breath of sweetness you will never again 
want to be without. 


Gift packages of Ben Hur, handsome within and 
without, reflect the latest designs and colorings, $1.00 
to $10.00. They make beautiful gifts for Christmas 
and other occasions, too. The extract also comes in 
bulk, in miniature bottles and in purse bottles, flat little 
vials just the size and shape to tuck conveniently into 
your purse. 

You may buy these delightful Ben Hur accessories 
for the toilette at leading druggists and at the toilet 
goods counters of department stores. 

The smart young gitl, the chic older woman, both 
will welcome these lovely gift boxes for Christmas this 
year. The Andrew Jergens Company, Spring GroveAve+ 


nue. Cincinnati, Ohio. 











Gue CHARIOT RACE—the great 
dramatic climax of Ben Hur, and » 
one of the most thrilling scenes ever 

staged for the silver screen 
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cA rich looking gift package, Le : 
CapeAu, satin-lined and confetti- 
covered, containing a bottle of 
delicately refreshing Ben Hur Ww 
Toilet Water and a box of Ben 4 
ee Hur Face Powder (in three shades, C 
Ben Hur Combination , be 
ee white, flesh and brunette) 
Box, CARRE—an exquisite : or 
gold and violet case contain- 
ing the seductive Ben Hur w 
Perfume, Ben Hur Toilet C 
Water, and a silver-finish C 
Double Compact, in the 
new Renaissance design. ' 
A beautiful gift package fo 
his dainty one-ounce bottle of - 
Ben Hur Perfume, Le Coucner Pp 
pu Soxeit, brings you the fra- 
grance so highly praised by three = 
great movie stars, Ramon No- pan 
varro, May McAvoy, and Car- th: 





mel Myers 





QUESTIONS & ANSWERS 





Read This Before 
Asking Questions 


You do not have to be a 
reader of PHOTOPLAY to have 
questions answered in this De- 
partment. It is only necessary 
that you avoid questions that 
would call for unduly long an- 
swers, such as synopses of plays 
or casts. Do not inquire con- 
cerning religion, scenario writ- 
ing, or studio employment. 
Write on only one side of the 
paper. Sign your full name and 
address; only initials will be 
published if requested. 











S. R., MARBLE Fats, TeEx.—Yes, Malcolm 
MacGregor is married. But Rod La Rocque 
isn’t, if that’ll make you feel better. Rod’s 
name is his own, believe it or not. Malcolm 
was born Oct. 13, 1896, and Rod Nov. 29, 1808. 
Rod’s newest picture is “Gigolo.” Clara Bow 
is engaged to her director, Victor Fleming. 
Hope she doesn’t change her mind. Clara has 
brown eyes and reddish brown hair. 


ih. M. S., Partapetpata, Pa.—William 
Haines—there’s that boy again—was born in 
Staunton, Va., Jan. 1, 1900. Will all you girls 
please take notice of where and when Bill was 
born? And here is Richard Dix again. Con- 
fidentially, no! Get what I mean? Louise 
Brooks is married to Eddie Sutherland. She’s 


nineteen years old. Gloria Swanson has an. 


adopted daughter, six years old, and an 
adopted son, a little younger. 


VAN, SCHENECTADY, N. Y.—Richard and I 
thank you. His next picture is “‘The Quarter- 
back.”’ And after that, he’ll play in a D. W. 
Griffith special, “The White Slave.” I 
answer my own questions. The red-haired 
secretary is a blonde now. 


A CoNSTANCE BENNETT ADMIRER, LOWELL, 
Mass.—Little Constance is in Europe. She 
went abroad to attend the wedding of her 
sister. She’s very much married to Phil Plant 
and is leading a quiet, domestic life. You 
know her husband is extremely rich and he and 
Constance are very devoted. I am afraid 
Constance is too happy to return to the movies. 


E. S.—I don’t know Silver King’s age. He 
won’t let me count his teeth. Fred Thomson’s 
next picture is “‘The American Scout.’’ Ad- 
dress him at the F. B. O. Studios, Hollywood, 
Calif. The two bits is sufficient. Fred was 
born April 29, 1890. Yes, it’s true; he was 
once a preacher. 


F. S., Morcantown, W. Va.—Ben Lyon 
was born Feb. 6, t901. That’s his real name. 
Corinne Griffith has light brown hair and blue 
eyes. Gloria Swanson, Clara Bow and 
Corinne are all Americans. 


Jute, CHESTER, Pa.—The name of 





FRANCES D. W., PHILADELPHIA, PA.—Bebe 
Daniels’ mother is of Spanish descent. That’s 
her real name. Her next picture is “Stranded 


? 


in Paris.” James Hall is her leading man. If 
Cortez is going to play opposite her, nobody 
has told me about it. Like Bebe, don’t you? 


D. W., Hacerstown, Mp.—Victor Var- 
coni’s hair is ‘“‘ honest-to-goodness wavy.’’ You 
didn’t think he had it curled, did you? Fie, 
Fie! Victor was born in Kisvarda, Hungary. 
Now look that up on your map. He’s married. 
Born March 31, 1896. Six feet tall and dark 


brown eyes. 


CuRLy-LocKs, YOUNGSTOWN, O.—Bashful! 
Your two favorites are married—and to each 
other. Isn’t that nice? Elinor Faire is five feet, 
four inches tall and weighs 118 pounds. She 
was born Dec. 21, 1904. She has reddish 
brown hair and brown eyes. Bill Boyd is 
twenty-six years old. 


Ipa LA Motte, Eizasetu, N. J.—Mar- 
guerite’s name is the same as yours. She was 
born in- Duluth, Minn., June 22, 1904. Con- 
way Tearle was born in 1882. His first wife 
was Josephine Park; his second, Mrs. Roberta 
Menges Corwin-Hill; his third and present 
wife is Adele Rowland. 


RutH A., CLEVELAND, O.—Ramon Novarro 
changed his name from Ramon Samoniegos. 
His real name was too hard to pronounce. 
Ramon was born in Durango, Mexico. Not 
married. 


Dorotuy J., Ausurn, N. Y.—Florence 
Vidor’s daughter, Suzanne, is six years old. 
They do say that Miss Vidor is engaged to 
marry George Fitzmaurice. Colleen Moore 
was born Aug. 19, 1902. Lloyd Hughes was 
born Oct. 21, 1897. 


‘Just Betty,” Montcrair, N. J.—Mustn’t 
argue with sister! However, to bring peace to 
the family, I'll tell you that Gloria Swanson’s 
leading man in “‘The Coast of Folly” was 
Anthony Jowitt. 





Casts and Addresses 


As these often take up much 
space and are not always of in- 
terest to others than the in- 
quirer, we have found it neces- 
sary to treat such subjects ina 
different way than other ques- 
tions. For this kind of informa- 
tion, a stamped, addressed 
envelope must be sent. As a 
further aid, a complete list of 
studio addresses is printed else- 
where in this Magazine every 
month. Address all inquiries 
to Questions and Answers, 
PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 221 W. 
57th St., New York City. 











H. R. J., WoopHaven, L. I.—Mercy, Vir- 
ginia Lee Corbin is too young to marry! Vir- 
ginia was born Dec. 5, 1909. She is just five 
feet tall. Address her in care of First National 
Pictures, 383 Madison Ave., New York City. 


A LAWRENCE GRAY ADMIRER, MT. PLEAs- 
ANT, Micu.—Please accept my apologies for 
my neglect of Mr. Gray. Honestly, I'll never 
do it again. The gentleman was born in San 
Francisco, Calif., July 27, 1898. He is five feet, 
ten inches tall and weighs 155 pounds. Ad- 
dress him at the Lasky Studios, Hollywood, 
Calif. Gloria Swanson does not find her “‘fan”’ 
mail troublesome; Gloria is too nice to say any- 
thing like that. Walter Moroscois a director for 
Warner Brothers. He and Corinne have no 
children. 


K. L., Sprinc Lake, N. Y.—Lon Chaney is 
an American. Don’t be deceived by the 
make-up. 


E. B. B., CLreveLanp, O.—A photograph of 
yours truly would be no treat to anyone. I 
look like Santa Claus’ twin brother. Yes, 
ma’am, Ramon Novarro is very, very fascinat- 
ing. Francis X. Bushman was born in Nor- 
folk, Va. 


Louise B., AtBANy, N. Y.—Not a bit of 
trouble. Harrison Ford is divorced. He was 
born in 1892. Alice Terry is married to Rex 
Ingram. She is about twenty-eight years old. 
Norma Talmadge was born May 2,. 1897. 
Married to Joseph Schenck. Ben Lyon is not 
married—as yet. He was born Feb. 6, 1901. 
By the time this appears in print, Doris Ken- 
yon will be Mrs. Milton Sills. Doris was born 
Sept. 5, 1898. Ronald Colman is separated 
from his wife. Ronald was born Feb. 9, 1891. 


Mary, SWEET Sprincs, Mo.—I’ll never do 
it again. I never intentionally ignore anyone. 
But sometimes there are so many answers, that 
all of them don’t get in the magazine. And 
that makes delays before they can reach print. 
Lewis Stone was born in Worcester, Mass., 

Nov. 15, 1879. He is married and has 
two daughters. Mr. Stone played on 
the stage for a number of years before 
going into pictures. He was a captain 


in the army during the World War and 
is now a maior in the U. S. Reserve 
Corps. Mary Brian was born in Corsi- 
cana, Texas, in 1908. She is five feet 
tall and has brown hair and blue eyes. 
The late Rudolph Valentino wasn’t 
married before he went into pictures. 
Ricardo Cortez is the husband of 
Alma Rubens. 


| writing to the stars for pictures, 
Photoplay advises you all to be 
careful to enclose twenty-five cents. 
This covers the cost of the photo- 
graph and postage. The stars are 
all glad to mail you their pictures, 
but the cost of it is prohibitive un- 
less your quarters are remitted. 
The younger stars can not afford to 
keep up with these requests unless 
you help them. You do your share 
and they’ll do theirs. 


the man who played in ‘‘ New Lives 
for Old”’ was Jack Joyce. He is now 
appearing in vaudeville. He doesn’t 
play in pictures regularly. 


L. H., Ortanpo, Fra.—Natacha 
Rambova was the professional name of 
Winifred Hudnut. So, you see, they 
are one and the same woman. Does 
that clear up the misunderstanding? I 
talked with Valentino often. He had 
a slight and charming accent and a fas- 
cinating Italian smile. You may still 
obtain a picture of him by writing to 
United Artists, 729 Seventh Avenue, 
New York City. Enclose a quarter 
with your request. 


GRACE AND HELEN, NEW Yor«K 
City.—That handsome young man, 
Lloyd Hughes, is a featured player. 
Which means that he is more than a 
leading man, but not quite a star. 
However, that’s a fine and rather am- 
biguous distinction. 
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MISS MARJORIE MAY MARTYN — 














to blend with each type 
of complexion distin- 
guished Cangee fcom 


othez make - Up ~ 


~and likewise distingutshes 
the woman who uses tt fiom 


those who envy hex beauty! 


Tangee Lipstick, $1; Créme Rouge, $1; 
Rouge Compact, 75¢; Face Powder in Peach- 
blow, Rose, Cream, Rachel and White, §1. 


Note: The most recent development in face 
creams has been accredited to Tangee DAY 
Cream and Tangee NIGHT Cream. These 
effectively improve the texture of the skin, and 
give the true basis for lovely color. $1 cach. 





Tue Georce W. Lurr Co, 
417 Fifth Ave., New York 


Please send me the trial “Tangee Beauty Set,” 
including Lipstick, Créme Rouge, Day Cream, 
Night Cream, and Face Powder. I enclose 20 
cents to cover cost of mailing. 


Name 





Address. 
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“Hollywood Can’t Exist—-But It Does” 





remonstrated with him, swiftly, and as I re- 
member it, to the extent of several teeth—the 
barber’s. 

Where I came into the matter was that my 
father was a famous criminal lawyer and he 
discovered some ancient statute which made it 
a matter of self-defense for an actor to defend 
himself against a barber armed with hot towels. 

Barrymore has changed his opinion about 
barbers now. 

“One shaved me this morning,” he told me, 
“who had actually known Hinky-Dink. 
Imagine being shaved by a barber in the Cali- 
fornia sunshine, who had actually been part of 
the famous Chicago Hinky-Dink gang. You 
can’t ask for more than that. Those old days 
are gone, but they were full of drama and 
color.” 

I said I was delighted that he was going to 
play Francois Villon. There is no man in 
history more fascinating and I have always 
wanted to see him played properly. 

“Tf I could only see Joan the Maid played 
properly now, I’d he histrionically happy,” I 
said. 

“Tf some of these producers have their way 
Vl probably play that for you yet,’’ he said, 
| with that flashing smile. “They wanted me 
| to play nothing but sweet-scented jackasses, 
| because my nose is straight. In ‘Don Juan’ 
| there are moments when I look like a male im- 
| personation of Lilyan Tashman. I rebelled 
'when I made them let me play ‘The Sea- 
Beast.’ I’m going to keep on rebelling. So 
you like the idea of my doing Frangois Villon? 
You like him?” 

“T’ve always adored him,” I said. 

“‘That’s because you have no sentimentality. 
Newspaper women never have. They know 
too much. I should like some time to have a 
love affair with a newspaper woman. 

“Stevenson—R. L.—didn’t like Villon. 
Wrote a funny little essay about him once. 
Iver read it?”’ 

I said I had. 

““Well—-why didn’t he like him? Too much 
alike. They were both arrant sentimentalists. 
Therefore they knew all there was to know 
about evil—like all sentimentalists. Look at 
the way Stevenson’s villains flow—like rippling 
steel. Can you remember any of his heroes? 
Not much—but dozens of his villains. Mr. 
Hyde. The Master of Ballantrae. Senti- 
mentalists understand evil because they want 
things so much they can understand doing any- 
thing to get them. Your philosopher knows 
that if you can’t have a thing the easiest way is 
to stop wanting it.” 





» 


ia a going to play Katherine?”’ I asked, 
once having seen Cissy Loftus play this 
great lady whom the French poet Villon adored, 
and wondering if anyone on the screen today 
could approach the matchless beauty of her 
performance. 

“Marcelline Day,” said Jack, arranging 
three whiskers with minute care on the right 
side of his upper lip. 

“U—mm,” said I, ‘very pretty. They are 
all pretty. Hollywood is positively stuffed 
with beautiful girls. But what do you do about 
their acting?” 

“All women can act,” said Jack darkly, 
sardonically. ‘‘They’re a histrionic race. 
They’ve had to act for centuries. It’s man to 
whom acting comes hard. That’s why we’re 
all a bit mad, I daresay. 

“Booth Tarkington hates actors, y’know. 
He hates the theater, plays, everything con- 
nected with the stage. One day we met in the 
Lambs. We got to talking. You know he’s 
got the biggest nose I ever saw—like Cyrano’s. 

“We got into a row—oh, sitting down. We 
were both too intelligent in the beginning to do 
anything else. But after about two hours I got 





[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 58 ] 


belligerent. I got up. I said, ‘I guess I'll 
punch you. I guess I'll punch you in the nose. 
I couldn’t very well punch you anywhere else.’ 

“Whereupon, that speech having delighted 
us both, we spent the next three days together 
ina hansom cab—seeing New York. That wasin 
pre-prohibition days, and we were very young. 

“‘Vears later I was playing ‘Justice’ in a city 
near his home. 


ND I was on the wagon. I was very much 

onthe wagon. I wanted to tell himI was 
there, but I didn’t know what he’d think of me. 
I was afraid he might consider I’d become 
almost effeminate. 

“Vinally I got the courage to write and 
explain everything. And I got a letter back 
saying he’d been on the wagon twelve years 
himself and he’d forgive me if I’d forgive him. 
Which we did, in person.” 

I asked him if he remembered a curtain 
speech he once made in Chicago, in the days 
when he was not yet come into his own. He 
was doing a play called “‘A Thief for a Night,” 
but the really serious business of his life was 
baseball. I have attended ball games with a 
lot of fans, but never one like Jack Barrymore 
in those days. He played all positions all 
afternoon. 

And matinee days were an agony to him. 
So when on a Saturday, when Grover Cleve- 
land Alexander was pitching and they called on 
Barrymore for a curtain speech, he said, 

“Tt’s very nice of you andallthat, but I think 
we’re all wasting our time being indoors on 
such a nice afternoon, and I’m going to call it a 
day if you are and we’ll all go out and see the 
ball game.”’ 

He looked sheepish and remarked, ‘“‘A man 
can’t be held responsible for what he says in a 
curtain speech.” 

“You haven’t changed a bit,’’ I said. ‘‘Some 
folks get—high hat, you know. I’d heard you 
were—more serious. In fact I’d heard you’d 
gotten darn serious.” 

“‘T was never serious,”’ said Jack, indignantly. 
“Only married.” 

Then, changing the subject swiftly, ‘‘Here’s 
a telegram I got from Jack Dempsey this morn- 
ing. ‘Dear Jack. Thanks for your wire. I 
forgot to duck. Jack.’ Isn’t that great? 
What a guy that Jack Dempsey is! Never 
knew one like him. Why is it that all these 
men who make their livings with their bodies— 
I am not referring now to us movie actors— 
think so straight? I never knew one of them 
that didn’t have a fine, clear, sweet-tempered 
vision of life. No introspection to embitter 
them, I guess.”’ 

“You like Hollywood, don’t you?” I asked, 
a little maliciously, remembering how he once 
hated it. 

“T’m crazy about it. 
youth. 

““Hollywood—is—is a gorgeous preposter- 
osity. It can’t exist and yet here itis. Every- 
one here is purely objective. They don’t be- 
lieve anything because somebody says it’s true. 
They don’t take any textbook’s word for a darn 
thing. They want to find out about everything 
for themselves. It’s amazing, magnificent. 
They’re so alive. They live in a different world. 
They live a hundred per cent more fully than 
any other people I’ve ever met. I’ve been 
subjective all my life. At last, in Hollywood, 
I’ve become objective. 

“The people here are all lovable, irresistible, 
because they’ ve got courage. They live. They 
take the good and the bad with a grin. They’ve 
created the philosophy of today. ‘Try any- 
thing once’ and ‘They can’t kill you if you’ve 
got a sense of humor.’ That’s Hollyw ood. 

“T’ve lived about.a bit, met a few people, but 
the most interesting people i in the world are in 
Hollywood.” 


It’s the fountain of 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 
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REAL LIFE EPISODES IN THE HISTORY OF MARLBORO’S SENSATIONAL FLIGHT TO UNIVERSAL POPULARITY IN ONE SHORT YEAR 
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Bobbie Pins 


Smart hair-cuts must always 
be smooth and trim. 

Bobbie Pins make bobbed hair 
behave. Dance, ride, golf, motor 
. . . « Bobbie Pins stay put— 
they can’t slip. 

Simply separate the ends of 
the pin, insert the hair where 
you want it to stay... . and 
dismiss from your mind. Won’t 

tear the hair because the 
ends meet. 


Four shades—Black, Bronze, 
Gold and Silver 


Sold everywhere. For your pro- 
tection—the copyrighted name 
is on the card; the basic prin- 
ciple patented. Avoid imitations. 


MARCUSeLESOINE INC. 
130 Turk Street, San Francisco 


BOBBIE 
PINS 


‘*ée your bob 


at ts best” 




















Brickbats and Bouquets 
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$5.00 Letter 


Detroit, Mich. 

Mr. and Mrs. B., together with their small 
daughter, Pearl, reside opposite us. Their 
religious principles will not allow them to 
countenance cards or dancing. In fact, prac- 
tically all forms of modern amusement are 
looked upon as sinful. And Pearl, aged nine, 
has never seen a movie. 

In the apartment above ours, live Mr. and 
Mrs. T., with eight-year-old Mary who, on 
several afternoons, takes in the matinee at the 
neighborhood movie theater. 

Consequently, Pearl, being forbidden the 
privilege of attending, is actually a victim of 
her well-meaning parents’ narrow views. While 


Mary, having had an opportunity to witness 
life, as depicted to her through the medium 
of the movie, has mentally broadened. 

I have studied the little girls. Mary is ap- 
pealing, with an interesting individuality, still 
retaining the childishness and sweetness of 
Pearl. 

Pearl, although naturally as clever as 
Mary, may only be described as a “‘dull little 
good girl.”’ 

Because imagination must play an important 
role in each person’s life, and since stories, 
whether in book form or pictured, are a large 
factor in its growth, then why should parents 
deliberately hinder the development of imagi- 
nation, by prohibiting the constructive enjoy- 
ment of a movie? EG..5 





The Shadow Stage 
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FOREVER AFTER —First National 
EMEMBER the stage play years ago with 
Alice Brady and Conrad Nagel? Well, 

here’s the movie version filled with all the in- 
gredients to make it a box-office bet. It’s a 
slow-moving affair sprinkled with sweet girl 
and boy romance, football and war. 


BREED OF THE SEA—F. B. O. 
ROMANTIC and adventurous tale, which 


rarely fails to fascinate, be it in novel or 
screen version. The bad men of the West are 
tame in comparison to the bold pirate and his 
crew who roamed the Java seas as visualized by 
Ralph Ince from Peter B. Kyne’s story. Ince 
had quite a job on his hands—besides directing 
he played the lead and we can readily say he is 
a master of both arts. 


A MAN OF QUALITY— 
Excellent Pictures 

HIS is the second of the series of Excellent 

Pictures in which the athletic George 
Walsh is starred. It maintains the standard 
set by “The Kickoff.” The plot has to do with 
the thwarting of an arch-villain and master 
smuggler by George, who is introduced as a 
Secret Service operative. 


THE UNKNOWN CAVALIER— 
First National 


_ MAYNARD will have to show us 
some better trick riding or we’re off him for 
life. Ken can ride with speed, but on the trick 
stuff—well you watch and see if we’re not 
right. O. K. for those who don’t take their 
movies seriously. 


THE COUNTRY BEYOND—Fox 


AMES OLIVER CURWOOD’S story of the 

great North is good screen material. Then 
there’s pretty Olive Borden to help matters 
along and Ralph Graves, who is an acceptable 
hero. It’s a nice little picture—one you can 
safely take the whole family to. 


BLARNEY—Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer 


nT HERE is something about that vivacious 
personality, Renee Adoree, that gets under 
one’s skin. Here isa story that doesn’t mean a 


thing, but Renee’s appearance peps things up. ° 


It’s all about the champeen of Ireland who 
comes to America to makes his fortune. Bad 
companions and “‘likker”’ are his downfall, but 
through his love for Renee he stages a success- 
ful comeback. 


FOR ALIMONY ONLY— 
Producers Dist. Corp. 


I just goes to show that an interesting lead- 

ing lady will make a picture. Leatrice Joy 
proves that sometimes stories aren’t everything. 
We’re not saying that the story isn’t good. but if 
Leatrice weren’t there the picture would be the 
bunk. It’s a bit too sophisticated for the 
children. 


r 


MY OFFICIAL WIFE—Warner Bros. 


RENE RICH recently balked at playing a 

mother réle. If she had refused to play this 
part we would give her credit for good sense. 
This is the worst piece of cheap sex stuff—we 
don’t even recommend it for grownups. 


THE FOURTH COMMANDMENT— 


Universal 


N case you’ve slipped up on your bible it’s 

“Honor Thy Father and Thy Mother.” 
Emory Johnson produced this piece of about 
nine reels. He could easily have made it in six 
and carry the same preachment. 


THE MYSTERY CLUB—Universal 


F you like your movies thrilling and chilling 

don’t overlook this. It’s a mystery story of 
the descendants of pirates who believe crimi- 
nals are not intelligent. It was adapted from 
Arthur Somers Roche’s story ‘“‘The Armchair 
ee you know how baffling Mr. Roche 
can be. 


BROKEN HEARTS OF HOLLYWOOD— 
Warner Bros. 


| ee just as weepy and draggy as it sounds. 
This depicts the ups and downs of a gal 
breaking into pictures—and if any little girl 
wants to be a movie-star after she sees this, she 
has an awful amount of courage. Patsy Ruth 
Miller is the girl who just must be a success in 
pictures. Louise Dresser is her mother and 
Douglas Fairbanks, Jr., is the boy-friend. 


WHISPERING WIRES—Fox 


F you have to borrow the money—be sure to 

see this. You'll shiver and shake at this 
mystery story and the next minute you’ll 
scream laughing. Two men are murdered. 
Lights flash on and off. Secret trap-doors and 
hidden passageways are all through the house. 
Cluck detectives try to solve the mystery. 
You won’t go wrong on our advice. 
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(Yororny GRAYS SCIENTIFIC PREPARATIONS 
For Facial Rguvenation 





The Dorothy Gray Treatment Box 


! The Dorothy Gray Treatment Box 
for Reducing a Double Chin and vy DOROTHY GRAY Y 


for Erasing Lines and Wrinkles. 
Included are 5 special preparations. 
Also complete, illustrated direc- 
tions for home application. 


Restoring a Youthful Chin Line— 
§ precious and exclusive prepara- 


tions, her patented Patter and her OMING to New York eleven 
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new-type Chin Strap. With com- 


plete illustrated directions. 





Before retiring, Dorothy 
Gray's Special Skin Food 
($1.00) should be applied, 
especially to the thin face, 
créepy throat and droopy chin. 
It makes the face round and 


plump. 





No cream is so famous for a 
dry skin as Dorothy Gray's 
Special Mixture ($1.50). 
Made from rare Russian oils, 
zt gives new youth to dried, 
flaky skin, new blocm. 


Price $10.85. 





To stimulate the circulation 
and strengthen sagging mus- 
cles, Dorothy Gray’s Circu- 
lation Ointment ($3.25) and 
Muscle Oil ($1.00) are ex- 
tremely efficient. 





In place of soap and water, 
Dorothy Gray recommends 
for cleansing the skin safely, 
her liquefying Cleansing 
Cream ($1.00) and her 
Orange Flower Skin Tonic 
($.85). 





For the plump face, inclined 
to wrinkles and relaxed 
muscles, Dorothy Gray's 
Tissue Cream ($1.00) és 
recommended because it is 
non-fattening, yet makes the 





face smooth and youthful. 





years ago, the daughter of a 
noted doctor and scientist, Miss 
Gray, by the application of new 
methods of scientifically restoring 
a youthful chin line, soon became 
one of the most famous beauty 
specialists in the world, number- 
ing among her clientele scores of 
the greatest names in the inter- 
national social register. 


Nowherlong-provedtreatments, 
hitherto restricted to those visit- 
ing her Fifth Avenue Salon, are 
available for home application, 
wherever you live. Dorothy Gray 
preparations with explicit, illus- 
trated instructions, may be pur- 
chased at leading department 
stores and quality drug stores 
throughout the country, or at Miss 
Gray’s own establishments in 
New York (753 Fifth Avenue) or 
at Atlantic City (1637 Boardwalk), 
San Francisco (The White House) 
or Washington, D. C. (1009 Con- 


necticut Avenue). 





The Dorothy Gray Treatment 
Box for Correcting Flabby Muscles, 
Crépy Throat and Drooping Under 
Chin. Six special preparations and 
the Dorothy Gray Patter. Com- 
plete, illustrated directions. 

Price $11.60. 


Write for a complete booklet descrip- 
tive of Dorothy Gray's preparations 
and methods. 


DOROTHY GRAY 
Dept. 75 
753 Fitth Ave., New York, N. Y. 





For enlarged pores and coarse 

skin Dorothy Gray's Pore 
Lotion (for otly skin) ($2.00) 
and Pore Paste( for dry skin) 
($1.00) areadelightfulrelief, 
restoring the skin to satin 
smoothness. 





As a daytime protection for 
the skin and a@ long-lasting 
foundation for make-up, use 
Dorothy Grayss Russian As- 
tringent Lotion Cfor oily 
skin) ($1.50) and Russian 
Astringent Cream (for dry 
skin) (each $1.50 in the new 
small sizes). 





The famous patented Patter 
devised by Miss Gray to 
duplicate the hand patting 
used at her Studio. Accom- 
panied by an illustrated 
method of patting. 





Price $2.50. 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 


Price $5.85. 





Lately improved, here is the 
finest, most effective, yet 
comfortable Chin Strap to be 
found. A most remarkable 
easy way to reduce a double 
chin. Price $2.50. 





To guard against wintry 
blasts which chap and 
roughen the hands, use 
Dorothy Gray's Strawberry 
Lotion ($r.25). It keeps 
hands beautiful and ene 
chanting. 
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| ‘This Christmas ~ 
| Start an 
Cdd-a-heard 


necklace for her 


{CENUINE ORLENTAL PEARLS) 


ICTURE your little girl’s 
delight this Christmas— 
when you present her with a 
small strand of beautiful gen- 


uine pearls. Then look farther 
ved § and see her in young 
womanhood—the proud pos- 
sessor of a magnificent pearl 
necklace. This isthe Add-a-Pearl 
idea. Each year, on gift occa- 
sions, you or others add new 
pearls to the string. It grows 
more precious with time. Make 
your little girl happy—at 
Christmas. 





 . 
es 





~~ additional pearls for your 
Add-a-Pearl necklace on this 
card. It guarantees perfection. 


Ask your Jeweler 
THE ADD-A-PEARL COMPANY 
108 North State Street - Chicago 
Correspondence invited from dealers only 





Olid Clim 
- always =—~ 
beautifully waved~ 


Knapp’Kapp 
Sliponadainty Knapp-Kappbeforere- f 
tiring,orinthe houseinthemornings. 

Save yourself many dollars and hours cf time. 
Knapp-Kappis a high grade, form fitting, non- 
binding,netcap, with dainty ribbon tie-backs. It 
holds each wave gently in place, unrumpled, as 
fresh as when first made, and for a surprising 
length of time. Jf your department store can- 
not supply you, send us 50c. We willforward 
cap immediately. Postage prepaid, Satis- 
faction Guaranteed or your money back. 


A. S. Knapp & Co., Inc., 1415 Pine St., St. Louis 
























Men or 


Earn $18 to $60 2 week RETOUCHING photos. : 
ur- 


r - No selling or canvassing. 
nish WORKING OUTFIT FREE. Limited offer. Write 
today. ARTCRAFT STUDIOS Dept. B3. 3900 Sheridan 
Road, CHICAGO. 








A Villainous Farmer 
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At last the little fellow began to get better. 

But the big baby specialists shook their 
heads. 

‘‘He’ll never do in New York. Have to take 
him toa milder climate. Better try California, 
if you expect him to be really well and strong,” 
they said. 

The father and mother looked at each other 
across this verdict with deeply troubled eyes. 

They owed eight thousand dollars and that 
eight thousand dollars looked bigger to them 
than the national debt. They didn’t have 
enough money to buy one ticket to Chicago, 
let alone two to California. And their credit 
had been strained to the breaking point during 
the long months of illness. 


But they started. They went as far as their 
money would take them. Then Noah Beery 
worked. He worked at anything. He’d help a 
farmer, he’d sling freight—anything to get 
money enough for tickets westward. Then 
they’d make another trek, stop and he’d work 
awhile, and go on 

And that’s the way Noah Beery and his wife 
and son made the journey from New York to 
California. 

That’s why, maybe, Noah Beery suggests to 
me the pioneer, why he has a strength and 
kindliness and depth of feeling that set him a 
little apart from most men. 

There can be no question that the early 
years have much to do with the way a man 
faces the big things of life. 

Noah Beery was born and brought up on a 
farm in western Missouri. He and his brother, 
Wallace, lived the life of farm boys, worked 
hard, had little, were hardened for the battle 
of life by contact with nature. 

And in many ways, though he is now a screen 
star with a big Paramount contract and a large 
public, Noah Beery has reverted to the soil. 
He loves it and all the things that go with it. 
He may be a great actor, but he is also a 
natural-born farmer, and I mean that as a 
high-powered compliment. There must have 
been a great inner urge that drew Beery away 
from the farm in Missouri to the footlights of 
Broadway. And, as you know him and talk 
with him, it isn’t always easy to understand 
that urge—isn’t always easy to figure it as part 
of the man. ; 

It is that love of the soil that makes the 
Beery ranch, in the San Fernando valley about 
half an hour from Hollywood, so different from 
the homes of other screen stars. It is going 
to be quite as beautiful, quite as modern. 

But the Beerys are doing there what to me 
is a rather fine thing. They are establishing a 
permanent, American home. One of the kind 
of homes you used to read about. I expect 
the Beerys will live there for fifty years, and 
then pass it on to young Pidge Beery and his 
family, and it will go on down through genera- 
tions. There isn’t any other home in the film 
colony about which I have that feeling and it 
is rather a fetish with me. 

The great need of America today is for a 
swing back to that feeling about home. Most 
people nowadays build with shoestring, chew- 
ing gum and a little plaster. They build to 
sell. They never have any idea of living in one 
spot for generations. They move continually. 
Children don’t grow up with that wonderful, 
warm, happy feeling about “‘home.” They 
don’t long to come back to the scenes where 
they played as kids, because by that time the 


scenes have completely disappeared and the 
old folks are living in an apartment. 

The Beerys have done something for this 
country in building their ranch up toward a 
permanent home. It isn’t completed yet. 
They are building slowly, as a man must build 
if he builds permanently. 

But to go out to that ranch in the late after- 
noon, to see the peach and apricot orchards 
green and golden in the sun, and the corn and 
the grapevines bearing their fruit, to see the 
great barns and the live stock all about, is a 
darned happy experience. 

The house is to stand on the top of a little 
knoll, overlooking the orchards and the fields. 
It is productive land, supporting itself, not 
just a vast burden of upkeep like so many 
estates. It has a reason for being. Horses, 
cows, chickens, dogs, cats—all the things that 
belong to ranch life—exist there in abundance. 

So you see, in a way, Noah Beery is pioneer- 
ing. 

Noah Beery has made a lot of peopie hate 
him on the screen. All I can say is that the 
man is a great actor or he couldn’t possibly do 
it. For he is the soul of kindliness. 


TH boys at the studio where he works tell 
me that Beery is endlessly giving of the 
abundance that the years have so miraculously 
brought him, since the days when he didn’t 
have the price of a ticket to California. He 
always has two or three people out on his 
ranch, taking care of them, giving them a 
chance to work or rest as the need may be. 
He does it quietly, unostentatiously, but his 
charity is widely known in Hollywood. 

And I think it is a very good thing that the 
public can’t meet him face to face, because 
they would never be able to believe in his 
villainy again. 

Young Noah Beery, Jr., better known to the 
boys around Hollywood as Pidge, is still the 
center of the Beery family. But I have a 
sneaking hunch that they try to conceal it 
from him, try not to spoil him. He weighs a 
hundred and twenty pounds now and is his 
father’s pal and companion on innumerable 
fishing and hunting trips. They ride together, 
too. 

I have always made it a rule in writing about 
people to tell the bad with the good. If you 
tell only good, nine cases out of ten people 
don’t believe you. They think you are 
putting something over on them. You have 
to make people human. Because they are 
human. 

So now comes the bad about Noah Beery, 
because I wouldn’t for the world want you to 
think of him as a sort of stuffed shirt model of 
perfection when he is so essentially a man. 

He is the worst-dressed man in Hollywood 
and nothing but tears on the part of his adored 
wife can get him into dinner clothes. He rides 
like a demon, but he rides a western saddle and 
will have nothing to do with these new-fangled 
riding breeches. He is a remarkable rifle and 
revolver shot, but he keeps it under cover and 
most people know nothing about it, which 
makes him doubly dangerous. 

He has a vocabulary second to none when 
occasion demands, so I have been told. And 
he is an exceedingly shrewd real estate dealer. 

So now you have both sides of the picture, 
and having seen him in “‘ North of 36,” “‘ Beau 
Geste” and “The Rough Riders,” you will 
have to judge for yourselves. 








In the January issue of PHOTOPLAY, on the newsstands on »r about 
December 10, you will find the complete announcements of the winners 
of the Cut Picture Puzzle Contest. 
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Left to right: “Pidge” Beery, Noah Beery (with the beard from his part in 
“Paradise” ) and Billy Reid, son of famed Wally Reid 


For Popularity or Profit 
The “Sax” Player Wins 


“Can I play a saxophone?” No matter 
what your age we can teach you quickly, 
easily. Your friends multiply as soon as you 
learn to play the saxophone. You begin to 
pick and choose your invitations. You never 
have a dull evening with nothing to do. 
But if you want to stay home, what is more 
delightful than an hour or two with your 
“sax,” working up your own moans and 
“blues” for a popular foxtrot to surprise 
your crowd? 


You Learn Quickly ona 
Lyon & Healy 


The simplicity of this popular instrument 
will amaze you! You will be playing tunes 
soon after you first put your lips to a Lyon 
&? Healy mouthpiece. That's because —with 
over sixty years’ experience—we have sim- 


Instructions! 


To Photoplay Magazine 


Coupon, we will include 
FREE with every Lyon & 
Healy Saxophone the new 
Course of Written In- 
struction. With thiscourse 
you will learn to play 
your Saxophone quickly 
and easily. This amazing 
Course is exclusive with 
us. You cannot obtain it 
from any other music 
house. But it is yours— 
FREE —with a Lyon & 





Healy Saxophone. 


“A Lyon & Healy Sax 
1s easy to learn to play! 


k My son gets one 


Christmas~ 
says Noah Beery 


“Give me the clear, mellow tones of a Lyon 


G& Healy Saxophone. I like the looks of the 
instrument, its simplicity, its strong construc- 
tion. And it’s easy to learn to play! The sax is 
great for boys, too! Every boy wants a real, 
man-size saxophone. My son ‘Pidge’ gets a 
Lyon & Healy Sax for Christmas.” 
Vlouh Poor. 
Noah Beery, the swashbuckling Sergeant in 
Famous Players “Beau Geste” and other feature 
films, is an enthusiast about Lyon & Healy Saxo- 
phones. He is giving his lucky son, “Pidge” Beery, 
a regular Lyon & Healy Sax this Christmas. His 


hearty endorsement of our simplified instrument 
is convincing assurance that you, too, can easily 


Everything Known in Music 
readers who mail us the 243 South Wabash Avenue + Chicago 





Use this Coupon for complete 
information 


This Is Your Big Opportunity! | city 


plified the fingering, made it second nature 
for you. The keys are at your finger tips. 

Movie stars like Richard Dix, William 
Haines and Noah [ ery, famous actors, 
athletes—fellows like yourself, without any 
special musical ability—these men select the 
Lyon & Healy because of its extremely ac- 
curate adjustment, improvements in key- 
action for hair-trigger finger work, perfec- 
tion in pitch and resonant and mellow tones. 


Amazing Beauty of 
Tone 


Experts are astonished at the tone of this 
newest saxophone. Warm and sonorous as 
the human voice, it is also crystal-clear and 
absolutely true to pitch. No stuttering, 
blurred tones or harsh blares — just rich, 
golden melody of a musical quality never 
before attained in a saxophone. You will be 
delighted. And remember — it is made and 
guaranteed by the most famous music house 
in the world! 


E ¥ 


Lyon & Healy, Inc., Factory Sales Division 


Fee | Lyon & Healy |: 


243 South Wabash Ave., Chicago 


Please send me FREE your remarkable new Saxophone Book 
and full details of your Free Trial Offer and Free Instructions 
and special “Easy to Pay While You Play” plan. 


learn to play the Lyon & Healy Saxophone. 


Free Trial at Home! 
Easy Payments! 


Write us and learn how you can try a Lyon 
& Healy, without charge, right in your own 
home. Discover how easy it is to purchase 
one of these shining instruments. Many 
write us they pay for theirs out of the extra 
pocket money they make from playing as 
they pay! Your Lyon & Healy Saxophone 
will open the door to new friendships, lux- 
uries, travel, vacations, leisure for you, 


Get This Book— 
No Cost 


The real facts about saxophone playing, its 
opportunities for pleas- 
ure and profit, are told 
frankly in this fascinat- 
ing, illustrated book. 
Send for your FREE 
copy today. Act now! 








Street... = 





| Name. 


AN 





When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 








106 





Add Years of Youth 
To Your Appearance 


Corrective beautifying will do it. 
Enjoy the immediate effect of a soft, 
pearly, entrancing beauty while your 
compexion defects yield to corrective 


treat ment. Discourage blemishes, 
muddy skins, flabbiness and wrinkles 
and give your skin a fascinating, 
youthful appearance thru the use of 


GOU RAUD'S 
‘AL 


Does not streak or show effects of perspira- 
tion. Astringent and antiseptic. Made in 


White, Flesh and Rachel, also Compacts. 
sc12 Send 10c for Trial Size 
Ferd. T. Hopkins & Son, New York City 


Dont neglect a Cold 


Dangerous sickness often 
starts with a cold. Ward off 
your colds with Musterolebe- 
fore pneumonia starts. 

Musterole is a clean, white oint- 
ment made with oil of mustard. It has 
all the healing properties of the old- 
fashioned mustard plaster. 

Rub the ointment gently over con- 
gested spot It penetrates the skin and 
goes right to the seat of the trouble. 

Rheumatism, tonsillitis, lumbago, 
coughs and colds are all symptoms 
that call for Musterole. 

To Mothers: Musterole is also made 


in milder form for babies and small chil- 
dren. Ask for Children’s Musterole. 


The Musterole Co., Cleveland, Ohio 
Jars & Tubes 






























- oN PERFUMED / 
\ FINGER TIPS « 


—__ SEND NO MONEY 


*Tis said Luck and Success attend 
those who wear the ve Ring wit! 
mystic Charmee Perfume from the Mir- 
ror Vial, Love Ring is work of art. Ster- 
Silver. Set with Brilliant Love Stone 
ants m padholds 

fo ~ my ~44 


Champagne Velvet, he gy" 
wear this novelty. CHAR 


delight 
‘Send No een) Any md Postman. 
Don't as Act Now! 
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He Might Be the Richest Man in the World |. 
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restless player under contract for the world. I 
value my peace of mind too much.” 

Sometime Griffith is going to write the story 
of his life. It will be after he finishes directing, 
if he ever does. Griffith wants to write. 

“Writers are the only ones who can express 
their ego,”’ he says. ‘‘ Directors can’t, because 
pictures must be made to please the majority. 
We can’t deal with opinions. All we can do is 
to weave a little romance as pleasantly as we 
know how.” 


RIFFITH naturally doesn’t like to express 
comparisons. I did ask him to name the 
greatest actor he had ever directed. 

He thought a while. ‘Arthur Johnson, I 
guess,” he said. “Yes, Arthur Johnson. 
Henry Walthall was excellent in romantic 
roles. Perhaps a little florid. Lionel Barry- 
more was vivid in those old Biograph days. 
But Johnson was matchless in everything— 
modern, romantic, comedy. He would have 
been a great film leader had he lived.” 

Griffith did not commit himself so exactly 
about the greatest actress he had ever directed. 
He obviously seems to consider Lillian Gish and 
Carol Dempster the greatest. I asked him 
about Miss Gish, in view of her more recent 
film réles. He countered. “Who is greater?” 

Griffith doesn’t believethat the public is fickle 
about its stars. “Stars do not slip quickly,” he 
says, “despite the theory to the contrary. You 
hear that so-and-so will die if he doesn’t get a 
good picture immediately. Consider how 
many weak pictures have been made by the big 
favorites—who are still favorites. No, the 
public does not like to revise its estimates. It 
doesn’t want to go to the trouble of seeking 
new idols any more than the average man likes 
to seek a new object for his affections.” 

Griffith does not hold the German technique 
in awe. 


“Motion pictures haven’t changed,” he de- 
clares. ‘‘The technique of telling your story 
varies with passing vogues, but the photoplay 
remains essentially the same. It has remained 
unchanged since the Biograph days. 

“Yes, I know it has become the custom to 
say that the Germans are pioneers in a new 
technique. Why, they are doing the things 
that we discarded long ago. A certain primi- 
tive virility comes of that, but it is absurd to 
talk of a new technique. They do things long 
prohibited over here. Mugging, for instance. 
Long scenes played right at the camera. We 
did all that in the beginning. 


~~ fact that this primitive stuff has been 
dressed up with superb camera work has 
confused observers. The Germans have a fine 
mechanical mind. They have perfected the 
camera. In fact, after the war, we found that 
they had gone beyond us in cameras and 
camera equipment. In lighting, too. 

“But this new German technique is all bosh. 
We make better pictures in America. Sacha 
Guitry, the French playwright-producer, once 
said that the Biograph film drama revolution- 
ized the stage. The effect of films upon the 
spoken drama must be obvious to everyone. 
The Germans haven’t revolutionized our screen 
play—not yet, anyway.” 

Griffith has been called a recluse. He was 
for a time, when collapse confronted him at 
Mamaroneck. He goes to many films but 
seldom to screen premieres. His amusement 
tastes are various. I have seen him dancing 
happily after the theater. I have seen him en- 
joying himself as a ringsider at big prize fights. 
But I have never seen him enjoy himself so 
completely as he does when he is directing. 
Griffith says he would like to spend his days in 
a sailboat on the Chesapeake. But I know he 
is kidding himself. He likes pictures too much. 





The Big Boy from Berlin Is Here 
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Jannings has followed American pictures 
with a keen eye. He saw “The Big Parade’”’ in 
Berlin at two private showings. 

“The reaction was interesting,” he said. 
“They caught the note of pacifism—and ap- 
preciated it. I wonder if Americans got that 
note as clearly as we Germans.” 

Jannings named Erich Von Stroheim as his 
favorite director, and “‘The Merry Widow” as 
that director’s best effort. He admitted that 
Von Stroheim wasn’t popular in Germany now, 
but his opinion stood, nevertheless. Jannings’ 
other directorial favorite is Ernst Lubitsch. 

Jannings liked Cecil De Mille’s “The Ten 
Commandments.”’ But not “The Volga Boat- 
man.” 

“T saw ‘Potemkin,’ that Russian film of the 
Revolution. How could I care for ‘The Volga 
Boatman’ after that? Besides, we in Germany 
were too close to Russia not to realize that 
‘The Volga Boatman’ isn’t true to itself.” 

Asked for his favorite réle, Jannings un- 
hesitatingly named the old porter in “The 
Last Laugh.” “Henry VIII next,’ he added, 
explaining that the British monarch fascinated 
him. 

Jannings says he has no special type of réle 
in mind for his future. ‘‘I would like to play 
one part in which I could be myself, minus 
character make-up,” he says, “so that 
Americans might know me alittle. Principally, 
however. I want human parts. That’s all.’’ 

I asked Jannings why he had remained away 
from America so long. 


get together. 


’ he smiled. “Besides, I like 
the Continent. And I have been afraid of the 
sort of réles I would get over here. Still, the 
films must be international and I ought to get 
just as good opportunities here as in Berlin. 

“‘No country makes the best pictures—and 
nobody is going to make fine films until we all 
It is not possible to be national 
about the photoplay any longer.”’ 

Jannings has been getting on an average of 
two hundred fan letters a day in Berlin. ‘Of 
late many of them have been coming from 
America,”’ he told me. 

Jannings has brought his wife to America. 
As Gussy Holl, Mrs. Jannings was widely 
known on the German stage. She was for- 
merly married to Conrad Veidt, the German 
actor now in Hollywood. The matrimonial re- 
adjustment was amicable all around, for all 
three are good friends. Mrs. Jannings speaks 
excellent English. The Jannings spent some 
weeks in Switzerland before coming here. 

In Hollywood, Jannings will come under the 
guidance of Eric Pommer, who supervised 
production at UFA in Berlin. Pommer is now 
handling part of the Famous Players-Lasky 
coast studio, Pola‘ Negri’s “Hotel Imperial” 
being the first film to be made under his super- 
vision. Mauritz Stiller, the Swedish director, 
will make Jannings’ first American picture, 
still to be decided upon. It may be a Biblical 
story, with the Berliner as Samson. 

Anyway, Jannings is taking his chances with 
prohibition for a year, come what may. 


“ Prohibition,’ 
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This exquisite diamond 
ring is considered extremely & 
handsome. The best quality gen- \ 
uine blue white diamond is full of } 
ery brilliance and sparkling colors. 
It makes a wonderrul engagement 
ring or friendship ring. Your / 
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Special Sale of Xmas Gifts 
Every article in this sale was selected first for quality, because 
we sell only the finest grades of diamonds, watchesand jewelry. 
Prices were reduced, thus giving our customers the greatest 
possible value for their money. You can take a year to pay— 
weekly or monthly as you prefer. 


All Credit Dealings Confidential 


No one will know that you are buying from us on credit un- 
less you tell them. You will like our confidential system. 


Money Back Free Trial Guarantee 
The quality and value of everything we sell is fully gudranteed. 
We allow 10days free trial. If you return the purchase, we re- 
turn your deposit. When you return a diamond in exchange for 
a larger diamond, we allow you 8% more than you paid for it 
































é This great big cluster of seven best grade 
ating b blue white diamonds is set in SOLID 49g 
LATINUM in this 18 karat solid white gold 

mie, Ting. Th e cluster of 7 diamonds sparkles 
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49. Pay $4 Deposit: 
f {~~ $3 348 a Month 
Brilliant blue white dia 
mond and 2 eepphices 
» a in 18 kt. gold 












ry $8 Deposit — $7.50 A Month 
The sparkling, blue white diamond Yj 
set in this ring is guaranteed the 
finest quality—perfect and flawless 
h It has no imperfections of any kind. 
All the colors of the rainbow flash, 
from this diamond. The ring is 
genuine solid platinum. It 
makes a wonderful en- 
gagement ring. 


$2 Deposit 
$3.33 a Month 
Ladies small, fashion- 
able wrist watch, 14 
karat solid" gold case, 
with 15 jeweled move- 
ment, set with 4 dia- 
monds and 4sapphires. 
It makes a splendid 
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.4 Diamonds and 4 Sapphires Christmas present. 
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$6 a Month 
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$1.00 Deposit 
Stylish 14 Kt. 
solid gold wrist, 
watch with 15 
jeweled move- 


14 Karat Solid Gold 


ment, Worth $30. Extra 
sterling silver bracelet free. 







¥ 4 Men’s cluster of a) 
: seven diamonds ; 


$69 55:35 a Month 
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$1 Deposit 
$2 a Month 


Men’swristwatch,15 
jeweled, high grade 
movement, in choice 
of white or green 
gold filled case. Fit- 
ted with strong lea- 
ther strap. 





Choice of Elgin or 
Waltham Watch 


-00 De i 
SBI si:3s a Month 


Latest style, handsomely engraved, 
12 size watch, octagon shaped, white 
gold filled case, fitted with your 
choice of high grade movements. It 
comes in an expensive gift case, has 
a valuable chain and knife attached 
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8 Sapphires 








No. 73—$109 
$9.00 Deposit 
$8.35 a Month 


Dinner rings like thi 
arethe styletoday.Th 
exquisite design of thi 
popular ring please’ 
every one who sees it. 
The mounting is 18 kt. 

olid white gold, han 








pierced and engray ved. The sparkling blue white dia- 
monds are full of brilliancy, and are beautifully se 
off by the dark blue sapphires. 





WRITE FOR |@ 
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Ladies’ Diamond Onyx 
Ring of very latest style, 
set with sparkling blue 
white genuine diamond. 
. § The _handsome engraved 


y wold. The long oval onyx is 
the most popular style. 








$2 Deposit 
$1.50 a Month 













Rectangular shaped 
onyx ring set with KS 
sparkling blue white f; 
diamond. The 18 karat 
ring is richly engraved, 
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not shown in this ad- 

vertisement, it is in I 28 - AR UT AND MAIL! 

our catalog. Thou- I’ STERLING DIAMOND & WATCH CO,, Inc, 

senae of bargains in J 1540 Broadway, Dept. 2203, New Yorw, N. Y. 

ee ee (|) GENTLEMEN; I HAVE SELECTED NUMBER.............. 

of all kinds, silver- | ehscoes HY 0 Please mail it to me by parcel post, C. O. D. the small deposit 

ware, toilet sets, etc. ie = and I will pay the postman when he hands the package to 
Bargains for Cash ‘aiion } WAG SIGN CNN oka caincossccdadase 

We are the only credit jewelers who also | 0 Ck Seas as a deposit to show my good 

operate a strictly cash jewelry store, fa- -faith. Please send the article size..........---.-.-..- direct to 


mous for its values, Nationally advertised ! 
jewelry is sold on credit at the cash store 
| prices. Just mail the coupon. 


STERLING 8%2C0 


Square Deal Credit Jewelers—Diamond Importers—Estabished 1879 


1540 BROADWAY _Dept. 2203 
‘MAIL FREE CATALOG COUPON 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 


NEW YORK 


1 NAME... 


my home for me to wear on free trial. 

Do not send any jewelry now but send your big bargain 
catalog to me showing thousands of diamond, watch, jewelry, 
silverware and toiletware bargains for me to choose. 
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Made of Whit- 
ing Soldered 
Mesh. Frame 
finished in 24 
Karat gold.Bag 
“Dresden” en- 
ameled in 
beautiful Blue- 
bird pattern. 


BEAUTY 


The effect of “ 
proper color- § 
harmony is 
true beauty. 
Fashion rules careful color-matching of costume 
and accessories. 


The skill and care of half a century are producing 
the new Whiting Costume Bags—the accessory 
par excellence. 

Whiting Costume Bags, made expressly to blend 
with all the newest color shades, have become a 
necessity for every costume, and their reasonable 
cost enables Milady to provide one for each 
ensemble. 


A Christmas Gift that will really be appreciated. 












At leading jewelers and jewelry departments. 


Whiting & Davis Co. 
Plainville (Norfolk Co.) Mass. 
In Canada, Sherbrooke, Quebec. 


Whiting Davis 
Costume Bags 


Hand inHand with Sashion 














Remove Hair 


below the surface of the skin with © 
De Miracle, the original LIQUID. 
Ready for instant use, no mixing, 
will not coarsen hair. Used by beau- 
tiful women for more than 20 years. 
60c, $1, $2—Everywhere, or direct from 
De Miracle, 138 West 14th St., New York 









B. Sell Amazing New Device 
mM. That Waves Hair Beautifully 
i Just demonstrate sensational new 
Maison Marceller. Gives hair a per- 
fect wave in 30 minutes. Soft or 
coarse, long or short—Maison Mar- 
| cellers give the hair a wave that withstands all 
/ climesand weathers. No hot irons. Orders come 
y like wildfire. Sells for only $3 a set and you make 
$1 profit on each order. 

CYRIL SCHAEFER MAKES $69 WEEKLY 
You need no experience. Flora Gordon, 
Ohio, took 12 orders in two hours. 
2 Rosa Baer, Illinois, made $9 one 
} evening. Irvin Meyers of Georgia, 
earned $71 the first week. 

Write immediately for full details. 
Maison de Beaute, Dept. S-19, 
711 Quincy Street Chicago 








FREE 

Sample 
Write 

for details. 











RANCIS X. BUSHMAN, he of the classic 

profile, is now an ex-benedict. But it is very 
confusing. No sooner was the final decree 
granted from Beverly Bayne, than Francis X. 
made the announcement that he hoped to make 
Beverly his wife again. The silence is very 
thick on Miss Bayne’s part. So thick it cannot 
even be cut or broken with Bushman’s pleas. 

It looks like the sad ending of a glorious 
romance. 


ATHER’S unhappy marital experiences did 

not deter Virginia Bushman from marrying 
Jack Conway, the director. Virginia, beautiful 
and twenty, met Conway when he was direct- 
ing “Brown of Harvard.’”’ It was a case of 
meeting, marveling and marrying. They did, 
and left immediately for Pebble Beach, as per- 
fect a spot as I have ever seen for honey- 
mooners. 


E: “My number’s Rexford 7161. 
What’s yours?”’ 
She: ‘Rexford 6417.” 
He: ‘Ho, ho! So you live in Bev- 
erly Hills too! And how we do live 
in Beverly!” 
HEY say a small bonfire placed beneath an 
obdurate burro has a tendency to speed his 
steps. 
Which reminds me of the wager that Joe 
Schenck made last January with Charlie Chap- 
lin just before the comedian commenced his 


‘ a ‘i 
a ae ‘ wr 
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The only photograph of Rudolph Valentino with 


beneficiaries in the actor’s will. 


circus picture. Five thousand dollars was laid 
that Charlie, who takes one or two years to 
make a film, would not complete the picture 
within six months. 

Came June, the month of roses, and Charlie 
paid his loss. But that didn’t help Joe to get 
““The Circus” on his program, and Joe was 
waiting to release it. Months passed and then 
came a small, but sufficiently exciting, fire at 
the Chaplin Studios. 

Do you suppose Joe, profiting by the lesson 
of the slow-moving burro, was trying to smoke 
Charlie out? 


IRST SHEIK: “There’s de guy 

what’s going to marry Bebe Dan- 
iels. He’s Charlie Paddock, de 
woild’s fastest human.”’ 

Second Sheik: “Yeh (thinking of 
Bebe’s sojourn at the Santa Ana 
hoosegow for speeding). Gotta be 
fast to keep up with her.” 


K ATHERINE McDONALD is now a grass 
widow. From golf widow to grass widow 
she went, silently, with very few of her friends 
knowing that the ‘“‘K. M. Johnson”’ who was 
seeking freedom from C. S. Johnson was the 
woman who was known to the screen and the 
world as “the American beauty.’’ They have 
one small son, Britt, aged two, who is to remain 
with his mother. 
| CONTINUED ON PAGE IIo | 





Mrs. Teresa 
Werner, aunt of Natacha Rambova, who was made one of the chief 


Mrs. Werner is wearing the light 


cloak. The woman in the center is Marie Guglielmi, Valentino’s 


sister, who also shares in his estate. 


This photograph was made 


in Italy several years ago 
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She's 
I) 


¢$¢¢ 


ND life’s a Sazerac cocktail—a 


Pe 


coin in the air. 


She’s nineteen today .. . she’ll 
never be again. 


She’ll never know again the 
glamour of star-powdered nights 
... the drifting laughter of young 
crowds ... the insouciance of love 
... the keen edge of life... 


not quite as Nineteen knows 
them! 
yoo 4 
Fragile, fleeting—the hours of 
youth. Yet, we flatter ourselves, we 
have caught for you some of their 
marvelous, mutable spirit. 


In the pages of College Humor 
we bring you Youth—straight from 
the campuses, warm from the pens 
of men who know it best. ~ 

<3 


Such writers as F. Scott 
Fitzgerald, Cyril Hume, 
Katharine Brush, O. O. 
McIntyre, Royal Brown, 
George Jean Nathan, 





























- 





Lucian Cary, Donald Ogden 
Stewart, Percy Marks, Thyra Sam- 
ter Winslow, Arnold Bennett... 


with illustrations by America’s 
cleverest draughtsmen... 


and, of course, the latest wise- 
cracks, the richest satire, the keen- 
est wit the campuses of America 
are producing in word and picture 
these chromatic days. 


y y ¢ 


The December issue is now out. 









pias Thomas Boyd, Lois Mon- 


tross, Holworthy Hall, 
Don Herold, James Mont- 
gomery Flagg, Roland 
Krebs, Nancy Hoyt are all 
between its covers. 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
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AT ALL NEWS STANDS 














' mail to-day. Your choice 


; pay balance in 10 equal | 


i FIDENTIAL. 


? 
| $16-Birthstone Dinner ring, 18K 
| White Gold lace work desixn, 











































Buy a worth-while xmas | 
gift on the same basis as | 
95% of the automobiles are 
bought. Pin $2.00 to this 
ad, indicate selection and 


will come for ai15 day trial. 
Try to duplicate elsewhere 
for less money. If satisfied, | 


monthly payments. Other- 
wise, return and your $2.00 | 
will be refunded. NO RED 
TAPE - PROMPT DELI- 
VERY - DEALINGS CON- 


$10 - 14K white gold wrist watch: 


| 4 blue-white diamonds; 4 blue sap- 


phires. 15 jewel movement with 
expansion _bracelet. complete, in 


} gift case $45.00 $4.30 a month. | 


i : 
} $11 - Beautiful Floral design ladies 


18K white gold ring: AAI blue. 
white diamond $42.50 rt 
$4.05 a month. i 


$12 - Ladies 18K white gold ring, 2 
diamonds in shank, large AA1 blue- 
white diamond in center. $3 

3.75 a month, i 


, $13 - Ladies 18K white gold ring; ‘ 
_ AAI blue-white diamond $50.06 
; $4.80 a } 


month. 


i 
$14-18K white gold lace-work 


design, with 3 blue-white di ds | 
$28.50 $2.75 a month. 


t 
$15 - Gents 18K white gold ring, 
extra heavy; blue sapphire in cen- 
ter; 2 Blue- White diamonds $57.50 

$5.SS a month. 


our birthstone in center. AAl 
lue-white diamond in heart 
form on each side. Mention 
birth month. $45.00 
$4.30 a month. 
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Studio News and Gossip —East and West 





ihe has been rumored, particularly in the pages 
of a magazine of a certain type, that “big 
brothers,”’ “‘uncles’”’ and plain ‘sugar dad- 
dies’’ figure prominently in the lives of extra 
girls. Whether or not they do is still a ques- 
tion, but the girls need worry no more about 
their relatives. They are now to be endowed 
with “‘sisters.”’ 

Mrs. Clarence Brown, whose social activities 
have won her a particular position in the film 
colony, is the president of the Screen Sisters, 
which has Marjorie Williams, director of the 
Hollywood Studio Club, as vice-president; Dr. 
Sonia Poushkareff, second vice-president; Bar- 
oness Rhyiner Morrill, auditor; Mrs. Ben 
Carre, treasurer, and Mrs. George Gilmore, 
secretary. 

The Screen Sisters will establish a wardrobe 
for the use of twenty girls. When these twenty 
girls have been aided to “ bigger and better pic- 
tures,” twenty more will be aided by the 
organization. 


HE new Fox Film Studios, in Fox Hills, 

about five miles from Hollywood, had an At 
Home the other day and the callers numbered 
something like thirty thousand. It’s a rare 
treat to get inside a studio, so when the papers 
published the invitation hoz polloi did a Nurmi 
to get there. 





[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 108 ] 


Tom Mix and hisbronchobusters offered a bit 
of fancy riding and roping; Earle Fox was 
master of ceremonies and Margaret Livingston 
raised a flag, accompanied by a willing band. 
They even had a pioneer attorney, who com- 
menced his speech with ‘‘Los Angeles is proud 
of its motion picture industry ... ” 

A Charleston contest between the secretary 
of the Fox casting office and a champion cow- 
boy dancer sent the thirty thousand home with 
varied thoughts about the joys of a picture 
career. 


Wew Charlie had a pipe organ and Lita had 
an ear drum, but somehow they didn’t 
harmonize, and Lita Grey Chaplin was taken 
to the hospital suffering from a severe earache. 
Of course it may have been coincidental and 
undoubtedly it was, but it is common gossip 
that one of Charlie’s pet hobbies is to play upon 
the pipe organ of an evening. 

If it really was the pipe organ that gave Lita 
the earache, Charlie will have to buy an organ 
muftler, or give up those deep melodious pieces. 
Anyway, Lita is quite recovered. 


INFIELD SHEEHAN, second in com- 

mand of the Fox organization, testifies 

that this thing of writing stories to suit the 
[ CONTINUED ON PAGE 112 ] 













An Ideal 
Gift 





, 
it’s A Bulova $17 . 12 size, 7 jewel Eigin 
$18 - Famous BULOVA watch; 14K gold.filled case; 
Gents Strap Watch 14K with chain and 14K gold. 
gold.filled case; 15 filled fountain pen com- 


iewel movement. plete $23. 
$28.50 $2.65 amonth. $2.15 a month. 

















$20 - A 12 piece Pearloid- on-Ambertone Boudoir Set 
Comptete in sitk-lined presentation box, $29.50 


















Let our Golden Jubi- 
lee Booklet be your 
Xmas gift guide. it 
contains over 3 
bargains in watches, 
diamonds, jeweiry 
and silverware, 
made possible by 
our 50 years of buy- 
ing power. A post- 4 
card brings it free F 
of charge without : 
obligation. Send for it to-day. 
iT’S FRE 





This is a picture of Norma Talmadge’s dressmaker, known on 
the screen as Marion Davies. Norma admired a white satin dinner 
dress, worn by Marion, and Marion sat down and made her one just 
like it. Marion designs and makes many of her own clothes. In 
fact, she made the frock that she’s wearing in this photograph 
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Every-day magic 


CHAIRS that flop into beds . . . bags that suck up 
dirt... tiny ticking things that count all day long 
for you. Daylight any night just by pushing a 
button. A stream that never stops till you turn 
off a faucet. Any voice you want, talking to you 
from a cage on your desk or wall. Actions of 
yesterday, of people miles away, going on on a 
curtain before you. Stilled throats singing to you 
from discs; distant throats singing to you from 
nothing! 


Uncanny, daily magic—this, due to national 
advertising. Advertisements have given you flash- 
lights, telephones, typewriters, automobiles, cold 
creams, motion pictures. They have given you new 
eyes, new ears, new hands, new feet, new faces, new 
emotions. They have urged such wide use, so 
lowered prices, that almost wishes are autos, almost 
beggars can ride. Through advertisements you’ve 
laid down the shovel and the hoe. You can 
buy a whole harvest ready-to-eat in cans. There’s 
little old-time work left in this age of amazing 
short-cuts. 


eer? 


Read the Advertisements—they keep you 
to the fore of modern life 




















When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
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A Christmas 
GIFT 


Twelve Times 


HERE are several 

reasons why a_ sub- 

scription to Photoplay 
Magazine is such an_ ideal 
Christmas gift. Not only 
does it continue its presence 
month after month—long 
after the holly and mistletoe 
are forgotten—but its wel- 
come is absolute. You know 
it will please the recipient. 


@ In these days when every- 
one is interested in motion 
pictures, the gift of a maga- 
zine that reveals the inside of 
the art and industry—every 
month—is assured the keen- 
est welcome, Photoplay has 
the brightest personality 
stories, the most appealing 
illustrations and the most 
reliable information about 
the stars and their pictures. 


To enable you to send this gift 
subscription in a correct and 
most attractive way, an artis- 
tic Christmas Card has been 
provided, stating that PHoto- 
PLAY MAGAZINE will be sent for 
whatever period you desire. 
Your name and Christmas greet- 


ings will appear on this card, 
which will be sent either to you 


or to the recipient of the gift. 


When you return coupon, attach a 
Postal or Express Money Order 
ora Check. Better hurry. 


PHOTOPLAY 
MAGAZINE 


Dept. 1-CS 
750 No. Michigan Ave., 
CHICAGO, ILL. 





Christmas Subscription 
COUPON 


Year, $2.50. Six months, $1.25. Canada, $3.00 
per year. Foreign Countries, $3.50 per year. 


PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, Dept. 1-CS, 


750 No. Michigan Ave., Chicago, III. 


Gentlemen:—Enclosed find $................ 




















Studio News and Gossip —East and West | on 
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location or the star didn’t start with motion 
pictures. 

At a dinner party the other evening he was 
moved to the following reminiscence: 

“Tn the old days on the New York World, 
my desk was right next to Irvin Cobb’s. One 
day a theatrical producer named Riley, who 
had put on the revival of ‘ Floradora,’ came in 
and told Cobb he wanted a show written. He 
wanted Cobb to write it. Irvin asked him 
what he wanted it about and Riley said, ‘You 
come with me and I’ll show you.’ He took him 
over to a theatrical warehouse and showed him 
a beautiful set of scenery representing a Mexi- 
can vista. ‘Now,’ he said, ‘Id like the first act 
laid in Mexico.’ Then he took him over to an- 


| other warehouse and showed him some more 
| lovely scenery, only this time it was of Japan. 


| 


He'd had a Japanese play that year that was 
a failure. ‘I'd like the next act laid in Japan,’ 
he said. They went to a final warehouse and 
he showed him a beautiful set of the Swiss Alps. 
‘And the last act ought to be in Switzerland,’ 
he said. The funny part of it is Cobb wrote 


| the show. 


“Tt had the long run of one week on Broad- 
way, and Cobb wrote an article about it for 


| Everybody's magazine, and that’s the way he 
| broke into the magazine game.” 





R. WILLIAM WRIGLEY, the 

man who discovered the profit- 
able way to exercise the great Ameri- 
can jaw, has offered a neat sum to 
the successful swimmer who will 
navigate the channel between Cali- 
fornia and Catalina Island. 

Reggy Denny, an expert swimmer 
in addition to being a movie star, de- 
cided to cover himself with aquatic 
glory. Forthwith he telephoned 
Henry MacRae, general manager of 
Universal City: 

“?’m sick this morning. 
come to work.” 

Then Reggy ’phoned a friend at 
the studio to get him some goggles 
and a permit to attempt the swim. 
MacRae got wind of the request and 
Denny’s telephone buzzed: 

“What's this about swimming the 
channel? Thought you were sick,” 
barked MacRae. 

“Yes,” answered the shameless 
Reggy. “I thought it would make me 
feel better to take some exercise.” 

“If you feel that good, you can 
come to work.” 

And Reggy worked. 


Can’t 


UCTIONS, apparently, among the Tha- 

lians, that nice little club of screen young 
people. Lincoln Stedman has been elected 
president to fill the executive shoes of Ray- 
mond Keane; George Lewis is now vice-presi- 
dent and Marjorie Bonner is treasurer. But 
whatever the ructions were, they have been 
amiably smoothed and numerous illustrious 
young folk have been initiated. 

Dolores and Helene Costello are among the 
new members, and Harold Goodwin, Shannon 
Day, Arthur Lake, Charles Farrell, Alice and 
Marcelline Day. 

Claire MacDowell was patroness the other 
day and supplied some very old Griffith pic- 
tures for showing. 


WO rather elderly ladies sitting 

in a dentist’s outer office were 
heard discussing motion pictures. 

“Well,” said one, “I guess John 


Barrymore can act all right. But I 
think he’s sort of effeminate. I. 
thought the costumes he wore in 
‘Bardelys the Magnificent’ were sort 
of effeminate.”’ 

“Maybe,” said the other, tartly, 
“but he certainly wasn’t effeminate 
in ‘The Copperhead.’” 

To the wise fan who knows that 
John Gilbert starred in ‘“Bardelys,”’ 
and that it was Brother Lionel Barry- 
more who played in “The Copper- 
head,” this would seem to be an ex- 


cellent example of “such is fame.” 
ADELINE BRANDEIS, the woman who 


makes wholesome pictures with good chil 
dren and grown-ups for nice people, has an 
idea. The idea is so good that it is amazing 
that no one has thought of it before. 

Mrs. Brandeis is going to make a series of 
six two-reel pictures and she is going to use the 
offspring of the stars as the axis on which the 
stories will revolve. 

The dramatic action will be carried by pro- 
fessionals, but the interest will be centered on 
the kids. 

For instance, a little two-reel Western with 
Tim Holt and his sister, Jack’s children; or 
the Harry Carey kids. A bit of drama with 
Ruth Nagel or Jack and Mary Ford’s babies, 


or, maybe, Carey Wilson’s two. Barbara 
Denny, daughter of handsome, humorous 
Reggy, will be seen in comedy. Winston 


Miller, Patsy Ruth’s brother, and Mary Carr's 
daughter, know their greasepaint well enough 
to be entrusted with real parts. 


ARION NIXON, looking very small and 

very determined and very earnest, as she 
stood before the judge, had to promise that she 
would never take Joe Benjamin, her prize- 
fighter husband, back to her. 

This she readily pledged, and the judge 
handed her a decree. 

Thus the little boxer, who brought love and 
sorrow to Marion’s heart, passed from her. 
They were married last year. Non-support, 
frequent week-end trips to Tia Juana and 
finally an alleged threat against her life, made 
married life. a bit too hectic for Marion and she 
sued for divorce. 


DON’T suppose I should tell you 

this one and that’s just the reason 
why I can’t help it. For it’s really a 
bit brutal even if not true. 

It happened on Director Clarence 
Brown’s set. I was chatting with his 
assistant, Charles Dorian. A certain 
very charming foreign actress (name 
deleted by the big editor)—a recent 
importation—was before the camera 
at the time. I couldn’t help noticing 
the size of her feet, they were so in 
contrast with the piquancy of her 
dainty features. 

‘“‘Gosh, aren’t they whoppers, 
Charlie?” 

I just couldn’t help it. 

“Sure, kid, sure! Her countrymen 
are noted for the size of their feet. 

“Why, kid, if I had her feet and 
the feet of (he named another great 
female star of the same nationality), 
I could make a thousand dollars a 
week stamping out forest fires.” 

T looks as though we were to lose a beautiful 


sunny Day. That is, if the reports of wires, 
cables, and long distance telephone calls can be 
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true. Alice Day, the only Sennett girl without 
a bathing suit (don’t get me wrong, Archie, she 
goes in for domestic comedy), has kept the 
wireless operators busy receiving messages 
from Carl Laemmle Jr., who has been summer- 
ing on the continent with his father. 

Alice says nothing, but smiles prettily, which 
she does very well, so perhaps it is but one of 


those youthful crushes. They’re both nothing 


"THERE are ideals and ideals, says Derelys 
Perdue. And the ideals of her husband, 
Louis Feldman, were not hers, so what was 
there to do but separate? This they are doing, | 
after their marriage last year. Derelys has | 
gone back home to mother, and divorce papers | 


are soon to be filed. 
| 
| 





ORMAN TREVOR tells about 
the engaging wisdom of the col- 
ored chauffeur he employed while he 
was in Hollywood to play Major 
Beaujolais in “Beau Geste.” He | 
was motoring one day and stopped | 
before a new public building. The | 
inscription on the cornerstone read: 
1926, A. D.” 
“Do you know what ‘A. D.’ means, 
George?” questioned Trevor. 
“Ah should say Ah does!” 
“Yes?” 
“It means ‘All Done? ” 





HILE the Crown Prince of Sweden was | 
visiting Hollywood, Hollywood sent a| 
very important visitor to Sweden. 

Anna Q. Nilsson has just returned from a two 
months’ visit to her home and birthplace in 
Sweden—the first since she became a screen 
favorite. 

“T had a gorgeous time and everybody was | 
glad to see me and they were all so pleased at 
the wonderful reception Hollywood gave 
Sweden’s future ruler,’’ said Anna Q. 

She didn’t add that she is one of Sweden’s 
most famous daughters, and that they did very | 
well in the way of receiving her. Anna Q. is | 
one of those modest people. 


THE Joseph Schildkrauts are starting ail over 
. again—for the seventh or eighth time. 
Which is it? I’ve lost count. Anyway, Elise 














Beatrice Lillie, the English come- 
dienne, is a regular cut-up. This 
is part of her make-up for ‘‘Exit 
Smiling,” her first movie. We 
hope that Beatrice will be as funny 
on the screen as she is on the stage 








The art of smiling charmingly is the art of caring properly for one’s teeth. That is why Pepsodent, 
urged by dental authorities for its unique therapeutic and prophylactic properties, is also univer- 
sally placed by experts, these days, near the top of the list of modern beauty aids. 


‘When Geeth are Gilm Gree 


SMILES ARE CHARMING 


The Stubborn Film on Teeth to Which Science 
Ascribes Many Tooth and Gum Disorders. What 
Numbers of Authorities Suggest Doing for It 


B. running your tongue across your 
teeth, a film will be felt—a slip- 
pery sort of coating. Recent dental 
research proves that film a chief enemy 
of healthy teeth and gums—the source 
of most dull teeth, a chief cause of 
many gum disturbances. Because old 
ways of brushing failed to remove film 
successfully, a new way in tooth and 
gum care is being widely suggested by 
dental authorities—a way embodied in 
the special film-removing dentifrice 
called Pepsodent. 


Now an Effective 
Film-Removing Tooth Paste 


For years dental science sought ways 
to fight film. Clear teeth and healthy 
gums come only when film is con- 
stantly combated. 

Film was found to cling to teeth; 
to get into crevices and stay; to hold 
in contact with teeth food substances 
which fermented and fostered the acids 
of decay. 

Film was found to be the basis of 
tartar. Germs by the millions breed 
in it. And they, with tartar, are the 
chief cause of pyorrhea and most gum 
disorders. 

Thus there was a universal call for 
an effective film-removing method. Or- 
dinary brushing was found ineffective. 

Now two effective combatants have 
been found, approved by high dental 








FREE—Mail coupon for 10- da ay tube to |) 
The Pepsodent Company, Dept. 845, 1104 i} 
S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. | 
| 
| 


Only one tube to a family. 


PAB CR oii iy 








authority, and embodied in the film- 
removing tooth paste called Pepsodent. 


Curdles and Removes Film. 
Firms the Gums 
Pepsodent acts first to curdle the film. 
Then it thoroughly removes the film in 
gentle safety to enamel. 

At the same time, it acts to firm the 

gums — Pepsodent provides, for this 
purpose, the most recent dental find- 
ings in gum protection science knows 
today. 
_Pepsodent also multiplies the alka- 
linity of the saliva. And thus aids in 
neutralizing mouth acids as they form. 
It multiplies the starch digestant of the 
saliva. And thus combats starch de- 
posits which might otherwise ferment 
and form acids. 


Please Accept Pepsodent Test 

Send the coupon for a 10-day tube. 
Brush teeth this way for 10 days. Note 
how teeth gradually lighten as film 
coats go. Then for 10 nights massage 
the gums with Pepsodent, using your 
finger tips; the gums then should start 
to firm and harden. 

At the end of that time, we believe 
you will agree, that next to regular 
dental care, Pepsodent, the quality 
dentifrice, provides the utmost science 
has discovered for better tooth and 
gum protection. 
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‘The Cigarette. jomne? to Meet You- 


A Real Bift 4-him! 


Something he will use every day and cherish for 


When he wants a smoke, he just presses the lever 
and up jumps a cigarette ready to light. No trouble, 
no fumbling, no shaking. Great for auto drivers— 


Astonishes friends, interests everybody. 


Many new, smart designs now at your dealer's priced 
at $1.50, $2.50, $4.00, $6.00 and $25.00 according 


Every Ejector Fully Guaranteed. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, 
send his name and price to the maker 


Lyons Mfg. Co., Mt. Carmel, New Haven, Conn. 








The Perfect One Han 


CIGARETTE CASE 
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Exquisite Compact oe 
Your"Picture Hand Colored 


‘NY snapshot or photo (any 

Se size) permanently reproduced 

“and hand colored on thin model 

%& compact. Full size mirror, improved 

‘ ‘yes sifter (use your favorite 

F rand), removable rouge cake (choice 

of Djer Kiss or Gilbrand) medium, 
Aight, dark. 










Without picture $1.98. Complete 
swith picture, $2.30. REGULAR 
. VALUE $4.00. Send 
no money. Pay post- 
man when delivered. 
GUARANTEED 














Try the New 


’Cuticura 


Shaving Stick 
Freely Lathering 
Medicinal and Emollient 




















MU-COL. Gargle 


icine cabinet. Comfo 
Powder form, 


travelers; 
leakage. 






At Druggists, 








Write for 









4 Manicure, 






experience necessar. 
OrientalSystem 







Nl) Earn $50 to $75 aWeek 
Earn while you learn in spare times 8 weeks 
Bleach, Waves Dyes. Packs” Diet, Facial, 


2 Diplomas Money Back Gaaraatee, No 
i — uarantee. 
ize ijploma: oney Bac! K 


mOept. 212, 1548 Bel 


OTHING gives greater satisfaction, 
mor relieves more quickly than 


frequently with 


this cooling, soothing solution, and 
you will always keep it in your med- 


rting and safe. 


Has many other uses, too. 


dissolves rapid- 


ly in warm water; handy for 
no breakage or 


MU-COL 


Non-poisonous hygienic powder 


35c, 60c, $1.20 or 


The MU-COL Company 
156 Tupper, East, Buffalo,N.Y. 


free Sample. 
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of Be_uty Culture 


t Ave., Chi 
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Bartlett stepped off the train into the arms of 
Joseph and a long, lingering, loving kiss ensued 
which lasted until at least three news pictures 
were taken. One thing can be said for the kiss. 
It was far more poignant and true than the one 
Joseph as Judas is to give H. B. Warner as 
the Christ in ‘‘ King of Kings.” ; 

Mrs. Schildkraut insisted that she wanted a 
Spanish home with a patio; Joseph murmured 
something about their now being “mother and 
father’’; and they finally compromised by leav- 
ing the station with Mr. and Mrs. C. B. 
De Mille. It seems “C. B.” declared a holiday 
for the Schildkraut reunion. 

I hope he is not establishing a bad precedent. 


OUG hopped off the train at Pasadena and 

handed Mary into a group of friends who 
had come to welcome the globe-trotting two. 
Mary was happy and smiling, anxious to com- 
mence work on her shop girl story, but Doug, 
who, with Mary, traveled from England to 
France to Spain to Italy to Russia in search of 
an idea, was quite disconsolate, for he returned 
without one idea. 

It had been in Fairbanks’ mind to film a pic- 
ture of the Crusades with Mary, a long-her- 
alded undertaking, but inability to find the 
proper backgrounds forced temporary aban- 
donment. Mary is to make three or four pic- 
tures and Doug will film several before they 
have another six months’ vacation. 


HERE it is again—the best, or the 
worst, press agent yarn of the 
month: 

“Isn’t it odd that the two heaviest 
featured names with ‘Mare Nostrum’ 
are the names of the two most fa- 
mous horses of the screen—Rex and 
Tony?” 

Don’t shoot him, he’s really a good 
kid at heart, with a lot of extra girls 
depending on him! And besides he 
buys my linch occasionally. 


HAL ROACH’S energetic press agent must 
have run out of gags. Here’s the one he 
tells on the young magician who converts 
laughs into gold. And, incidentally, it’s the 
great-grandchild, in golf knickers, of the story 
of the gateman, or the dog, or the wife, or the 
children, who didn’t recognize the star in 
make-up. 

Anyway it might be a snicker. 

Hal had just returned from two months in 
New York. He stopped at the studio cafeteria 
for breakfast. Assembling his eggs and coffee, 
he stopped at the cashier’s desk only to find he 
didn’t have a cent in his golf knickers. 

The cashier, very new and unacquainted 
with the personnel of the studio, was heartless: 

“Who are you?”’ 

“T’m Hal Roach.” 

“Don’t try to kid me. Come across with the 
money. I’ve got orders to trust no one.”’ 

Then up ankled Charlie Chase and the 
cashier was introduced to her boss. 


HILE on a hunting and yachting trip to 
Old Mexico, Tom Mix put in at Ensenada 
for a few days. 

They went into the back country each day— 
packed in—looking for game. They sort of got 
their signals crossed, for when they went out 
with their shotguns they saw nothing but deer. 
And the next day, armed with rifles, they would 
see nothing but quail. Don’t know why they 
didn’t take both kinds of guns at the same 
time, but seems they didn’t. Anyway they had 
rotten hunting. 

“Got one real kick out of the trip, though,” 
said Tom. ‘Met some fella who was a Mexi- 
can war hero or somethin’. Seems he was the 
first guy to get some certain kind o’ medal for 
bravery from the Mexican government. The 
nation’s greatest honor, y’ know. 

“Pulled it outa his pocket and showed it to 
me. A great big gold badge all jeweled an’ 
everything. 
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Who wouldn’t wear a slave chain of 

platinum and diamonds? Bert 

Lyteli gave this wedding ring to 

Claire Windsor, just by way of 

taking the curse off matrimony. 

Claire will think twice before she 
takes off this ring 


** ‘Why don’t you wear it, fella?’ I asks him. 

“* *T’m goin’ to soon as I can get a vest to pin 
it on,’ he up an’ says. 

“Then I takes another look and decides that 
his pants an’ shirt don’t look like Fifth Avenue. 
An’ I felt real sorry for him. That big jeweled 
medal an’ no place to put it but in his britches 
pocket. 

“So, as soon as I gets home I sends him a 
vest—ten of ’em, to be honest—’cause I ain’t 
got much use for vests myself and I did want 
him to have the proper background fer his 
joolery.”’ 


moms VALLI swept into the 

Assistance League cafe in all the 
orchid and pink glory of an Adrian 
costume. Orchid was the shade of 
her large hat orchid was the tulle of 
the skirt, ch fell from a tight 
bodice to ti.. jeweled French heels 
of her slim slippers. 

Huge flowers of yarn in crocus yel- 
low, gentian blue and rose pink gam- 
boled over the skirt, which swept to 
the floor and brushed, I must admit, 
bits of paper, small clouds of dust 
and a few stray matches with it. 
Save for its beauty, it was really a 
very unsanitary skirt. 

The apparition was escorted by a 
military and exceedingly debonair 
William Powell in a gold and white 
uniform. Together they made a pic- 
ture that might have emerged from 
Godey’s Lady Book or the newest 
musical comedy. 

But Jack Ford couldn’t see it that 
way. Out of the corner of his eye, 
that depicter of virile men and steam 
engines saw the vision approach. 
Out of the corner of his mouth he 
yelied: 

“Hey, Virginia! Sweep out that 
other corner before you sit down!”’ 


Tn Wednesday night opening of ‘ Bardelys 
the Magnificent” was a night for newly- 
weds. They walked gaily, confidently and 
gracefully past the microphone hidden in the 
tan and gold King’s coach at the entrance of 
the Carthay Circle Theater. They walked 
splendidly past the admiring crowds, lining the 
entrance, and past the arc-light, modestly 


When 
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Galatea’s 
the Dreaded Cyclops 


~-But He Probably. Never 
Looked at Her Ankles 


At leading stores everywhere: 


Silk, with Lisle Top and Sole 
Style 145—Sheer weight? 
Style 155—Mediumweight } #!-5 
Style 255—Service weight} $1.95 
Style 355—"*Sheresilk” 5?" 
Silk, with New Four-Inch 
Lisle Welt and Sole 
Style 265—-Service weight? 
Style 365—“‘Sheresi ik i’ $1.95 
All Pure Thread Silk 


Style 450—“‘Sheresilk’’, 
Chiffon weight $2.50 
Style 350—Service weight $2.75 





“Pointex”’ means perfection anc 
Pointex’”’ is made only by “Ony::' 


“Onyx 


“‘Onyx’’ Hosiery inc. 


























Beauty Tamed 


-[ATURE was generous in the way she 
chiseled Galatea’s classic features. But, 
she was more than generous in the girth she 
bestowed on Galatea’s ankles. Even her fabled 
facia] beauty could hardly compensate for 
her ankles —- unless, of course, she wore 
“Onyx Pointex.” 
- “Pointex” has a quality that can’t be pur- 
chased in any other stocking in the world. Jt 
emphasizes every iota of charm that a shapely 
ankle possesses. The lines of the “Pointex’”’ 
heel SUGGEST trim slenderness for the same 
reason that vertical lines in a dress fabric sug- 
gest it. You may be sure that your ankles are 
correct if they are “Pointex”’ clad. And, re- 
member, if a stocking isn’t marked “Onyx’’, 
it CAN’T be “Pointex.” 


Flosiery 


hey Bi 700 Orhan 


” Pointex” 
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Manufacturers 
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Blondes! Shampoo 
hair this new way 


Keeps light hair from darkening 
Brightens faded Blonde hair 


gt pated every blonde can have charming 
attractive hair. This is through anew 
method of shampooing—which not only 
prevents blonde hair from darkening, but 
which actually brings back the true golden 
beauty even tothe most faded and lustre- 
less blonde hair. This new method, called 
Blondex, makes hair wonderfully fluffy, 
silky, lustrous. Highly beneficial to both 
hair and scalp. It is not a dye. Contains 
no injurious chemicals. Over one half mil- 
lion users. Money instantly refunded if 
not delighted. ° Get Blondex today at all 
good drug and department stores. 


BLONDEX 


The Blonde Hair Shampoo 
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Jacqueline Logan, /ovely-eyed motion picture star 


The Instant Appeal of 
Lovely), Luring Cyes 


Dark, gypsy eyes — starry eyes—eyes hauntingly 
lovely —how instantly they lure when fringed by 
mysterious, half-concealing lashes! Whatthrillinglove 
messages are released with every bewitching glance! 

Intensify the fascination in your own eyes by darkening 
your lashes with WINx, a harmless liquid dressing which 
makes the lashes appear thick, heavy, luxurious. WINX dries 


instantly, clings smoothly, and neither rubs nor smears. Be- 
sides, it’s waterproof—in rain, in snow; and it’s harmless. 


75c, U.S. and Canada. Black or brown. 


WINXETTE, to outline the brows after powdering, comes 
in cake form with a one row brush and mirror, soc. Black 
or brown, 


pat 12¢ at once for a generous sample of Winx 
* ROSS CO., 241-L West 17th St., N.Y. 
Name. 





Address 





WINX 


Waterpreet 





billed by Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer as “the larg- 
est in the world.” 

It was a night of newlyweds. Mr. and Mrs. 
King Vidor, the very new bride, Eleanor 
Boardman, in the trailing garments she usually 
affects, with a wine-colored cape mantling her 
shoulders; Mr. and Mrs. Lew Cody, Mabel 
Normandin the white chiffon that befits a bride; 
Mr. and Mrs. David Mdivani, Mae Murray, a 
soft blush of pink; and Mr. and Mrs. Robert Z. 
Leonard, Gertrude Olmsted as a bride of at 
least some months in black lace and silver 
shawl. 

Strolling in the lobby during the intermission 
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I saw Billie Dove and Irvin Willat, Mr. and 
Mrs. Tom Mix—Victoria Mix wearing the 
white and gold that becomes her so well; 
Richard Barthelmess, Jack Gilbert, Norma 
Shearer, Greta Garbo in the King Vidors’ 
party; Mr. and Mrs. Clarence Brown, John T. 


Murray, Mr. and Mrs. Roy D’Arcy, Dolores~ 
Costello, earning her title of “exquisite” in ~ 


cornflower blue, John Roche, the Lubitsches, 
the Charles Rays. 

I can’t name everyone who was there, but it 
was the first premiere of what is destined to be 
a busy fall season, and that means no one 
missed it. 





Fakers of Hollywood 





through the studio, dined and accorded the 
honors such a title would demand, which 
usually means being photographed in friendly 
attitude with such immortals as Ramon No- 
varro, Antonio Moreno, Lew Cody, or, if the 
title is big enough, with Greta Garbo. 

The “Baron” stayed in Los Angeles for 
some weeks, during which time he cashed a 
number of checks. Then he left town. It was 
discovered the checks were as good—or as bad 
—as his title. And that was absolutely worth- 
less. 

“Baron Krupp’’—the Big Bertha man from 
Essen—tried to commit suicide when appre- 
hended by officers in Albuquerque, New Mex- 
ico. 


BEAUTIFUL blonde who greatly resem- 
bled Claire Windsor had great sport sled- 
ding on Claire’s fame. She confined her tobog- 
ganing on the royal runners of picture fame to 
the Middle West, where she incurred large hotel 
bills at principal hostelries and bought numer- 
ous gowns,*charging them all to Claire. Chi- 
cago was the center of activity for the beauti- 
ful, but so dumb, lady. 

When Claire arrived in Chicago on her first 
visit to the city, there was some consternation 
among the officials at a large hotel where she 
stopped. 

“We are sorry, Miss Windsor, but you will 
have to settle your previous account before we 
can accept your registration.” 

Claire proved that she had never been in 
Chicago before and officers were set on the trail 
of the bogus ‘‘ Claire.”’ 

Conrad Nagel is another victim of imperson- 
ators. About a year ago he began receiving 
letters from England which usually commenced 
with: 

“Dear Mr. Nagel: You will recall when we 
met in London... ” And ended: “I would 
greatly appreciate the return of the loan I 
made you.” 

At the time these loans were made, Nagel 
was hard at work on the Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer lot and the closest touch he had with 
Britain was the English-made suit he wore. 

The Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer exchange in 
England was asked to help, with the result that 
Conrad’s impersonator was soon tracked down. 

Mother love and a desire that her three-year- 
old boy have his chance to become a second 
Jackie Coogan prompted an unknown woman 
to take the name of Mrs. John Hicks, Jr., 
wife of Paramount’s Australian Sales Manager. 

It happened that Mr. and Mrs. Hicks, Jr., 
had been visiting in Los Angeles, but had left 
for San Francisco the night before the fake 
Mrs. Hicks, Jr., ‘phoned. 

“YT am Mrs. John Hicks, Jr.,’’? the woman 
said over the telephone. ‘My husband has 
returned to Australia, but I am staying in 
Hollywood to give my child his chance at a 
screen career.’’ She then asked for a screen 
test for the child. 

The Lasky employee answering the ’phone 
knew that the real Mrs. Hicks, Jr., and her hus- 





band had left town the preceding night. 


[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 29 ] 


“We will be glad to make a screen test of the 
boy. Will you write us a letter, repeating what 
you have said over the ’phone?”’ 

The letter arrived signed ‘‘ Mrs. Anne Hicks, 
Jr.,”’ but when the Paramount people tried to 
reach the woman they were unable to locate 
her. 

They still have the letter. 

Movie-struck girls are among the impostors 
who use false credentials to gain admittance to 
the studios. One girl who posed as a staff 
writer on the Boston Post presented herself at 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer studios. 

She claimed to have been sent west by the 
paper to do a column a day on the extra people 
of Hollywood. 

Pictures were taken of the girl, she was regis- 
tered at the Central Casting Agency; then 
telegram was sent to the paper to verify herj 
statements. Word was received that they had 
never heard of her at the Boston Post. How- 
ever, the girl never returned to claim her pic- 
tures and all traces of her were lost. 


AST May a beautiful and dashing red-haired 

girl landed in Los Angeles claiming to bé 
Lady Diana Bathurst, daughter of the Earl of 
Athol, who was the seventh Earl of Bathurst, 
She stated she was commissioned to sell a half 
dozen paintings, done by the late Ivan Kalyn 
koss, court painter to the Czar of Russia. 

Lady Diana, a clever conversationalist and 
an extremely decorative guest, was honored b 
several organizations. She circulated in the 
film colony. And she acquitted herself charm 
ingly. Then storm clouds brewed. It seeme 
that the British Consulate in San Francisc 
doubted her title. Lady Diana was righteously 
indignant. She insisted that papers from Eng- 
land were due any day. They would prove the 
authenticity of her title. Then the British con- 
sul in Los Angeles arose to remark that there 
was no Lady Diana Bathurst listed in the peer- 
age. 

Rumor had it she was simply Virginia Ger 
aldine Hurst of Texas or points south. 

Lady Diana was photographed for the pa 
pers, legscrossed with vast expanse of attractive 
— limb showing. Then she dropped from 
sight. 

The British consul still insists there is na 
Lady Diana Bathurst in the peerage. 

About eighteen months ago a young man off 
nineteen arrived in New York City in search of 
fame. Things did not break well for him and 
chance remark decided the youth on a course of 
action. A remark that he resembled Ben Lyo 
was his clue. He registered at one of Nev 
York’s finest hotels as Ben Lyon and then be 
gan a series of happenings. Bills began to 
arrive at the Biograph studios where Be 
works nine months out of twelve—from a 
fashionable tailor—two or three hotels—a Fifth 
Avenue shoe shop—all came to Ben, whg 
stared open-mouthed at the bad news. 
could not recall patronizing any of these « 
cerns and told each one so. A visit made 
the shops persuaded the managers that the 
had been duped. 
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Ben finally found the youth and brought him 
before his lawyer, where he swore to his false 
impersonation, and then Ben sent him home to 
the great West without pressing any charges 
against him. The youth, however, could not 
take his lesson and returned to New York, 
where next time he was caught by a hotel and 
sent to Sing Sing. 

Only recently another boy came to New York 
to seek his fame and fortune. Things again did 
not break, and another chance remark that he 
resembled Ben Lyon decided him in a course 
of action. 

Only this youth did not say that he was Ben 
Lyon, but told several that he was Ben’s 
brother. 

One day a well known actress in the motion 
picture field told a friend of Ben that she 
thought it was an awful thing for a man in 
Ben’s affluent position to permit a brother to go 
about town busted and down and out. The 
friend went to Ben. 

Ben’s only brother was in Florida, a married 
man, prosperous and the father of two lovely 
kiddies. 

Then Ben and his manager became detec- 
tives. They sought his pseudo-brother and 
after a series of adventures located him through 
a landlady who, because he was the brother of 
Ben, had let him run board and room rent ad 
lib., so to speak. Then he was sent to The 
Tombs. Ben then learned that he had a wife 
and child and no criminal record, and did not 
press the charges. He gave him some money 
and advice and the youth, on last accounts, 
was making good. 

Film stars are often afflicted with bogus 
brothers, sisters and cousins. It’s either the 
glory or a pecuniary gain that prompts these 
impersonations. Richard Barthelmess, for 
instance, was forced to call on the law in the 
case of a man who posed as “‘ Robert Barthel- 
mess’’ and succeeded in cashing several checks, 
saying he was Dick’s brother. 

When Gilda Gray made her Los Angeles ap- 
pearance with ‘‘Aloma of the South Seas,’’ she 
was guest of the Edgewater Beach Club one 
evening. 

A girl approached her table and claimed to 
be a relative from Poland. Said she wanted 
Gilda to help her get into pictures. Gilda ques- 
tioned her, asked her intimate questions about 
the family, and the girl failed miserably to 
answer them. 

She finally left after Gilda had routed her 
with questions. 

This was simply the case of a movie-mad girl 
who wanted a screen chance. 


ALENTINO’S death brought another im- 

postor to Hollywood. He claimed he had 
heard the call to take Rudy’s place in the film 
world. On the very day of Valentino’s burial, 
a young man requested an interview with Fred 
Datig, casting director for Famous Players- 
Lasky. 

He made the application in person, well- 
laden with luggage. 

He admitted having arrived that day on the 
two o’clock train from the East, it then being 
three in the afternoon. 

He claimed to be the son of a wealthy Cin- 
cinnati family and presented letters of intro- 
duction from three important New York mo- 
tion picture men. 

Investigation revealed that the letters were 
forged and that he was not a scion of wealth. 
He folded his tent like the Arab he never was to 
be on the screen and silently stole away. 

Probably the most ambitious and inventive 
impostor is the one who has been posing as 
Charles Ray’s brother, and lately, his cousin. 
He is a rangy lad, very tall, and a person not 
very well acquainted with the real Charles Ray 
might discover a family resemblance. 

He calls himself Albert Ray and is t sought to 
come from Boston, although he claims to have 
been born in Jacksonville, Illinois, Charles’ 
birthplace. He first made his appearance two 
and a half years ago, when his activities con- 
sisted of frequenting the studios trying to get 
extra work. 
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__In Quality, There Is 


Only One Traub Ring 


N CHARACTER and craftsmanship, the lowest priced 

Traub wedding ring is the equal of the most costly. 
For the Traub trade mark—whether it appears on less 
pretentious rings priced as low as $12, or on more elab- 
orate and jeweled styles, represents but one standard of 
manufacture, the highest. All Traub rings are Genuine 
Orange Blossom, and only Traub rings are Genuine 
Orange Blossom—alike in exclusive design and pains- 
taking workmanship; differing in shape, style, jeweling 
and price to suit the individual preference and purse. 
In every city the better jewelers offer this wide selection 
of Traub wedding rings and engagement mountings, all 
featuring the beautiful Orange Blossom design. 


Our delightful booklet, “Wedding Ring Sentiment,” free on request 


TRAUB MANUFACTURING COMPANY, DETROIT, MICH. 


New York, 576 Fifth Ave. 


Windsor, Ont. 


San Francisco, 704 Market St. 


T R A U_ B 


TRAUB Genuine 


Orange Blossom 
Engagement and Wedding Rings 


Trade Mark 


Iridio-platinum, full jeweled 








Popular style and price 
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A Sure Way To 
End Dandruff 


There is one sure way that never fails to 
remove dandruff completely, and that is 
to dissolve it. Then you destroy it en- 
tirely. To do this, just apply alittle Liquid 
Arvon at night before retiring; use enough 
to moisten the scalp and rub it in gently 
with the finger tips. 

By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and two or three 
more applications will completely dissolve 
and entirely destroy every single sign and 
trace of it, no matter how much dandruff 
you may have. 

You will find, too, that all itching of the scalp 
will stop instantly and your hair will be lustrous, 
glossy, silky and soft, and look and feel a hun- 
dred times better. 

You can get Liquid Arvon at any drug store, 
and a four ounce bottle is all you will need. 
This simple remedy has" never 
been known to fail. 







You Can’t 
Comb Out 
Dandruff 



























The Quick Magic 
of Calcium! 


Do you want a beautiful complexion 
this week? Askin that fairly sparkles? 
And color that is all your own? Then 
give your system just a little calcium! 

Calcium clears away everyimpurity that keeps 
the skin sallow or dull. It keeps pores purged, 
and the cuticle clean. You'll feel and see the 
difference from the very first day you take a tiny, 
sugar-coated Stuart calcium wafer! 

The most marvelous, and gentlest regulator in 
the whole world, and your druggist has the new 
purse or pocket size~for a dime! 

FREE: 4 full box, and aw 
bock, if you write the F. 
Stuart Co., Dept. C47, Marshall, Mich. 


STUART'S 


CALCIUM WAFERS 


| 
| zine subscriptions from Hollywood celebrities, 
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When he got low in funds, he solicited maga- 


informing them that he was Charlie’s brother. 

Charlie has a bona fide cousin by the name 
of Albert Ray who is, and has been, a Fox 
comedy director for six years. Al became 
aware of the impostor when clothing ordered by 
the fake Ray was charged to him. Later, the 
fake Albert Ray ’phoned the real Al Ray, stat- 
ing that he had a large sum of money to invest 
in the production of pictures and that he would 
like the director, Al Ray, to direct the actor 
“Albert Ray” in a series. 

The boy posed, not only as Charlie’s brother, 
but as a war hero knighted by the King of Bel- 
gium and later decorated by General Pershing. 

He often affixed a “Sir” to his name. 





a document, purporting to be signed before a 
notary by Charles Ray, giving him the right to 
appear with the showing of Charlie’s personally 
produced picture, ‘“‘The Girl I Loved.’”’ At one 
time the press carried a story that “‘Sir Albert 
Ray” was to go into vaudeville in a sketch 
taken from ‘The Girl I Loved,” and adapied 
by James W. Riley. 

He was arrested in a Middle Western town 
recently and held for five days at the instiga- 
tion of the American Legion Post, who investi- 
gated the validity of his ‘medals. He could not 
produce the actual medals, although he had 
talked continuously of them, and was finally 
released, as the Legion could press the charge 
no farther, ‘Sir Albert” never having served in 
the army. 








peared as actors in 


both Eva and Topsy. 


Mathis wrote the story. 


in ‘Joan, the Woman.”’ 
WALLY S first big réle. 


STANCE BINNEY in 
gave him the job. 


“La Boheme,” 


VALENTINO in “The Sheik.” 


de St. Hubert. 





Identification of Pictures on Pages 60 and 61 


1. RaouL WALSH and JoSEPH HENABERRY, now directors, ap- 
The Birth of a Nation.” 
John Wilkes Booth and HENABERRY appeared as Lincoln. 
this, of course, is the scene from the Griffith classic showing the 
assassination of Lincoln at Ford’s Theater in Washington. 


2. The star is MARGUERITE CLARK, who played Little Eva in an 
early version of *‘UnceTom’s Cabin.” 
another version of Harriet Beecher Stowe’s history-making story. 
And the little dark gal is also MARGUERITE CLARK, who played 


3. This director is RUPERT JULIAN. And you know as well as 
we do that he’s made up to look like the ex-Kaiser. 
did this bit of royal villaining in “The Beast of Berlin.” 


4, GERALDINE FARRAR and WALLACE REID appeared together 

It was Miss FARRAR’S screen debut and 
Famous Players-Lasky filmed the picture 
and Cecil B. De Mille directed it. 


5. REGINALD DENNY made one of his earliest hits with Con- 
“39 East.” 


now filmed with LILLIAN GIsH and JOHN 
GILBERT in the leading réles, was made years ago by World 
Film. ALicE Brapy played Mimi. 

7. ADOLPHE MENjou played a minor réle with RUDOLPH 
AGNES AYRES, of course, 
lady shown with him in this scene. He played the réle of Raoul 


WALSH played 
And 


Universal is now making 


Mr. JULIAN 
June 


It was released in 1916. 


John Robertson, the director, 


is the 

















“Sir Albert Ray’s” activities are sporadic. 
Months will pass without word of his doings, 
but he seems to have sufficient money to travel 
the country. He paid a visit to Seattle, Wash- 
ington, where he met Bryant Washburn, mo- 
tion picture actor, and introduced himself as 
Charlie’s brother. Washburn wired Charlie, 
discovered the hoax and “Sir Albert”’ was in- 
vited to leave town. Shreveport, La., had 
“Charlie Ray’s brother” in the prologue to 
Charles Ray’s “Paris.” The bogus brother 
danced with a local beauty and later the girl’s 
parents wrote Charlie in Hollywood that his 
brother was very clumsy and as a result the 
girl was sadly lamed for several weeks. He was 
billed in the papers as “‘ Charlie Ray’s brother 
—author, director and star.” 

One of the most daring exploits was to forge 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 


One day “Sir Albert’s”’ nerve reached colos- 
sal proportion and he approached Charles 
Ray’s mother with the query that “he won- 
dered if Charlie objected to having him say he 
was his brother.” 

Arthur Rosson, Paramount director, said 
that while coming up from the South Seas, 
some three years ago, he met on board ship a 
young man who introduced himself as John 
Haldane, eldest son of the Earl of Haldane, 
then living in Australia. 

He was a good-looking chap with a singu- 
larly great charm of manner, with Oxford 
written all over him. ‘ 

Some three weeks after he returned to Holly- 
wood, Rosson said he received a telephone call 
from Haldane, who visited him and wound up 
by becoming a house guest at Rosson’s home, 
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where he then remained for some six 
weeks. 

During this time, Rosson introduced him to 
his friends and he was accepted everywhere. 
Haldane made no attempt to crash into the 
movies, but spoke from time to time of launch- 
ing an independent production company with 
the backing of his father. 

‘He received rather large sums of money at 
regular intervals, which he said were remit- 
tances, and spent it freely. 

Then one night there was a big raid staged by 
the Hollywood police on a Highland Avenue 
garage, which turned out to be a huge boot- 
legging headquarters. 

Simultaneously, Haldane disappeared, and 
investigation developed that, far from being 
an earl, he was the go-between for a gang of 
rum runners operating between Australia and 
Southern California. He’s never been seen 
since. 


it year Pat O’Malley received a very en- 
dearing letter from a girl who signed her- 
self Margaret J. Selwyn, 120 Hyde Street, San 
Francisco. 

It referred to the wholly delightfuland rather 
hectic courtship that had ensued when Pat 
was in San Francisco. 

It went on to ask why he had not written her, 
as he had promised, and spoke of their chance 
meeting which had preceded the romance. It 
seems the acquaintance had been made in a 
picture theater during the run of ‘‘ The Eternal 
Struggle,” Pat’s current film. 

Apparently the unknown Lothario had intro- 
duced himself as Pat O’Malley, star of the pro- 
duction. 

The San Francisco police department was 
notified; the girl was found, but proved to be 
very reticent when questioned; later, when the 
police tried to find her to query her further, she 
had disappeared. 

O’Malley thinks it might have been an incip- 
ient blackmail plot, or some impostor trying to 
make a hit with the girl. 

When Estelle Taylor made some purchases 
at Marshall Field’s in Chicago last season and 
ordered them sent to the Blackstone Hotel, 
there was no small amount of eyebrow raising 
on the part of the clerks. A girl, representing 
herself to be Miss Taylor, had preceded 
Estelle’s shopping tour by several hours, had 
made many purchases throughout the store 
and ordered them sent to the Blackstone 
Hotel. 

When Estelle arrived at the hotel, after iron- 
ing out the difficulty at Field’s, she found 
awaiting her dresses, hats, shoes, lingerie from 
Tield’s and Mandel’s. 

The bogus Estelle had gone on a grand shop- 
ping orgy with no thought of gain other than 
the glory of posing as Fstelle Taylor. The 
morning papers had carried accounts of Es- 
telle’s arrival and where she was stopping, and 
from them the girl had gleaned her infor- 
mation. 

A number of years ago, when Creighton Hale 
was better acquainted in the motion picture 
circles of New York than those of Hollywood, 
he kept hearing of 2 man who posed as his 
brother. 

They went in the same set, Creighton and 
this fellow, but never had met. There was 
nothing vicious about the man. He merely 
posed as blood brother to Hale. 

Finally they met, and to Creighton’s face 
the fellow claimed to be his brother. 

Creighton denied it and commenced ques- 
tioning the chap: 

“What is your mother’s name?” 

*“‘Virginia Hale,’’ said the man. 

*‘And your father’s name?”’ 

‘James Hale.” 

“T mean your real father’s name,’’ insisted 
Hale. 

The fellow reddened at the implied insult. 

‘James Hale, of course!”’ 

‘Well, that’s not my father’s name nor my 
mother’s name. 

“Hale is a professional name that I took 
when I went on the stage.”’ 
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CAS HM 
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Below 


The lines and coarse 
pores, worse than 
birthdays to betray 
a woman’s age. 


Above 


Close-up of a velvet 
smooth skin. 
No “‘age-lines”? or 
coarse pores. 









This “hard-milled”soap, used every day 
.... keeps skin young and lovely 


There is a radiant, happy beauty in a 
skin that has the fresh satin-smooth- 
ness that Nature gave it—and in- 


tended it to keep. 


But so many skins have been robbed 
of their fine-textured loveliness ... 
show coarsened pores, and blemishes. 
And, Oh, the heartaches and the dis- 
appointments that result from poor 
complexions! Only the girl who suf- 
fers, knows. 


Soap, of Course—But the Right Soap 


All up-to-date, scientific advice on the 
care of the skin urges the daily use of 
soap and water. It is the kind of soap 
you use that makes all the difference be- 
tween safe cleansing and the danger of 
coarsened, blemished skin. 


A Book of Beauty 
Secrets 


This unusual booklet has 
been endorsed by an 
authority on beauty. 
Every statement is ap- 
proved by an eminent 
skin specialist. Send for 
your copy and a trial cake 
of Cashmere’ Bouquet 
Soap. Fill out the coupon. 













Cashmere Bouquet is made especially for 
the face, hands and tender skin of the neck. 
It is “hard-milled,” which means that it is 
put through special processes that give each 
cake an almost marble firmness. It is not 
the least bit squdgy. This special hardness 
is what makes it so safe. Cashmere Bouquet 
lather penetrates deep into the pores, searches 
out dust and dirt and rinses away instantly 
and completely. No undissolved soap re- 
mains in the pores. That is why skins cared 
for with Cashmere Bouquet keep their 
youthful texture and remain beautiful. 


Try This Treatment—W atch Results 


Wet the face with warm water. Work up 
a thick Cashmere Bouquet lather on the 
hands. Massage this into the skin with the 
fingertips until the skin feels refreshed and 
alive. Rinse in warm water. Then a dash 
of cold. Pat the face dry with a soft towel. 

If the skin is in- 

clined to be dry, 

rub in a little-Col- 
.  gate’s Charmis 
\ Cold Cream. 








es 


= Dept. 97 
LGATE & CO-: 
-* 581 Fifth Avenue, ae 
en 
J enclose 4c in saPF Cashmere Bou 


1 
New York 

e a ten- 
et Soap 
Nature’s 





t size of 
day —, of the new booklet, 


ly Skin.” 





wg 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 















120 











Gray Hair 


F hair is getting gray—stop it now. 

The best way is Mary T. Goldman’s 
Hair Color Restorer. Sold more than 
any other—over 10,000,000 bottles sold 
(at all druggists) because of merit. No 
risk. Test it on one lock of hair, free. I 
even pay postage. No matter what you 
use, test Mary T. Goldman’s—it’s amaz- 
ing—you will see. Mail coupon. 


_------- Test Free -------; 


{ MaryT.Goldman, 926-8 Goldman Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. ! 


1 Pleasesend your patented Free Trial Outfit. X shows 
! color of hair. Black...... dark brown...... medium i 
§ brown...... auburn (dark red)...... light brown...... i 
' light auburn (light red)...... blonde...... i 
1 I 
BS NOME .ccccsccvercwensessccccccscesesenscscocesocoesescsses i 
‘ i 
RIOMDRR Cio retc ae touascakesetabiusbocnsunceesevensoesecece : 
i PM sted ecctunwss esp sapere che euGnanavandsorsshseimaceowssn ; 


—--== Please print your name and address = = = = = 


SUBSCRIBE FOR PHOTOPLAY 


See Page 124 for Handy 
Subscription Blank and Rates. 























SEND US THIS AD 


and 25 cents (silver or stamps) to 
cover packing and carrying f 
charges, and we willsend you, pre- 

aid, this regular Dollar Bottle of 

ate’Chypre. You will bedelight- jf 
ed with its alluring, exotic scent. 

This Dollar Bottle has attrac- 
tive, gold-finished, leak-proof, 
friction grip and popularground- f 
glass applicator. Add 10 cents f 
for delivery to Canada and f 
foreign countries, | 


SPECIAL 


Should you desire extra bot- 
tles, enclose a Deliar for 
each additional one ordered. 
Sold under our rigid guar- 

antee of 3atisfaction or 

money back. 


5 | 
MATE, Inc., Parfumers ff 
[Pronounced Mat-tay] 
1825S Fairmount Ave. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
Write for interest- 
ing folder of 
other Mate’ 
Perfumes 
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Arabian Knights 





[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 50 ] 


“Where?” 

“Down to the waterfront to watch the ships 
an’ git ideas. Him an’ Florian Slappey is 
goin’.” 

Mr. Randall emitted a large and raucous 
laugh, and Mrs. Clump leaned forward. 

““What’at is you laughin’, Brother Randall?” 

“Nothin’, Mis’ Clump. Nothin’ at all— 
’cept that a lady which has been ma’ied to a 
man as long as you has, should b’lieve such 
fumadiddles.”’ 

“You mean my husban’ ain’t gwine to no 
waterfront? You mean you know where him 
an’ Florian is really goin’?”’ 

“Uh-huh.” Mr. Randall drummed on the 
table-top. ‘‘Now you mind, Sicily—I ain’t 
tryin’ to start somethin’. But I happen to 
know that where Cesar an’ Florian really is 
goin’ is down to a Arab dancin’-girl place on a 
li'l alley right off that Rue de la Kasba we seen 
the other day.” 

Sicily smiled. ‘‘Tha’s where you is wrong, 
Opus. The place what you mention, Florian 
an’ my husban’ went to las’ night with my per- 
mission.” 

“Aaah! An’ they had such a good time with 
them cullud dancin’ ladies that tonight they 
goes back without tellin’ you they is doin’ 
such.”” Opus rose ponderously. “Sicily, what 
you ain’t got in you’ haid is no brains.” 

He retired in excellent order, leaving Sicily 
Clump sitting straight up in her chair, eyes 
focused upon a tangerine. She knew instinc- 
tively that Opus had spoken the truth, and her 
wifely wrath was beginning to mount. 


EVIEWING the events of the past week, it 

seemed as though her husband and Florian 
had been unnaturally zealous in their hunt for 
filmable material. Last night Casar had told 
her frankly that he wished to visit a hall where 
Algerian girls performed Arab dances. His 
frankness disarmed her, and she gave her per- 
mission. But if, tonight, he was returning to 
the dance hall and concealing his intention of 
doing so—then she felt that it behooved her, as 
a lawfully wedded spouse, to do something. 

Mr. Randall was thoroughly satisfied with 
the start he had made. He knew Sicily was no 
bungler. He realized that she would proceed 
carefully—and to the complete eventual dis- 
comfiture of the dapper director who persisted 
in making Opus’s life one misery after another. 
Meanwhile he seated himself on the ground 
with his back against an orange tree and lost 
himself in thought. A peaceful smile played 
about his lips and until a voice broke upon his 
ears he was unaware of another’s presence in 
the vicinity. 

“What is you so happy about, Opus?” 

Mr. Randall looked up at the trim little fig- 
ure of Edwin Boscoe Fizz, Midnight’s second 
director. Mr. Randall frowned. He resented 
the imputation that he was happy. 

“T’se mis’able!” he snapped. “Entirely an’ 
completely unhappy.” 

““How come you is smilin’, then?” 

“Just got to fool people. ’Fraid if I don’t 
smile, folks will stop thinkin’ I’se a comedjin. 
But my heart ain’t smilin’, Eddie—it’s 
bustin’.” 

Mr. Fizz seated himself beside the portly 
actor. “Shuh! Opus, that ain’t no way to 
talk. S’pose you tell me what’s wrong?” 

Mr. Randall was quite willing to unburden 
himself. ‘‘I showly wisht you was my director, 
I-ddie—instead of that uppity, strutful Cesar 
Clump. What I think of that feller—” 

Eddie Fizz stiffened. ‘Quit talkin’ that 
away, Opus. Czsar Clump is the fondest man 
Tascot.”’ 

“Well, I ain’t gwine be yo’ rival. Youisa 
better man than him an’ a better director. 
Was you handlin’ me, you woul’n’t be doin’ 
me the dirty tricks he is.” 


“Like what, f’rinstance?” 

Opus unfolded his worries and laid them out 
before the eyes of Eddie Fizz. But somehow, 
Eddie failed to agree with him, even though he 
was sympathetic. Soft-heartedness was one of 
Eddie’s greatest shortcomings. “I think you 
takes things all wrong, Opus,” he volunteered. 
“Wasn’t you such a good actor, you woul’n’t 
git so much rough stuff todo. An’ you is lucky 
to have such a swell director as Casar—” 

“Piffles!’ That slice of tripe! Thai—” 

“You cain’t call him out of his name befo’ 
me!” Eddie had risen and was confronting 
the infuriated Opus with aggressive loyalty. 

“TreckonI can. I ain’t quarrelin’ with you, 
Eddie. I like you fine. But I has got my 
‘pinion of Mustuh Julius Cesar Clump an’ 
there ain’t nobody gwine change me. N’r 
neither I ain’t no pusson to sit back idle an’ git 
stepped on. Czwsar has insulted me, an’ when 
I’se insulted I fights! I’se gwine make that 
feller wish he hadn’t never been bawn. I’se 
gwine—” 

“Ts you threatenin’ him?” 

“Tha’s the one thing I ain’t doin’ nothin’ 
else but!” 

Mr. Fizz turned away. “TI cain’t listen t« 
you no mo’ then, Opus. Us is friends, bu 
Cesar is mo’ friendlier with me than you, so i 


bids you a respective good evenin’.”’ 

Opus stared after the slim figure. He liked 
E-ddie—couldn’t help liking the modest, in- 
offensive little man whose genius for comedy 
had elevated him to his present important post 
over the handicap of a shy, sensitive disposi- 
tion. But he resented Eddie’s loyalty to 
Cesar Clump. 

What if Clump had worked with Eddie and 
taught him all he knew? What if Eddie had 
attained directorship through handling Sicily 
Clump when her husband failed? Gratitude 
was one thing, but Opus felt that Mr. Fizz 
carried it to the point of insanity. 


AS for Eddie Fizz,he wasconsiderably worried. 
He discounted Opus’s threats, of course. 
Opus was always threatening somebody. He 
was an inveterate trouble-maker, the single 
member of the Midnight troupe possessing a 
violent case of temperament. But, just the 
same, it was well for him to know—as Cesar’s 
staunch friend—that there was somebody in 
the organization who bore him ill-will. 

A low whistle was wafted to his ears. He 
traced it with his eyes and saw that it came 
from the lips of the elegant Mr. Florian Slap- 
pey. Florian leaned out of the window and 
called softly. 

i Hey, Eddie—come up to my room a min- 

Mr. Fizz obeyed. He mounted the stairway 
and entered the bare little cubicle which Mr. 
Slappey occupied in solitary state. Then his 
eyes fell upon the other occupant of the room. 

“Hello, Cesar.” 

“Howdye, Eddie.” 

Florian dropped an affectionate hand on 
Eddie’s shoulder and spoke beatifically. ‘‘Man! 
where Cesar an’ I was las’ night!”’ 

“That dancin’ girl place?” 

“Uh-huh!” Florian rolled his eyes. “Hot 
diggity dawg!” 

J. Cwsar Clump chuckled. ‘‘ How ’bout you 
goin’ back there with us tonight, Eddie?” - 

Mr. Fizz frowned. “ You goin’ back there?” 

“Tha’s the most thing we is aimin’ to do.” 

“But Cxsar—how come Sicily lets you re- 
turn to a place like that?” 

Mr. Clump laughed loudly. “Shuh! Eddie, 
she don’t know nothin’ ’bout it. She thinks I 
an’ Florian is gwine be gallivantin’ aroun’ the 
waterfront lookin’ fo’ lit’ry material.” 

“No? ” 

“Yea. Golla! she woul’n’t dream of leavin’ 
me go to see no Algiers dancin’ girls a secon’ 
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time. Once was bad enough. So I an’ Florian 
framed this story an’ right away she says all 
right we can go. Now we was thinkin’ that you 
— would have the time of yo’ life. . . . Boy! 
until you has visited that place, you ain’t been 
nowhere an’ you ain’t seen nothin’. How 
*bout it?” 

Kddie shook: his head. ‘Nothin’ stirrin’, 


ART IN SHOES 





1 out 4 Cesar. Glorious woul’n’t never say yes.” 
how, “You ain’t got to ’splain ev’ything to yo’ 
th he wife, has you?” 
ne of “Uh-huh. Us promised each other that.” 
you Florian grimaced. ‘‘What good is a wife if 
ered. you cain’t break promises to her? C’mon, 
l’n’t Eddie—be a good sport.” 
ucky “Cain’t make it, boys.’”’ He stared at Cesar 
thoughtfully. ‘Anybody but me know where 
| you-all is goin’?”’ 
befo’ “T don’t reckon so.” 
iting “Well, don’t tell nobody then.” 
alty. Cesar smiled affectionately. ‘Ol’ Sad Face! 
you, Why not?” 
my “Cause ev’body in this comp’ny ain’t yo’ 
an’ friend, Cesar. An’ was Sicily to find out 
N’r where you was at—”’ 
’ git Both men whistled expressively. Eddie 
vhen wished them luck and went his way. Once out 
that of the room Florian and Cesar looked appre- 
I’se hensively at each other. 


““What you reckon he meant, Florian?” 
“Talkin’ bout Opus Randall, mos’ prob’ly. 





hin’ He’s hatin’ you plenty in the las’ few days.” 
“He don’t know nothin’ ’bout this trip to- 
n t night, does he?’”’ 
bu ‘‘Showly not.’”’ There was the faintest 
so 4 quiver of doubt in Florian’s voice. ‘“Co’se I 
. guess there’s some in the comp’ny suspecks 
iked where we is gwine. We done a heap of talkin’ 
in- this mawnin’ an’ Opus might of heard.” 
edy Mr. Clump’s eyes narrowed hostilely. ‘If 
post that fat slab of side-meat ever tol’ my wife on 
0S1- me. . . . But shuh! we ain’t doin’ nothin’ but 
_ to borryin’ trouble. Sicily don’t suspeck nothin’ 
an’ us is gwine have the time of our lives.”’ 
and Mr. Slappey grinned hugely. ‘Chief, when 
had you said that you show spoke a parabola!”’ 
cily At three o’clock that afternoon a party of 
ude three, consisting of Director Clump, Camera- 
Fizz man Exotic Hines and Author Forcep Swain, 


left the hotel on a tour of inspection. They 
were seeking locations for certain important 


ied. comedy shots and were intent on business. : 

Tse. Mrs. Sicily Clump stood at her window and 

He watched them go. They moved off down the 

ngle Rue Michelet and passed from sight. Imme- 

ig a diately Sicily swung into action. Soran . 

the She descended to the hotel gardens and In the subtle individuality of the “Leatrice” (illustrated), 

ng ete, kt Ge ey — latest of Peacock Models, are all the proud possessions 
a ey Povey im chatting amiably wi of those women who, Peacock-shod, lead, rather than 

He follow, the trend of style....The distinction of design, 

ame FERNAND BOUTIERRE was a decid- inspired by the new Continental vogues....The suave 

- pe * edly a 2 pgaing rig ar lan of exquisite materials....A true artistry of 
lais were unimpeachable, as rresiden rince au ; : — > ease : 

| Theta eee ee wo a ee tae Pe pic .. The easeful luxury of perfect and enduring 

nin- after a certain thoroughly disastrous experience t:... These may be found in every Peacock Model now 
in Biskra. on view in the better shops throughout the country. 

+. Fernand was of medium height and modest 

MI. structure. In complexion he was of that NEW YORK PARI ; P 

his doubtful mahogany tinge which marks the ona an 

om. native Algerian. Born and reared within the 


corporate limits of the sprawling, hilly city on 
the north African coast, Fernand had learned 
on to speak French fluently. Later he had picked 
an! up bits of English from tourists and then had 


seriously studied the language until now it was ; 
his proud boast that he spoke it as good asa oe 
Hot native. 
A large tourist bureau had recommended 
you Fernand without qualification. He was a a 
Oe — 











licensed by the police and they asserted that he ee 

* vas familiar with everything in Algiers fre 

was fam rything giers from 
0. palace to pest-hole. He spoke on terms of . 
re- respectful intimacy with officials and wharf- ais \ 
, rats. Proprietors of two large halls where 
die, boule and baccarat flourished knew him well, 
s I and there was no iniquitous establishment in | 
the the city which was not eager to welcome him 1 


and his clients. 

His chief recommendation was that wher- “4 a a 
vin’ ever he chose to guide a person—there that 9 y O:¥ 2 V¥--E. .Le Sad 
on person was safe. Being a native Algerian, he 
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held high social rank among his kind. French 
shopkeepers and entertainment purveyors ca- 
tered to the man. 

Sicily Clump knew Fernand well, and liked 
him. She opened the interview by pressing 
in his hand a crisp, new hundred-franc note, 
realizing that this made of Fernand her staunch 
ally—unless somebody happened to come along 
with more than a hundred francs. 

She spoke earnestly and lengthily with M. 
Boutierre. At first he raised his hands in hor- 
ror and shook his head violently. Once he 
offered to return her hundred francs. But 
Mrs. Clump was insistent. He spoke of risks 
and she volunteered to assume them. He told 
her he dared not jeopardize his very ex- 
cellent position with Midnight, and she prom- 
ised protection: she gave her word that he was 
to be merely an innocent bystander. And at 
the crucial instant of his indecision, she pro- 
duced a second hundred-franc note. 





ERNAND wasconverted. Much against his 

better judgment he consented to put himself 
at her disposal. She then proceeded to speak 
more specifically and a half hour later the some- 
what doubtful M. Boutierre boarded a tram for 
downtown, there to seek the native clothing 
shop of a very good friend. Frankly, Fernand 
regarded it as a very silly proceeding—entirely 
too much ado about nothing at all. What if 
this woman’s husband cared to visit—for the 
second time in two nights—an irreproachable 
dancing establishment? Fernand shrugged. 
The mental ways of these American women 
were quite beyondhim. Why, the place was so 
respectable that he frequently took tourist 
ladies to watch the dancing . . . invariably to 
their disappointment. Native Algerian dances 
lack considerable of the paprika which seasons 
the famous French Can-Can. 

Shortly before the dinner hour Fernand re- 


Mention any other -.-------------------------- : turned from the native quarter with a large 
j Name -- ------------------------------------ ! bundle and a suggestion. He had surveyed the 
Street é.ddress....---.------------------ wes situation from every angle and finally made it 
Town-- --------------- State--------------- — | quite clear to Sicily that he would take her to 
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the dancing place only on condition that some 
colored gentleman in the company should 
accompany them. This, Fernand felt, would 
leave him in the clear should things go wrong. 

Much to his amazement, Sicily did not pro- 
test. In fact, she instantly and heartily en- 
dorsed the idea and immediately went in 
search of Opus, whom she found staring down 
miserably upon the Mediterranean sea. 

Opus demurred. It was one thing to start 
the ball rolling, and quite another to trot along 
with it. Sicily used powerful argument, and 
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eventually Opus consented to accompany them 
to the dance palace. 

“But,” said he, in qualification of his agree- 
ment, “‘I ain’t gwine in. I goes downtown in 
the taxi with you-all, but when we gits to that 
place, I waits outside.” 

“Why?” 

“Vou is gwine be disguised. I ain’t. Min- 
ute I go in, Cesar an’ Florian reckernizes me 
. . . then the whole scheme goes blooie. Ain’t 
that the truth?” 

“Veh . . . seems so.” 

“°Tis so. You don’t want yo’ husban’ to 
know you is there. An’ with me waitin’ out- 
side, he won’ know nothin’.”’ 

“Good enough. Now, you keep yo’ eyes 
open this enum’, Brother Randall, an’ as soon 
as Cesar an’ Florian starts downtown you hunt 
me up.” 


INNER that evening was a gala affair. 

There was unusual jocularity and good na- 
ture, most of the laughter emanating from J. 
Cesar Clump, Florian Slappey, Sicily Clump 
and Opus Randall. The first two stood upon the 
threshold of a glorious evening, Sicily was de- 
termined that any lurking suspicion on the 
part of her husband should be allayed and 
Opus was chuckling inwardly at the thought of 
the revenge he was about to take. 

Mr. Randall was, as a matter of fact, in fine 
fettle. His deep voice boomed across the room. 
He fairly oozed high spirits. Personally un- 
popular as he was, the others were laughing 
with him—all save Director Edwin Boscoe 
Fizz, whosé mild little eyes turned inquiringly 
upon the fat comedian. Mr. Fizz felt that 
there must be something sinister behind Opus’s 
abrupt climb from the nadir of unhappiness to 
the zenith of jocularity. 

By the time dinner ended, night had settled 
over Algiers in a rich, purple mantle. The sky 
was cloudless and spangled with stars. From 
the hotel veranda one could look down upon 
the sprawling city; the wide, tree-sentineled 
streets of the French quarter, the white houses 
and mosques in the native section. The pano- 
rama was weirdly beautiful in the moonlight. 

. . Cesar and Florian took their leave and, 
as long as they remained within earshot, dis- 
cussed loudly the sort of pictorial material they 
hoped to discover on the proposed tour of the 
congested and malodorous waterfront. 

Less than fifteen minutes after their depar- 
ture, Sicily Clump answered a tap on her door. 
She took from M. Boutierre a sizeable bundle, 
and talked with him briefly in subdued tones. 
She closed the door and started to dress. 
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Less than twenty minutes after that, Mrs. 
Sicily Clump, feminine star of Midnight pro- 
ductions, surveyed herself in the mirror. The 
reflection showed an Arab lady of unusual 
shapeliness, encased in a long, flowing robe of 
white. The head was completely covered and 
the lower half of her face was concealed by a 
white veil. Only the eyes shone forth .. . 
and they were twinkling with a mixture of ex- 
citement and anger. 

Sicily was well content. ‘“Cssar woul’n’ 
never know me,” she observed to her reflection. 
“‘In fack, I ain’t so sure I’d reckernize myself.”’ 

She tapped on the door as a signal to Fer- 
nand, who was waiting in the hall. He entered 
and exclaimed rapturously, declaring that even 
an Algerian would mistake her for a native. 
He then bade her wait, ‘while he inspected the 
narrow hall leading to the side door. 

He returned in a few moments. Sicily took 
his arm, gathered her Arabian robe about her, 
and they slipped down the stairway, along the 
dark hall and thence into a taxi which was 
waiting outside. Opus was already there. He 
was enthusiastic. “Golla! Sicily—how mos- 
lemmed up you is!”’ 

She smiled. ‘You is sure that they ain’t 
nobody saw’n us?”’ 

“Positively not. I been standin’ heah wait- 
in’ an’ nobody but the taxi driver ain’t been 
near heah.”’ 

Mrs. Clump was satisfied. But neither she 
nor Opus knew of the loyalty which had 
aroused the suspicions of Eddie Fizz, nor of the 
determination with which he had shadowed 
Opus Randall since dinner. 

Eddie had missed no move of Opus’s since 
the conclusion of that meal. He felt that some- 
thing was brewing—and when Mr. Randall 
posted himself by the side door of the hotel, 
Mr. Fizz scrooched himself in the shadow of a 
nearby palm tree—and watched. 

What he had just seen appeared to more than 
justify such pains as he had taken. First there 
had been Opus standing alone—expectantly. 
Then the figure of Fernand Boutierre appear- 
ing briefly, speaking a few words with the large 
actor; then beckoning with his right hand. At 
once, as though he had been waiting for this 
particular signal, a taxicab rolled out of line, 
and came to a halt near where Mr. Randall was 
standing. Opus immediately entered. 


ERNAND re-entered the hotel. He appeared 

again a few seconds later accompanied by a 
modestly veiled Arab woman. This couple 
joined Opus in the taxi and the vehicle rolled 
down the driveway toward the gate of the hotel 
grounds. 
_ Eddie Fizz stepped out of the shadow of the 
palm tree. The Arab woman puzzled him. 
Then his mind flashed back over the episodes 
and apprehensions of the afternoon, and a great 
light broke upon him. He clapped his hands 
together and his eyes blazed. 

“Ow!” he murmured, “what a dirty trick!” 

His legs twinkled upstairs to his room, where 
he found his wife, Glorious. He spoke jerkily. 

‘Don’ ast me no questions, honey; an’ don’t 
say nothin’ to nobody no time. But Cesar 
Clump is in trouble, an’ I has got to git him 
out.” 

Mrs. Fizz patted his hand. ‘‘Go ahead, 
Eddie. I ain’t gwine to say nothin’, an’ I won’t 
repeat myse’f.”’ 

He was gone as abruptly as he entered. He 
shot out of the front door like a slender, black 
arrow and pitched himself into a taxi. He 
motioned the driver into the Rue Michelet and 
gestured toward the town below. Wild contor- 
tions indicated to his driver that he desired 
speed and plenty of it. 

They started toward the lower town at a 
break-neck rate, twisting this way and that, 
coming now within sight of the harbor, and 
again being hemmed in by high walls surround- 
ing handsome homes. Eventually there ap- 
peared far ahead of them another car in the 
rear of which Eddie could discern the veiled 
and hooded figure of the woman he believed 
was Sicily Clump. In his very worst and most 
painstaking French he explained to the driver 
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Count Ilya Tolstoy, son of the 
famous novelist, is in Hollywood 
helping Edwin Carewe with the 


details of ‘‘Resurrection.’’ When 
Count Tolstoy visited the studio 
the doorman thought he was an 
extra looking for work. The door- 
man looked at him carefully and 
said, ‘‘I am afraid there’s no work 
here for you. You’re not the Rus- 
sian type”’ 


that he wished the other taxi trailed—but not 
too closely. 

Their way led through the French quarter; a 
section of wide streets and imposing shops— 
very much like any city of France. Then they 
turned to the left and progress was slower. 
The streets narrowed, seeming to close in upon 
them. They rose sharply, buildings lost indi- 
viduality . . . they found themselves in a 
twisting, tortuous maze of narrow cobble- 
stoned alleys. The native quarter was pictur- 
esque, but not prepossessing. Lights glowed 
palely—intensifying the outer darkness; the 
streets were crowded with burnoosed Algerians 
moving with slow indifference, or merely squat- 
ting against the stucco walls and gazing with 
some hostility and considerable distaste toward 
the taxi. It was a silent section of the city; 
sinisterly quiet; narrow; treacherous. .. . 


EANWHILE, in the leading taxi, Sicily 

Clump was wondering whether she had al- 
lowed wifely indignation to vanquish common 
sense. In}-road daylight the native quarter had 
attracted her. Now, she felt herself oppressed 
by vague fears. She fancied that she detected 
criticism in certain native eyes—as though they 
were asking what a veiled Algerian lady was 
doing in a taxicab with an American negro and 
a native guide. 

Even the bazaars, so intriguing in the day- 
time, were pale and uninteresting tonight. The 
ineffective lights glowed weirdly on the white 
walls . . . and there were blocks where there 
was no light at all; merely scores of ghostlike 
figures moving soundlessly in the night. 

Sicily regretted the trip, but now that she 
had come this far she had no intention of turn- 
ing back. Her resentment against her husband 
was flaming. It was all his fault! What right 
had he to force her to trail him down here! 

“Ts we near the place, Fernand?” 

“Ver near quite, Madame. Almost are 
| there.” 

She sighed. 





“Remember, Fernand—if T 
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should be reckernized we is just gwine say that 
I was studyin’ for a part I’se gwine play in a 
Arab pitcher, an’ that I made you bring me 
heah.”’ 

“‘Madame is correct. For Arab part she de- 
sire to see Arab dance so Fernand is delight’ to 
escort, n’est-ce-pas?”’ 

“Oui—oui!” broke in Opus; “we gotcha, 
Fernand.” 

Their taxi moved with difficulty along the 
Rue Babel Oued, a populous street urgent with 
color, odor and life. In the center, and flanking 
both sides, were tiny shops displaying odds and 
ends: nondescript garments, bits of glassware, 
pieces of filmy silk, ragged and worthless rugs, 
squares of gaudy, imitation tapestry. Halfway 
along this narrow, pulsing thoroughfare they 
came to the corner of the Rue de la Kasba, 
where the [glise Notre Dame des Victoires 
gleamed whitely in the moonlight. An ancient 
mosque of impressive dimensions and architec- 
ture, it affected Sicily Clump with a bad case 
of creeps. 

But even more impressive was the narrow 
street they swung into after proceeding a few 
squares upgrade along the Rue de la Kasba. 
This was indeed the narrowest street they had 
yet traversed, and just as Sicily was on the 
point of reconsidering, the taxi stopped and 
Fernand announced that they had arrived. 

The house before which they stood was more 
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the car and wished the others much luck. 





io Obviously Mr. Fernand Boutierre was well : 

known in this particular establishment. The sa 
ind girl at the door smiled a greeting and gazed = 
ork with casual curiosity at the figure of the veiled 





us- i . Fernand walked ahead and Sicily fol- 
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They came into a large room, perhaps twenty 
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right arose and commenced to strut her stuff. 

ral _ The dance, as such, was vastly disappoint- 
ing, even to Sicily. This particular young 

woman was as fully dressed as her dozen sister 


oe | performers who sat stolidly on the floor of the FOR THE G UM & 
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black eyes were unseeing, his dark-complex- 
ile ioned face inscrutable. He did not even look 
ano around when a young Arab lady, introduced in o 
rasa French as an Ouled Nail dancer from Biskra, [ a 
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of veil. As she moved, the others clapped 
languidly, keeping time to the thumping of the 
gargantuan drummer. 

The dancer moved slowly and indifferently. 
If there was any intricacy in the steps, Sicily 
could not detect it. To her untutored eyes the 
lady seemed to be performing about one- 
quarter of a desultory daily dozen. She walked 
up and down the stage a few times, smiled, 
bowed—and seated herself. At which signal 
another lady—equally bored and languid— 
arose. 

But now Sicily turned her gaze from the 
stage, and her eyes came to rest on the figures 
of her truant husband and his friend. 


Te was obvious that J. Cesar Clump and 
Florian Slappey were enjoying themselves 
hugely. They were sitting straight up in their 
chairs paying rapt attention to the modest un- 
dulations of the dancer then holding the 
boards. Once or twice they broke into spon- 
taneous applause . . . and it was then that 
Mrs. Sicily Clump commenced to become angry 
in earnest. 

She eyed them balefully through her veil. 
Once Cesar looked straight at her. For an 
instant she feared detection, but he turned 
away disinterestedly. What mattered it to 
him that an Arab woman desired to see the 
dancers? 

Two or three more numbers were performed, 
the giant thumper thumping steadily. Then 
Sicily saw her husband and Florian rise. They 
beckoned to the overlarge and overdark woman 
who seemed to be the proprietress and there 
ensued a difficult but evidently satisfactory 
conversation in French. Florian and Cesar 
started for the door. 

Sicily half rose from her seat, intending to 
confront her husband. But just as she would 
have started forward, Cesar turned back to- 
ward the stage. The smile which he flung at 
the girls seemed to include them all, and he 
waved a cheery hand toward the fat duenna. 

“So long, girls,” called Cesar gaily. ‘See 
you-all a li’l later!” 

Sicily sank back in fury. So he was coming 
back later, was he? She was quivering with 
righteous wrath as she watched them disappear 
through the front door. Once they had gone 
she swung violently on her guide. 

“Fernand,” she hissed, ‘‘ you heard my hus- 
ban’ say just now he was comin’ back, didn’t 

ou?” 

“Oui, Madame.” 


This is the way they filmed those exciting football game scenes in 


Richard Dix’s comedy, ‘‘The Quarterback.” 
Ed Cronjager, the cameraman, but he got some of the snappiest 
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“Well, I crave to have you take me up yon- 
der on the balcony. Then when him an’ that 
wuthless Florian Slappey return back heah, I 
can watch what they does, an’ they won’t see 
me.” 

Fernand shrugged. He was under orders 
and receiving excellent pay. Ifa wife chose to 
act this way. . . . He escorted Sicily up the 
twisting stairway leading to the balcony. Once 
there, Mrs. Clump took matters in her own 
hands. 

She arranged two chairs where she and the 
guide might sit and gaze down onto the first 
floor without themselves being observed. To 
make assurance doubly sure, she borrowed an 
ornate Moorish screen from an adjoining room 
and placed this in front of the chairs. Then, 
firm-lipped and bright-eyed, she settled herself 
to wait until such time as Julius Cesar Clump 
paid his return visit. 

Meanwhile, another chapter in the drama 
was being enacted in the terrifyingly dark side 
street on which the dance house was located. 

Mr. Edwin Boscoe Fizz was loyally on the 
job. 


(THE task of trailing Sicily’s taxi had not been 
simple, but eventually Eddie’s chauffeur 
parked a block away from the spot where the 
other taxi was standing. Eddie commanded 
the man to extinguish his lights. Then the 
little director stepped to the ground and pussy- 
footed up the alley toward. the waiting car. 

He was unobserved. The stygian gloom of 
the alley afforded excellent protection and he 
came quite close to Sicily’s car. There, in the 
glow of a light over the doorway, he saw the 
figure of the large and smug Opus Randall 
perched comfortably in a corner, a large cigar 
in his teeth. 

Eddie stood motionless, observing Opus— 
and thinking. Sicily and Fernand were inside, 
he knew. If Cesar was already there, then the 
rescue was too late. Ifnot . . . Eddie took up 
his place in the shadows of a building and 
waited, prepared to intercept Cesar in case he 
had not already arrived. 

The door of the big Moorish house opened 
and in the pale yellow light of the entry, two 
masculine figures stood revealed. At the same 
instant a bit of melancholy music spurted into 
the street: the thump of drum and wail of 
derbuka. Eddie frowned in puzzlement. Sicily 


was inside, and Cesar was leaving. Obviously 
he had not been confronted by the irate wife. 
Cesar and Florian started down the street. 





It was dirty work for 
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Opus Randall made himself as inconspicuous as 
possible. And Eddie Fizz—hesitating to accost 
his friends in full view of Opus—slunk along in 
the shadows until they turned a corner. He 
accelerated his pace and whistled softly. They 
turned in surprise. 

“Well if it ain’t ol’ Eddie Fizz! Coul’n’t 
stan’ the gaff! Dawg-gone yo’ ol’ hide—” 

“‘Cease!”” commanded the mild little man. 
“Cxsar—you is up to yo’ neck in trouble.” 

Mr. Clump chuckled. “ Boy! you says words 
but they don’t convey no inflammation. I 
asks you: How come?” 

Eddie stepped close. ‘‘Was there a Arab 
lady sittin’ in the dance place back yonder?”’ 

“Uh-huh.” 

““Well,’’ snapped Eddie, “‘there wasn’t!” 

“Huh? Be yo’ age, Boy. I seen the Arab 
lady—”’ 

“You didn’t do no such ofa thing. The lady 
you seen which you thought was Arab, was 
Sicily Clump!”’ 


HERE was an instant of hushed and bleak 

terror. Then doubt gripped the husbandly 
heart of Mr. Clump and questions cascaded 
from his lips. Briefly and graphically Eddie 
explained the situation and the sinister réle in 
which Opus had cast himself. The eyes of Mr. 
Clump blazed with homicidal fury and he sug- 
gested that they immediately repair to the 
alley and start the evening right by completely 
exterminating Mr. Randall—a suggestion 
which Florian enthusiastically seconded. 

I:ddie restrained them.. ‘“‘ When time comes 
fo’ beatin’ up that no-good ol’ buzzard,’ he 
said, “‘I’se gwine he’p, an’ he’p a-plenty. Any 
man which would do what he has done ain’t 
wuth plaintin’ lilies on. But meanwhile, 
Cesar, you got mo’ impawtant things to con- 
sider. In the fust place, you got to conwince 
Sicily that you ain’t gallivantin’.” 

“Hmph!” mourned Clump, “is that all?” 

“Tain’t hard! Where yo’ brains is at, Fel- 
ler? Now listen: Sicily seen you in there an’ 
you was behavin’ proper. You says yo’se’f 
that you tol’ the lady you-all was comin’ back. 
Undoubtlessly, Sicily is waitin’ fo’ you to do 
same. All right: You an’ Florian goes back 
an’ I goes with you. You go in an’ talk loud 
about how bored you is an’ how you wish you 
was home with yo’ wife. An’ you makes loud 
speechments about you got to go on down to 
the waterfront an’ git material. Sicily heahs 
all that, an’ she don’t know you know she’s 
there an’ right away she sees she’s done you 
injustice an’ gits sorry. Maybe she don’t even 
leave you know she is there, but goes back to 
the hotel instead. Then you comes in about 
an hour fum now an’ goes right to her an’ says, 
‘Honey, I an’ Florian had to go back to that 
dance place fo’ a few minutes, but it was 
awful.’ That puts you all clear an’ makes 
things happy.” 

Director J. Cesar Clump was staring pop- 
eyed at his friend. 

“‘K-ddie,’’ he declared solemnly, “‘you ain't 
no man! You is simply a genus!” 

The trio marked time for perhaps ten min- 
utes. Then, filled with high purpose, they re- 
turned to the dance house. Clump rapped on 
the door and they were admitted. They moved 
through the ill-lighted hallway into the large 
room. At sight of them the music of drum and 
flageolet and derbuka immediately commenced 
and one of the Algerian ladies rose and com- 
menced to undulate. 

Wearing masks of innocence, the three gen- 
tlemen strode down the aisle. Casar surveyed 
the room out of the corners of his eyes. Then 
he stopped short and whispered uncertainly to 
Eddie Fizz. 

“ Eddie—where Sicily is at?” 

From her post of vantage on the balcony, 
Mrs. Clump saw the three men glance affright- 
edly about the hall. But she did not hear the 
conversation. 

“T dunno, Cesar.” 

“She coul’n’t of gone out, could she?” 

“No. Nobody come out of heah, an’ be- 
sides, wasn’t Opus still sittin’ outside in his 
taxi?” 





the mirror reveals to you 
hundreds of others will see / 


Dancing eyes, alert to follow every play on the field. A touch of bright 
color in each cheek, painted by the magic brush of a brisk fall wind. 
Your whole countenance aglow with the excitement of the game and the 
crowds, a vivid picture under a becoming little hat and cupped in a mass 

—(s of fur. Yet it is possible for one little thing, the result of carelessness or 
procrastination, to rob you of that confidence in your appearance that 
everything else has helped to build up. Instead of a gay heart, receptive 
to the attention of your friends and the admiring glances of the crowd, 
you are left sensitive and self-conscious. 
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| sie THE HALVES, and at the fraternity house after the game, old friends 

will come up to greet you and new ones will be introduced. As you meet 
them, will your eyes fall or will you meet their glances with confidence and self- 
assurance? Will they see a clear, beautiful skin, unmarred by blemishes of any 
kind, or will the charm of perfection be broken by a glance at your face? 

Skin blemishes do not belong there under any conditions. Although, in 
many instances, you can’t prevent them, they may be quickly banished with 
RESINOL, that pleasant, soothing ointment that has been prescribed by doctors 
for more than thirty years, for skin and scalp troubles. Quickly the soreness will 
vanish and the ugly blemishes disappear. It is very easy to convince yourself of 
the truth in this statement. We will gladly mail to you without charge a sample 
of Resinol Ointment and small guest cake of Resinol Soap.* Simply mail in the 
attached coupon. 


{Apply Resinol Ointment with the finger tips, allow to remain for an hour or more 
and then wash off with Resinol Soap. Repeat daily until the complexion is cleared. ]} 


*You will delight in the mild, cleansing 
action of Resinol Soap, which preserves 
the delicate, protective oil in the skin. 
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Dept. M-4, Baltimore, Md. 
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Get Rid of Your Pimples, Blackheads, 
Freckles, Tan, Oily Skin, Surface 
Wrinkles and Unsightly 
Blemishes This New Way 


Make Yourself Look Many 
Years Younger, Charming, 
Then Oh, What Joy! 


Worry no more over your “‘terrible”’ skin and com- 
plexion! Forget your failures with lotions, clays, 
creams, powders, massage, steaming pots and “‘cov- 
erups.”” Throw away your rubber masks, plasters 
and beauty makeshifts. Because—here’s where you 
get a new, true skin! Your blackheads, pimples, 
large pores, freckles, tan, sallow complexion, surface 
wrinkles, blemishes and signs of approaching age go, 
definitely—‘‘because they’re OFF!” 

Hundreds of men and women are now doing it at 
home—in the quiet of their own rooms—without the 
knowledge of their most intimate friends. Think of 
it—in a few days you have a new, soft, velvety, clear, 
spotless, youth-like skin on face, neck, arms, hands or 
any part of the body where a new skin is desired. 

Most astonishing discovery in the history of beauty 
culture. All explained in an amazing free book called 
“Beautiful New Skinin3 Days.’’ Learn how te do 
at home yourself what foreign beauty doctors have 
charged enormous prices for. Make your own skin 
and complexion your fortune—the envy of all who 
behold it. 

It’s astonishing—almost beyond belief! Send your 
name and address now—the book is absolutely free to 
readers of this publication. Address Marvo Beauty 
Lab., Dept. 18-N, No. 1658 Broadway, New York. 
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Jazz instrument? Every- 
body is talking about the 
curious, unusual 
**Jazzitha.’* If you hear 
it you will want to own 
rm one. 
Boy!—what music! Play all the song hits immedi- 
ately; absolutely no instructions or lessons necessary 
—music is written in numbers, Makes an ideal gift. 
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The ‘‘Jazzitha’’ is made of fine grained hard wood 
with specially designed metal sound box. Hand- 
peed decorated and beaut ait finished in lacquer— 
19 inches in length. Comes with bar and pick. 


Just your name and address when 
Jazzitha and sheet music arrive, pay 
postman only $1.47—plus a few cents 
extra for postage. Outside of U.S. send 
check or money order. 
FREE-with every instrument we will in- 
clude 3 extra Jazzitha strings worth 25c. 
JUST OUT—5 books of ‘popular song hits. 5 latest 
songs in each book written in numbers, 25c each. 
THE JAZZ STUDIOS 
2512-41 Ave., Dept. 533 
LONG ISLAND CITY, N. Y. 














“Then what—”’ 

Florian Slappey had been gazing about with 
increasing fright. He clutched Mr. Clump’s 
arm. ‘‘Czsar—s’pose they ’scovered she 
wasn’t no Arab lady an’ done somethin’ ter- 
rible to her?” 


ENUINE terror smote Mr. Clump. It was 

one thing for him to come down with his 
friend and enjoy a bit of dancing—and quite 
another to have his wife abducted. 

And so—in this hour of danger—Mr. Clump 
became a very grim and determined man. He 
was convinced that Sicily was somewhere in 
the house, and he determined to know where— 
and to know promptly. His manner as he ad- 
vanced to the stage was surcharged with hos- 
tility which those on the stage sensed. 

Mr. Clump and his associates found them- 
selves in a quandary. No one in the place 
could speak a word of English, and he knew 
practically no French. But a mere discrepancy 
in language could not affect his determination 
to save the fair Sicily from whatever trouble 
might have befallen her. 

“‘Madame,”’ he rasped, “Ou est mon femme?” 

The stout woman shook her head. On the 
balcony Sicily inquired of Fernand what Cesar 
had said. 

“T cannot comprehend way up here,”’ an- 
swered M. Boutierre. “Also I do not know 
whether Mr. Clump speaks the French or the 
English.” 

“That’s French,” snapped Sicily. 

Fernand shrugged. “I donot say. To me it 
sounds like English.”’ 

Cesar was trying again. His voice barely 
carried to the balcony. “Mon femme est ici,” 
he asserted with a decidedly American accent. 
“Je demander ou est elle a!” 

The stout lady gestured hopelessly. Sicily 
again inquired of her guide what Cesar was 
saying. 

“T do not know, Madame. The words they 
may be French but the sound is English and 
the meaning is absent.”’ 

Cesar turned helplessly to Florian Slappey. 

“You is smart, Florian—you try. An’ tell 
her us ain’t to be fooled with.” 

Mr. Slappey spoke without hesitation. 
“Femme!” he announced. ‘Tres bon femme! 
Vous cacher ou? Vous respondes or we est going 
to staht somethin’. Compres?” 

The woman did not comprez. Neither did 
the bewildered Fernand on the balcony. “If 
they would not talk French!” he wailed. “I 
can speak French and therefore I cannot under- 
stand what they say.” 

Cesar was glaring hostilely at the proprie- 
tress. To his way of thinking, both he and Mr. 
Slappey had spoken clearly and perfectly in 
French. It was inconceivable that they should 
not be readily understood. Therefore he be- 
lieved that her look of blankness was affected 
to trick him. 

Mr. Clump tried again. He raised his fists 
and shook them in the startled face of the fat 
Algerian lady. French verbs and nouns and 
adjectives tumbled all over the room. Nobody 
understood what he was saying, but it was 
obvious that he was exceedingly wrathy and on 
the verge of precipitating trouble. 

From the back of the stage a large gentleman 
uncoiled himself and ostentatiously placed his 
drum on the floor. Standing, he seemed even 
more formidable than when seated. His more- 
than-two-hundred pounds of sinew moved for- 
ward and hovered over the irate Cesar. 

He spoke in his native tongue. The words 
fell softly as snowflakes, but the eyes were level 
and cold. Ordinarily, the three colored gentle- 
men from Birmingham would have retreated in 
more or less good order, but now—confronted 
by the possibility of genuine danger to Sicily— 
no such thought entered their heads. Cesar 
returned stare for stare. 

“You long-drawed-out cracklin’!’’ he ob- 
served scathingly. ‘Thinkin’ you can scare 
us!” 

He stepped away and motioned the others 
into a conference. His voice dropped to a 
whisper. 
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New Skin’ 


“They is prob’ly holdin’ Sicily prisoner,” he 
announced. “T’se gwine find her, an’ it'll take 
the whole Algiers army to step me—let alone 
that tall boy. Is you-all with me, or does you 
crave to beat it befo’ the action stahts?” 

Florian hitched his belt tighter. ‘‘ Reckon if 
you is boun’ to git kilt, you could use a li'l 
comp’ny.”” 

Mr. Fizz was equally. ready, but his brain 
continued to function. ‘ Befo’ the row com- 
mences,” he suggested, ‘“‘le’s go drag Opus 
Randall in heah. He’s got plenty beef an’ we 
can use him.” 

Cesar grimaced. “He won’t fight.” 

“Then,” suggested Eddie calmly, 
manslaughter him out yonder.”’ 

Still whispering they moved into the alley. 
From the balcony Sicily and Fernand saw them 
go—apparently permanently. Sicily rose. 

“Le’s travel back to the hotel, Fernand.” 

M. Boutierre was quite willing. He started 
denen the stairway. Mrs. Clump restrained 

im. 

“Ain’t there another way out? My husban’ 
will mos’ likely be hangin’ around that alley an’ 
I don’t crave fo’ him to see me.” 

Fernand admitted that there was another 
exit, and through this he escorted Sicily from 
the house. But while they were reaching their 
decision and making their departure, much was 
happening in the alley. 


“le’s 


HE door of the taxi was flung violently open 
and the terrified Mr. Randall found him- 
self staring into the frigid eyes of Director J. 
Cesar Clump. Over Mr. Clump’s shoulder he 
could glimpse the hostile countenances of 
Florian Slappey and Eddie Fizz. Czsar spoke. 

“Git out of that car, Wuthless.” 

“Whaffo’?” 

“Cause you stahted all this. It was you tol’ 
Sicily where I was gwine be at tonight. If you 
hadn’t of been suggestive, she never would of 
come. Now they has kidnapped her, an’ is 
holdin’ her prisoner. Us four goes in an’ com- 
mits a rescue.” 

Opus alighted, but exhibited marked reluc- 
tance. “I—I ain’t yearnin’ fo’ no trouble.” 

“ Boy! yo’ yearns don’t afflict me none what- 
soever. You is in the middle of a whole mess of 
trouble right now. Inside that house there’s 
libel to be a roughhouse, an’ you does yo’ share. 
Otherwise us th’ee steps on you right heah an’ 
now an’ makes you into a pancake.” 

Opus considered flight and abandoned the 
idea. He stared at the three men and saw that 
they were determined and desperate. He tried 
to appear cheerful. ‘Well, if you really needs 
my he’p... ” 

““Come along. Keep yo’ mouf an’ yo’ fists 
shut!” 

They barged through the front door. The 
dancing girls were cowering on the stage. The 
proprietress of the place rushed forward, chat- 
tering hysterically in French. And immedi- 
ately behind her towered the warlike figure of 
the monster drummer. Cesar acted as spokes- 
man. 

“You got mon femme en haute somewhere,”’ 
he grated. ‘Us is gwine fetch her down. An’ 
if = big hunk of cheese here tries to stop me, 
ih ]—’”’ 

The Algerian gentleman and lady understood 
nothing of the situation. They did not connect 
the dark-skinned tourists with the veiled 
woman who had recently visited the place. All 
they could see was that these four men were 
obviously looking for trouble. Therefore the 
large man placed himself squarely across ‘the 
path of J. Cesar Clump. 

To Mr. Clump this was a sinister maneuver. 
His voice came harshly. 

“Out of my way, Big Boy! 
haute—”’ 

He put his foot on the first step. Iron fingers 
closed_about his arm and he was jerked roughly 
aside. 

Cesar struck. He struck straight and hard 
and his fist spanked against the face of the 
Algerian. That individual let loose a bellow of 
rage and astonishment and leaped toward Mr. 
Clump. 
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When Conrad Veidt, German actor, 
arrived in Los Angeles, he was met 
at the station by John Barrymore 
who had sent for him to play in 
‘‘Francois Villon.’’ Veidt was so 
grateful to Barrymore that he fell 
on his knees and kissed the Ameri- 
can actor’s hand. We bet Conrad 
has a job for life 


Florian Slappey swung into action. Swiftly 
and with genuine skill, he executed a flying 
tackle. Algerian and Birminghamite struck 
the floor together. At the same instant two 
flailing figures landed on top of the native. 
Cesar and Eddie were small but enthusiastic. 

It was then that the fight really started. 
The girls were shrieking. The fat proprietress 
flew howling into the street. On the floor four 
figures milled viciously. 

Three against one, but the three were small 
and the one was a giant. Time after time he 
staggered to his feet with one or two men hang- 
ing to his arms and another punching viciously 
at his face. And in the background stood the 
terrified Opus Randall, too cowed to fight and 
entirely too scared to run. Once, from the 
mélée, came Florian’s voice— 

“Git in heah, Opus. Us needs you!” 

And Opus’s honest answer. ‘‘I—I’se scared, 
Florian. You-all is doin’ fine without me.” 


HE voice of Mr. Fizz came back, expressing 

his opinion of Mr. Randall. Mr. Fizz was 
doing himself proud. He and his two friends 
were taking a fine beating, but they were in- 
flicting more than a bit of punishment at the 
same time. They were now up, now down; 
benches and tables were knocked over; the 
native was roaring with rage... the three 
slender Birmingham negroes fought silently 
and desperately. 

The tide of battle ebbed and flowed. It was 
an epic encounter; numbers against might—a 
trio of Lilliputians at grips with a dark-skinned 
Gulliver. And just when the battle was at its 
fiercest, when it was anybody’s victory—or 
nobody’s—the door was flung open and a weep- 
ing proprietress entered in the wake of two 
businesslike gendarmes. 

The voice of authority rang through the 
room. The two efficient figures surged into the 
middle of the battleand dragged thecontestants 
apart. Then words began to fly. 

The four men presented a sorry spectacle. 
Cesar, Ilorian and Eddie were clad in rags, 

7 their faces resembled a boy’s nightmare of a 
trip through an abattoir. The Algerian was 
scarcely any better. His clothing, too, was 
torn; his face pounded out of shape-and his 
whole body bruised. Only Opus Randall 
showed no scars of battle . . . and even in 


their rage Florian and Eddie found time to ex- 
press their opinion of him. 
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Give Him 
this Comfortable Metal 
‘Watch Strap 









F he wears a wrist watch, there’s no gift more 
pleasing than this SUREFIT Metal Watch 
Strap—made by an exclusive, patented process 
from one continuous piece of flexible gold or sil- 


ver. In plain or hammered patterns in white, 
green or English gold-filled or sterling silver. 
Safety end hooks to fit any type of watch. 


There is only one genuine SUREFIT. 


Ask your jeweler to show you the name 
stamped under the end clasp. If he can- 








When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 


not supply you with SUREFIT, write 


us direct. 


BLISS BROTHERS COMPANY 


Attleboro, Mass. 





(Patented Sept. 24, 1918 and July 22, 1919) 
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GENUINE DIAMONDS GUARANTEED 
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: These Diamondsarefinest quality, 
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tion guaranteed or money back. 
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aloes i“ t32 Christmas Catalog Free! 
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Learn to Draw 
at Home 


Become an artist through an amazingly easy method— 
right at home in spare time. Learn Illustrating, Designing, 
pool agg) “Ebon artists earn from $50 to over $250 a 


week, FR BOOK tells all about this simple method of 
learning “9 “eae and gives detuils of Attractive Offer. 
Mail postcard now. 

WASHINGTON SCHOOL OF ART 
Room $812-D, 1115-15th St.,N. W., Washington, D.C, 
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andstories. 


tpn cans Onn San OOD On OS GS GS Ge 
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price on this tinder- | 
wood! Totally rebuilt; new type: new platen; new finish; anda 
-year guarantee. Easiest terms ever—$3 and it’s yours. 1 
FREE BOOK! ae Manual and complete catalog ex- 
ains whole plan. To first fifty who an- 
swer, instructions free Ste touch typewriting. Mail now to the 
Shipman- Ward Mfg. Co., 2019 Shipman Bldg., CHICAGO 
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The woman and the drummer explained that 
they knew no reason for the disturbance. J. 
Cesar struggled in his best French to explain 
that his wife was being held prisoner in the 
house. But they could not understand him, 
and so—struggling and protesting—he and 
Eddie and Florian and Opus . . . the latter 
screaming his innocence... were dragged 
to the police station. 


T was a sadly bedraggled trio which con- 

fronted the sergeant at headquarters. But 
fortunately an interpreter was on duty and 
through him Cesar explained what it was all 
about. The interpreter had heard of the movie 
company and had no reason to doubt the story 
told, although he made it quite clear that the 
Americans were laboring under a misappre- 
hension. The house, he affirmed, was em- 
inently respectable and safe. 

The quartet was dismissed from custody. 
Then the interpreter and a gendarme went with 
them to the dancing establishment. They 
searched the place and when the interpreter 
explained whom they were seeking, the fat 
woman told them she had long since departed. 
Cesar assuaged her grief with two one-hundred 
franc notes and profound apologies. Then he 
caused the interpreter to question her. The 
result was somewhat startling. 

“She say,” explained the interpreter, ‘that 
the lady who was here is Arab lady and not no 
American.” 

Florian, Cesar and Eddie exchanged signifi- 
cant glances. Opus caught their meaning and 
hastened to speak. 

“That was Sicily,” he announced. 
sure of it.” 

“How come you is so sure?” 

Mr. 
devil and the deep sea. “‘I just got a hunch,” he 
affirmed. ‘I don’t know nothin’ fo’ certain, 
but I’se positive anyhow.” 

They took Opus with them into the alley and 

bundled him into the taxi. The machine 
bumped and rolled down the narrow, ill- 
lighted, cobblestoned thoroughfare and the 
three participants in the recent battle groaned 
with each agonizing jerk of the antiquated 
machine. 
Opus cowered in the corner. He felt that all 
was not as it should be. Instinct informed him 
that the end was not yet, and that he had erred 
in attempting to wreak revenge on Cesar. 


“*1’se 











Randall found himself between the 






During the ride through the French quarter 
and thence toward the upper reaches of the 
city where their hotel was located, the three 
battlers spoke little and groaned much, but 
such words as dropped from their lips were 
fraught with unpleasant promise for Mr. Ran- 
dall. 

lventually they swung in through the big 
iron gates, rolled under the trees that lined the 
— garden and came toastop before the front 

oor. 

The trio of battered figures dragged them- 
selves up the steps, completely surrounding the 
harried Opus. They moved into the lobby— 
— a picture of utter serenity presented 
itself. 


GEATED in an easy chair, immersed in a Lon- 
don magazine, was Sicily Clump. She was 
calm and quiet and unruffled as she swept the 
newcomers with a.curious gaze. 

Cesar started forward, his tone indicative of 
relief. 

““Honeybunch!”’ he exulted, “‘you is safe!” 

“What you mean, Cesar? Safe?” 

“Nothin’ happened to you, did it?” 

A slow smile creased Sicily’s lips. She had 
determined to torture her husband with un- 
certainty. 

“How come anythin’ should occur to me, 
Mistuh Clump?” 

Cesar frowned. 
where?” 

And Sicily, mistress of the situation, shook 
her head. 

“Goodness, no! 
hotel all evenin’.”’ 

A solemn and terrible hush fell upon the trio 
of slim young men who had lately been locked 
in deadly combat with a large and muscular 
drum-beater. 

With one accord they turned and inspected 
the cringing Opus Randall. He started to 
speak, but before the words came, the others 
acted. 

They acted efficiently, positively and imme- 
diately. Two arms hooked into Opus’s and he 
found himself propelled into the darkness of the 
hotel gardens. An awful thought occurred to 


“Has you been out any- 


I ain’t been out of this 


him—there swept over him the knowledge that 
no matter what developed he was in a horrid 
predicament. 

They escorted him outside and surrounded 
him. Then, with ghastly ostentation, Cesar, 















Forty thousand dollars went into the making of this scene for 


Buster Keaton’s comedy, 


‘*The General.”’ 


A locomotive of the 


Civil War period dashed onto a burning trestle and plunged into 


the river below. 


A dozen cameras filmed the scene, while Buster 


stood nearby without cracking a smile 
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Iddie and Florian shed their torn coats and 
rolled up their sleeves. 

: oo eyes blazed with a fine and righteous | 
ight. 

“Us is about to pufform a sweet duty,” re- 
marked Mr. Slappey casually. 

Mr. Clump’s voice carried slightly more 
bitterness. ‘An’ all on account of this feller,” 
he grated. ‘It was bad enough when us 
thought we was rescuin’ Sicily. But to find out 
she never lef’ this hotel, an’ that we got beat 
up over some woman we don’t even know...” 


(> stared wild-eyed from one to the other. 
He felt that it were better that the truth be 
known—far better than that they should think 
he had invented the entire story. 

He knew he must convince them that Sicily 
had actually left the hotel to visit the dancing 
establishment. 

His eye lighted on the bruised figure of Direc- 
tor Edwin Boscoe Fizz. Mr. Fizz-could prove 
his case. . 

“Eddie!” he wailed, “vou know good an’ 
well Sicily lef’ this hotel tonight. You seen her 
go! Please, suh, tell these fellers that you know 
I is speakin’ the truth.” 

Mr. Fizz caressed his biceps. Terror still sat 
largely upon him and he burned with indigna- 
tion. The others moved closer. It became 
terribly apparent to Mr. Randall that his only 
hope for mercy lay with Mr. Fizz. If Eddie 
chose to testify that he spoke the truth about 
Sicily’s absence . . . ! 

“Eddie! Please . . . Don’t you remember 
seein’ Sicily Clump leave the hotel in the taxi?” 

Eddie stared thoughtfully. 

Then he doubled his fists and nodded to 
Cesar and Florian. 

He addressed the cringing Mr. Randall—and 
his words shattered that gentleman’s last for- | 
lorn hope. 

“When that big drummer ‘walloped me on 
the jaw,’’ announced Mr. Fizz, ‘‘he knocked 
my memory plumb loose!”’ 








The Blond Boy From 
Bond Street 





| CONTINUED FROM PAGE 81 ] 


save the world. Strange, isn’t it, how many 
actors once aspired to the priesthood and how 
many priests . . . but then, let us leave that 
there. 

“T began to grow up and life beckoned. 

‘*T started an education. You know how one 
gets an education. One learns a lot of sports 
and studies things so that one may play more 
sports. After I had learned some thousand 
vyames an instructor came to me and sug- 
gested, with the greatest politeness, that the 
school could struggle on without me. ‘Why 
should you stay in school,’ he asked me, ‘when 
you never can be a scholar and when you are 
now more interested in friends in Oxford than 
the dead masters in Greece?’ ”’ 

The eyeglasses moved up to the top of his 
head. ‘‘I couldn’t refute that excellent logic. 
I only asked that since my mother was sailing 
for America in three days, she be allowed to 
depart in peace, and that then I would go up 
to London, like Dick Whittington. | 

“So there I was, suddenly, out of school, 
neither naval, legal nor saintly. The theater. 
I decided on that.” He pushed the glasses 
down on his chin. “T said, grandly, never 
dreaming anyone would bother to listen to 
me, ‘I do not wish to go on the stage, but I am | 
willing to make a movie.’ 

“But lo and behold, a movie company sent 
for me. 

“They were making a school movie, an 
English ‘Brown of Harvard’ only this was 
called ‘At St. Dominic’s.’ I knew absolutely | 
nothing about acting and so I got away with it. | 
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es “Tt is with great pleasure that | 


express my admiration for 
‘MAYBELLINE’* which 1 
have used for some time with 
most gratifying results. lt istruly 
an indispensable beauty aid to 
the woman who would look her 
test." Sincerely, 


“out AYBELLINE” would 
~~ make an immense differ- 
ence in your attractiveness. Try 
it and see! Instantly your eye- 
lashes will appear naturally 
dark, long and luxuriant—trans- 
forms your eyes into expressive 
deepshadowy pools of loveliness. 
Nothing else gives quite the same 
magiceffect as ‘‘MAYBELLINE”’ 
It is perfectly harmless, having 
been used for the past ten years 
by screen stars and millions of 
other beautiful women in all 
parts of the world. 


““MAYBELLINE” may be had 
in either the popular solid form 
or waterproof liquid form. Black 

Brown — 75c at all toilet 
goods counters. 
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If you give a movie 
camera, be sure it uses 
standard film 


Christmas looms! What finer, what more 
practical, what more joyous gift than a motion 
picture camera. A gift of continuous pleasure. 
It will make this Christmas live forever. Your 
whole family will be delighted. 

When you buy this Christmas gift supreme, 
be sure that the camerayou purchase will give 
you real professional pictures like those shown 
in theatres. You want pictures that can be pre- 
served—pictures of cherished scenes— the 
baby’s first toddling stepsand rapid growth—fam- 
ily activities—travel, sports. To dothisyou need 
a standard size film camera, (35 mm.). The fa- 
mousDE VRYistheonly 35mm. standard, auto- 
matic movie camera onthe market under $300. 
Here is a camera, automatic and so simple that 
a child can operate it. Made of finest materials. 
It willlastalifetime. Butthe price is only $150. 








Ai ® 
This is the 16 mm. 
film, or “‘off standard” 
film, which cannot be 





This is the 35 mm. film like 
professionals use. The De Vry 
motion picture camera for 
amateurs uses this standard size 
theatre film, giving you profes- 


sional results. 


motion pictures lke 
those shown in theatres. 





MOVIE CAMERA 


You are invited to send for our 

new book “‘New. Facts About 

) Amateur Motion Picture Photog- 
wey raphy.” There is no obligation. 


| THE DEVRY CORPORATION . 
Dept. 12-PP, 1111 Center Street, Chicago, Illinois 
Please send me your new Free Book “New Facts | 


About Motion Picture Photography.” 1 understand | 
that this places me under no obligation. A 
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The picture was reissued twice and the pro- 
ducers made scads of money on it. I made 
enough to pay my carfare back and forth to 
the studio. 

“They hired me for a second. I had seen 
my first effort and grown enthusiastic about 
myself. I thought of myself as Hamlet. I 
was going to do great things in that second 
movie. 

“T did them, and when it was finished, it was 
quite impossible to sell it to anyone.” 

The glasses came back to their original rest- 
}ing place. ‘After that,’”’ he said, “I decided 
| I might just as well try the speaking stage. I 
got a juvenile réle in ‘Three Wise Fools’ and 
spent a year touring nice little English villages 
and drinking good English beer. Then I felt 
equipped to come to America. 

“T got my opportunity to come over with the 
play ‘Havoc.’ Only it was no Havoc on 
Broadway, but a cold failure. My mother all 
this while had left me flat in England and was 
living here in Los Angeles. She knew Mr. 
Louis B. Mayer and told him of me. Mr. 
Mayer must have been very impressed, for he 
said, ‘How nice you have a son’ and ‘ Yes, yes, 
isn’t he blond?’ and there the matter rested. 
The day I came to America, my mother begged 
me to go back with her to England. ‘If you go 
alone, you'll know how terribly I’ve missed 
you,’ I said. 


eo FTER ‘Havoc,’ I drew several other fail- 
ures on Broadway and then a manager 
proposed I do a musical comedy. ‘But I know 
nothing of singing or dancing,’ I protested. 
‘That’s excellent,’ said the manager, ‘the star 
| has never been-in musical comedy, either, and 
she wants a leading man in the same boat.’ 

“T had no intention of doing it, but I did 
agree to go have tea with the star. It was late 
one afternoon when I called on her. She was 
Miss Ruth Chatterton. Tive days later she 
was Mrs. Ralph Forbes.”’ 

lor the first time he wasn’t mocking. ‘Be 
careful, now,” he said, ‘‘or I shall become se- 
rious and when I'm scrious I get offensively 


The Charleston? No. 
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The Black Bottom? 
old-fashiored girls, doing a buck-and-wing dance. 


sentimental. But the fact is that today thé 
stage is heartbreak. My wife and I love it- 
But the managers, the great old showmen are 
gone and the new people coming up—well, the 
traditions, the feeling for the theater, the love 
and appreciation of fine acting, isn’t in them. 
The speaking stage actor today must take 
direction from former captains of tugs and 
industries. Anyone who has gathered together 
money today can become a producer and tell 
actors how to act. No actor is good enough tc 
know how well he is doing his performance 
from the audience’s viewpoint, but when the 
criticism of his performance, and the direction 
of it comes from someone who doesn’t know the 
theater—well, one gets discouraged. 


“WUT that isn’t what I came to talk about.” 

He got up and paced across the room, his 
long legs flashing back and forth in their white 
flannels. “My wife and I did several plays 
together, all of them quite awful. We did, for 
instance, ‘The Little Minister,’ but I won't 
linger on that. 

““We decided to come to California for a 
trip. As we were about to start, Mr. Edward 
Smith asked us if we wouldn’t do ‘The Green 
Hat’ under his management in Los Angeles. 

“A few nights after we opened, a card was 
sent to me. Mr. Louis B. Mayer. ‘Do you 
know who I am?’ I asked him. ‘I’m Mary 
Forbes’ son.’ 

“And that, my children,”’ said Mr. Forbes, 
“explains why I purchased a new home this 
afternoon, though really I need new shirts. 
And it explains why I feel that the great di- 
rectors, who have left the theater, have really 
gone into the movies. And it furthermore ex- 
plains why I must leave at once and go to my 
wife who is sleeping outside in our car. But it 
doesn’t explain,” he said, standing in the door- 
way, ‘‘why you, a literary lady, haven’t three 
chins and more-inhibitions.”” And then he was 
gone. 

Yes, these English boys have something. 
Which may explain why an Englishwoman 
isolated and named the germ “IT.” 
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Just a couple of 

The two 

athletes are Julia Faye and Vera Reynolds, appearing together in 
‘*Corporal Kate” 
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The Synthetic Star 
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the only harm that befell any of them was 
Penny’s discomfiture when they were all three 
together and Larry would betake himself to a 
corner, there to brood in brave and smiling 
sweetness. 

It was lilac time in New England and Penny 
and Nicky had an idyllic Spring. They drifted 
and dreamed . . . 

The one thing that bothered Nicky was the 
fact that there didn’t seem to be anything very 
flaming and bizarre about it. He felt ashamed 
of himself for such thoughts, but they would 


PHOTOPLAY MaGaziIne—A DVERTISING SECTION 








( 





persist in heckling him. The thought would | 


come to him, recurrently, that Penny was, after 
all, only the Prices’ kid. The kid he remem- 
bered, try as he would to forget, with two front 
teeth missing and her petticoat coming down. 
A Summerton girl. 

And in New York and elsewhere there were 
women with Mona Lisa smiles and sultry 
passions. 

Gloria Swansons and Pola Negris. 

Women like pallid poems. Supposing he had 
missed something. 

In the Fall it became apparent that Nicholas 
must make more money. 
New York and get a job. A job connected 
with the movies, if possible. He would take 
a year wherein to make good and then he 
would return victorious and carry Penny off to 
Paradise. 

Penny, of course, didn’t want him to go. 
She thought he could do well enough on the 
Clarion. She was willing to wait . . . they 
could get along nicely on very little . . . she 
was afraid for Nicky in New York . 
Nicky said: 


“Nonsense, darling, a man must try his 


mettle .. .’ 


And he went. 


ARRY and Nicky went to New York to- 

gether. On the way down they decided that 
Nicky should try to get a job writing for the 
movies. <A reviewer. An interviewer. A 
press agent. Larry thought that Nicky would 
do fine at any of these things. After all, he 
had some slight entree. The press depart- 
ments knew his name. They had been sending 
him their stuff for over two years. And it 
would be a darned good opening wedge. Nicky 
had always been interested in the movies. Had 
ideas about ’em. Ideas were always needed. 

Nicky wrote a few articles, submitted a few 
ideas, poked about a bit and finally, with less 
difficulty than usually attends a young man’s 
sack of the city, landed a job on a motion pic- 
ture trade paper writing reviews. It didn’t pay 
much, but it was a start. Nicky wrote the re- 
views rather better than some. His reading 


had given him a vocabulary. His simple life | 


He decided to go to | 





had given him clarity of opinion and a fresh | 


viewpoint. 

His belief in himself enabled him to put these 
qualifications over. 

He really took hold amazingly. In two 
months he knew more about pictures than 
those veterans who had attended the infant 
industry’s birth. T'rom reviews he began to 
write interviews for magazines. He began to 
meet the people of the screen and everyone 
liked him. 

This was because he had a gust of red hair 
and blue sapphivic eyes. 

He believed in them, too, the screen people. 
They were wondirful to him. He saa their 
faults, but he saw them, as he said himself, con- 
structively. He thought their glitter potential 
gold and he transnizted his discerning faith 
into words that pictuyized personalities and 
publicized pictures. The fans began to write 
in about him. They liketshis stuff. 

‘‘Have Nicholas Nast interview so-and-so,” 
they wrote, ‘“‘he tells us the things we want to 
know.”’ 

















Rain and Telephone (alls 





THE annual rain fall in the United 
States would weigh over three and 
one-half trillions of tons. 

This vast weight is drawn up 
to the clouds by the unseen but 
effective power of the sun; rep- 
resenting energy equivalent to 
three hundred billion horse- 
power. 

The annual telephone conver- 
sations total over twenty-five 
billion a year. As silently as 
sunlight, electricity, mastered by 
the human mind, carries the 
voices of the nation. 


There must be the man-power 
of 300,000 individuals to build, 
maintain and operate the tele- 
phone system. 

There must be the money- 
power of over seven hundred 
million dollars a year to pay 
for operating the plant, in ad- 
dition to three billion. dollars 
invested in the plant. 

The rain sustains life; the tele- 
phone furnishes swift communi- 
cation for the nation, and they 
are alike in requiring a vast 
amount of unseen energy. 





AMERICAN [TELEPHONE AND [TELEGRAPH ComMPANY 


AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 





SYSTEM 


IN ITS SEMI-CENTENNIAL YEAR THE BELL SYSTEM LOOKS FOR- 
WARD TO CONTINUED PROGRESS IN TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION 
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Gump will pay 








START now to develop your tal- 
ent with a Conn easy-to-play 
band or orchestra instrument, 


ply. Free Trial; Easy Payments on 
any Conn. Send for free literature 
and details; mention instrument 


C. G. CONN, LTD. 
1228 Conn Bldg. Elkhart, Ind. 
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BE A RAILWAY 
TRAFFIC INSPECTOR 


EARN UP TO $250 
per Month and Expenses 


Many men are needed in this interesting, and un- 
crowded profession where you are practically your 
own boss, seeing new faces and places every 
moment of the day. Promotions are rapid. 
teach you Traffic Inspection in three months 
spare time study, and upon graduation place you 
in a position paying at feast $120 per month sal- 
ary and expenses to start, or refund your money. 
There's a great future in it for you. 
Let _ me show you what the position offers to you. 
Mail the coupon today. 


. ow ae oe mm POSITION SECURED FOR YOU" = ~~ “I 


J.T. Jarrell, Pres. ‘ 








§ STANDARD BUSINESS TRAINING INST., Buffalo, N. Y. 


2 set ee 
@ Send me, entirely free, your Booklet No. D-62, giving full partic- : 
ulars about course in Traffic Inspection.) 
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**That’s The One For Me” 


& US Pare 


e A, 


te s 
Feen-a-‘mint 
“The Chewing LAXATIVE 


Men and women are quick to discover 
the merit of this superior regulator. 
Its dainty form and delightful flavor 
combined with positive efficiency, 
make Feen-a-mint the ideal family laxa- 
tive. Children love to Chew It Like Gum. 
No taste but the mint. Used by Hos- 
pitals. Recommended by Physicians. 


America’s Most Popular Laxative 


For your protection when ordering, 
insist upon original and genuine 
Feen-a-mint, specifying it by name. 


At all Druggists, 25¢ and $1.00 


HEALTH PRODUCTS CORPORATION 
113R No. 13th Se. Newark, N. J. 


, Aissproof 
Lipstick ) 


- i a Makes Allur- 
a y *©6=)—S ing lips! In- 

triguing lips! 
Lovely lips! 


7 4 Used by Amer- 
> ica’s leading 
beauties. 
4 
Kissproof Lipstick is a new color—so 
indescribably natural it defies detec- 


tion! Gives your lins a soft, full color— 
a rich effect, compellingly beautiful. 


Waterproof—Stays On 


As you face your mirror and apply 
this dainty creation, you will behold 
lips more intriguingly lovely than you 
ever knew were yours! 
Al all inilet counters or direct 50c, or 
send for free samples 


...GIiven.- sibs 


i DELICA LABORATORIES, Inc., Dept. 1259 Ee 
3012 Clybourn Ave., Chicago, Ill. 

i Gentlemen: Please send free samples (enough for one week) i 

& of Kissproof Lipstick, Kissproof Rouge and Kissproof Face i 
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Powder. I enclose 10c for packing and mailing. g 
(jIvory or Cream [)White ()Brunette or Rachel ()Flesh i | 
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Check Shade of Powder 












Play Piano By Ear 


Play popular song hits perfectly. Hum 
the tune, piay it by ear. No teacher-- 
self-instruction. No tedious ding-dong 
daily practice--just 20 brief, entertain- 
ing lessons, easily mastered. 


At Home in Your Spare Time 
Send for FREE BOOK. Learn many styles 
of bass and syncopation--trick end- 
ings. If 10c (coin or stamps) 
3 enclosed, you alsp,receive 
wonderful booklet How to 
Entertain at Piano’’ -- and 
many new tricks, stunts, etc. 
Niagara School of Music 
Dept. 952, Niagara Falls, N.Y. 












He began to be in demand. Fan magazines 
competed for his services. He wrote a movie 
syndicate for the papers. One or two of the 
stars wanted him to be their press agent. He 
went to all the premieres, trade luncheons and 
press teas. 

He was so very busy that he didn’t write 
regularly to Penny, but Penny wrote regularly 
to him. 

She said that she thought he was wonderful 
and added, wistfully, that Mary Trueart must 
be “‘very pretty.” 

Nicholas happened to answer this letter. 
He said yes, Mary Trueart was a knock-out, but 
no prettier than Lilith Flame or Folly Temple 
or some others. It wasn’t a very reassuring 
letter to Penny, being for the most part a 
panegyric on the collective pulchritude of the 
screen. 

But Penny bethought herself philosophically 
that this was Nicky’s business now, that it was 
all for her and that she must be patient and 
understanding. 

She had fun making things for her Hope 
Chest. 


ICKY had been in New York eight months 
when he decided to take on Alla Alvarez as 
an ‘faccount.”’ 

This was the way press agents spoke of the 
stars they were specifically paid to publicize, 
run errands for and advise. 

Alla Alvarez had made a great many pic- 
tures. Programme pictures. She had con- 
siderable ability, but she was just short of being 
a star. She had been short of this desirable 
state for some time now and it worried her. 
She felt that she was not getting on. That was 
why she sent for Nicholas Nast. Nicholas had 
said some very pertinent things to her when he 
had interviewed her. People all said that he 
was so clever. 

He could place stuff, too, as well as write it. 
She knew that if she didn’t get him someone 
else would. 

Nicholas Nast took the account, and, tragi- 
cally enough for Penny Price, he fell in love with 
Alla Alvarez. 

Romance! 

It wes Romance to be with Alla in her apart- 
ment on Riverside Drive. Her apartment 
shrouded in sombre silks, lighted with bulbous 
orange eyes, scented with odours of Araby. 
Romance to watch her through the spiralling 
smoke of their cigarettes, fragrant with amber, 
labeled “‘Cairo.”’ Romance to sip the heady 
drinks served them by Muchu, the slant-eyed 
Oriental. Romance to be seen at luncheon 
with her, at the Ritz or the Algonquin and to 
know that people were saying, “‘ Look, there’s 
Alla Alvarez did you see her in ‘The 
Kingdom of the Flesh’?”? And to assume that 
they were adding, ‘‘Yes, and that’s Nicholas 
Nast with her. He writes for Film Fantasies, 
vou know. He’s ‘in’ with all of the producers, 
directors and stars. They say she takes his 
advice about everything, won’t make a move 
without him.” 

Romance to advise Alla about her talk to 
interviewers, places where she could and could 
not “‘afford”’ to be seen, to arrange her sittings 
with photographers, her appointments with 
newspaper people and to say when she was 
late, as she always was: 

“T’ll have to give Alla a straight-from- 
the-shoulder talk for this.”’ 

There was the perfume of mystery about 
Alla Alvarez. She reincarnated for Nicholas 
the mysterious woman of times long past. of 
poets long dead Swinburne . . . Bau- 
delaire Pierre Loti. ... Boe. . . 
they had written of women like Alla. Her 
mascaraed lashes swept her pale cheeks like the 
ghosts of fugitive shadows. Her vermilion 
lips accented commonplace words and made 
them provocative, tiny golden snares to trap 
the heart. She was the kind of a woman 
Nicholas had dreamed about up in the attic in 
Summerton when he had read his grandfather's 
forbidden books and had foreseen himself as a 
flaming figure with a great and terrible passion 
for another Cleopatra. 





Saves Hose 


Prevents wearing out and stain- 
ing at the heel; stops shoes 
rubbing and slipping at the heel. 












The 
patented 
cup-shaped 
center, indicated by 
arrow, prevents this! 
At trifling cost, you can prevent your hose 
from wearing out and staining at the heel, 
and at the same time enjoy the added com- 
fort of wearing shoes that do notslip or rub 
at the heel. These are the benefits you get 
by attaching Dr. Scholl’s Nu-Grip Heel 
Liner in your shoes. Made of soft, velvet- 
like rubber. Invisibly worn in the shoes. 
Sold in shoe and dept. stores everywhere — 30 cents 
per pair. Insist_on getting the genuine, with the cup- 
shaped center. Buy a pair for each pair of your shoes. 


D? Scholls 
Nu-Grip Heel Liner 
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RESHAPE YOUR NOSE! 


You can surely and safely mold your nose to 
beautiful proportions with the 
ANITA NOSE ADJUSTER 
Shapes while you sleep or work—painlessly,comfortably. 
Results speedy and guaranteed. & 








Physicians praise it highly. iS 
No metal to harm you. eis 
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oints way to facial beauty and =« 
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Deatiness 


Perfect hearing is now being ree 
stored in all cases of deafness 
caused by Catarrhal troubles, Relaxed 
or Sunken Drums, Thickened Drums, 

































Roaring or Hissing Sounds, Perfo- 
rated, olly or Partially Destroyed 

Wilson Common-Sense Ear Drums 

require no medicine but effectively replace what is 

are simple devices, which the wearer easily fits into the 
ears where they are invisible. Soft, safe and comfortable. 
on deafness giving full partic- 
D f ulars and man timon 
om earness grateful users has been re- 
stored by these “little wireless phones for the ears,”” 

184 Todd Building ILLE, KY. 

Safely and Surely and Have 
a Beautiful Complexion With 
(DOUBLE STR? 

MONEY BACK IF IT FAILS. SOLD BY DRUG 
Comedies, Dramas, Vaudeville Acts 
Musical Comedies Pl RY How to Stage a Play 
and Revues, Min- Make-up Goods 
Burnt Cork Shows and All Amateur Entertainments. 
Monologs, Dialogs, Speakers. CATALOGUE FREE. 


Drums, Disc! from the Ears, etc. 
lacking or defective in the natural ear drums. They 
Write today for 168 page book 
Free Book 
The hearing of thousands of 
WILSON EAR DRUM CO., Incorporated 
Louis! 
Get Rid of These Ugly Spots 
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He contemplated telling Larry about his 
change of heart. It would be the fair thing to SEN 0 SEND 
do. Larry still loved Penny Price. And Penny 
might come to mend her broken heart in time at “: oo 


and care for Larry. Not, of course, as she had 
cared for Nicky, but sanely, substantially, as 
one cares when one has bade farewell to dreams. 

Larry was studying textiles. He wanted to 
go back to Summerton and get a job in the 
woolen mills. Penny would like that, too. 
She loved Summerton. Yes, Larry could go to 
Penny and in time everything would be pleas- 
ant. 

But it was difficult to open the subject with 
Larry. Larry was simply profane about the 
screen stars. He called them “the beautiful 
bunk.”’ He didn’t take them seriously at all. 
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possible. 

He contemplated telling Penny, too. But he 
didn’t have the heart. Penny was so trusting. 
These trusting women were the very deuce! It 
was brutal, hurting Penny. She hadn’t anyone 
but him and no dream save the dream he had 
given her. He wrote her fewer and fewer 
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LLA ALVAREZ got plenty of publicity. 


She had never had so much before. But il Y Pp 10 DAYS 
somehow she remained on the other side of star- fA Fu ear to a —_ 4 neat 
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as she was. What she needed, he said, was | : Order your selection 4 pay. Write today 
some sort of a radical change. Some way a ae aga pret tay for your free copy 
should be contrived whereby she could burst . 

anew upon the cinema horizon, a discovery, a 
“find.””? The thing to do, the only thing to do, 
was to re-create Alla Alvarez. This, he said, 
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enchantment. 

Nicholas gave the problem his best thought. 
He performed the painful operation of dissect- 
ing the very essentials of his charmer. He took 


her personality and did a drastic vivisection. etl 
HG13— Exquisice Floral de- 


He tore her to bits and examined her with B tecorted, nen Fost bk : F oral, 
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lion dabbling his hands in the loose clay of his seit me 
potential Galatea. 

Nicholas came finally, smashingly to his 
great solution. Alla was by way of being a 


vamp . . . a temptress, at any rate é 
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Alla . . . well, but there was, really, nothing 
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Instant Relief! 


Tired, burning. aching feet in- 
stantly relieved with this most 
wonderful foot remedy! Now 
you may walk as far as you like, 
or stand on your feet for hours 
in perfect comfort! The whole 
world looks good to you when 
your feet have that delightfully 
cool, rested feeling that comes 
from using 


JANL 


FOOT REMED 


Asoft cooling cream that brings ex- 
quisite relief to tiredor burning feet. 
just rub over the feet. When dry it 
orms a powder that will not grease 
or discolor the finest hose and will 
protect the feet for hours. 


Special Introductory Offer— 
Regular $1 Size for 50c! 


Until all drug stores have been sup- 
milla, the famous | Plicd, we will send a two weeks’ 
dancer, says she supply postage paid, for 50c. Money 
finds Janus Foot | back if you are not Gelighted with 
results, Send for trial tube today. 
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—the latest in shoe comfort! 


LYONS HOSE PROTECTOR 


For men, women and children 





Stops shoes 
slipping 


Saves Hose 


Prevents Blisters 


WILL NOT DISCOLOR HOSE 


LYONS HOSE PROTECTORS fit snugly into back 
of shoe. Do not come around the side, thus eliminat- 
ing annoying ‘*‘Side Gap."" Easy to apply. 

On sale at all good Shoe Dealers and Notion Depart- 
ments. 25c per pair. 


If yaur dealer is not supplied write to 


LYONS HOSE PROTECTOR CO. 
OMAHA, NEBRASKA, U.S. A 


Acne—Blackheads 


Prompt, safe treatment for acne, pimples, 
blackheads, burns, scalds and most forms of 
disfiguring skin conditions. 60c and $1.00 at 
your druggist. 
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Wanta Play Banjo? 


Cc. SRcMOn hain macney, thru famous McNeil Banjo Course. 
Easy as ABC with CHORD-CHART SYSTEM and phono- 
graph record by Chas. McNeil, 5 years with Brunswick. 


Easy waymene. Write for Free Book and Banjo offer! 
. CHICAGO TENOR BANJO INSTITUT! 
Dept. 1259 1621 N. Lincoln St., Chicago 


either very sinister or incurably vampish about 
Alla. Only her make-up and her accent, one of 
which could be remade and the other of which 
could not be heard. 

The thing to do was to create a sort of super- 
ingenue out of Alla. To burn the phoenix and 
out of the ashes to evoke a new and radiant 
creature, simple, soulful, bearing armsful of 
Spring. Yes, the thing to do was to rename 


native cleverness and let her begin again, a 
i ee 

The first difficulty was with Alla. She was 
hard to convince. She had been born Bertha 
Taylor, a medium blonde, and she cherished 


accent. To blondine her hair, to lisp instead 
of hiss, to gambol rather than undulate, to have 
a soul instead of a body . . . dear, dear, she 
didn’t know . : 

Nicholas Nast was vehement, and, eventu- 
ally, convincing. He burned with the zeal of 
the creator. He knew what he was talking 
about, he said. Alla remained a vamp and 
she died—or she became an ingenue and she 
lived. 

She could take her choice. 

Not unnaturally Alla decided to live. 


HE contract expired and Alla went into a 
period of retirement. It was announced 
that the screen would know her no more. 

Penny wrote Nicholas just about this time 
and suggested that he come home for “‘a little 
visit.” His mother, she wrote, had had an 
awful chest cold all winter and didn’t look so 
well. She didn’t want to worry Nicky, but it 
was almost a year . and Penny was going 
to have a birthday party . she would be 
nineteen and it wouldn’t be fun at all 
without Nicky. 

It was May again... 
heavenly this year... . 
Nicholas was in the habit of sending wires as 
answers to letters he didn’t have the time or 
didn’t feel the necessity of answering in like 
kind. 

He sent a wire to Penny. He said that he 
was sorry, but he was up to his ears in work 
and couldn’t spare a day, an hour . 

Penny went out under the lilac trees and 
cried when she got the wire. Telegrams usu- 
ally meant deaths in Summerton. Nick’s wire 
was a little yellow death to Penny. A simple 
soul, Penny, but she had her pride. She locked 
up her Hope Chest and didn’t write to Nicholas 
again. 

Alla Alvarez went down to Atlantic City to 
be reborn. Nicholas Nast went, too. He used 
the mallet and the chisel deftly and completely 
and when they returned to New York Alla 
Alvarez was left behind and Pansy Pell came 
home in the Alv arez limousine, likewise reborn 
to a new coat of paint and a new monogram. 
Pansy Pell was a triumph if Nicholas did say 
so himself. Her hair had taken the hue of 
honey as if born to it. Her face was tinted 
with the paint rose of the morning and being, 
as she was, a good actress the personality of a 
fair girl with yearnings was not difficult for her 
tolive up to. Nicholas added the soupcons of a 
wistful mouth and a paradoxical twinkle in the 
eyes. 

Pansy Pell, he felt, could be relied upon to 
pipe the hearts out of the most seasoned film 
goers. 

Nicholas hunted up a director he knew. A 
Big Gun. The director had made a name for 
himself by way of ‘“‘discoveries.”” He was, 
happily, on the verge of casting a new picture. 
He needed a new star and he needed publicity. 
For the former Nicholas boldly suggested Miss 
Pansy Pell and for the latter he modestly sug- 
gested himself. The director was admitted 
into confidence and heard the story with ex- 
citement. They could stage a great campaign 
. he knew that Alvarez had been a good 
trouper . he was for it providing Nicholas 
would allow him to take the credit for the new 
“find.”? Nicholas would. 

He had created and the joy of creation was 


the lilacs were 








Alla, give her a new personality, trust to her | 


her raven locks, her vermilion lips and her , 





Added Beauty 
In An Hour 


By Edna Wallace Hopper 


I use a hair dressing which great experts made 
especially for me. It keeps my hair in curl, gives 
ita sheen. I never go toa hairdresser, never have a 
marcel wave. Yet everyone who sees me on the stage 
or off marvels at my wavy, glowing hair. 

Now I have placed this dressing at every woman’s 
call. All toilet counters supply it as Edna Wallace 
Hopper’s Wave and Sheen. The price is 75c. My 
guarantee comes with each bottle. If it doesn’t 
delight you, doesn’t double the beauty of your hair at 
once, ask for your money back. 

Go try it now. It isone of the best helps I ever found 
for women, especially for those with bobbed hair. 
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~ PERSONAL 


- Appearance 


is now more than ever 
the key-note of suc- 
: cess, both in social 
and business life. 
| Bow-Legged and 
Knock-Kneedmenand 
women, both young 
and old, will be glad 
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to hear that my new 
appliance will suc- 
cessfully straighten, 
= within a short time, 
> bow-leggedness and 
knock-kneed legs, 
safely, quickly and 
permanently, without 
pain, operation or discomfort. Worn at night. My new 
**Lim-Straitner,"” Model 18, U. S. Patent, is easy to adjust; 
its results will goon save you from further humiliation, and 
improve your personal appearance 100 per cent. (Model 18 
is not like old-fashioned splints or braces, with bothersome 
straps, hard to adjust, but a scientific, modern device of 
proven merit, used and recommended for the last four 
years by physicians everywhere.) 

Write today for particulars, testimonials and my free copy- 
righted physiological and anatomical book, which tells you 
how to correct bow and knock-kneed legs without any ob- 
ligation. Enclose a dime for postage. 


M. TRILETY, SPECIALIST 
1386, W. U. Bidg. Binghamton, N. Y. 

















“Don’t Shout” 


“*T hear you. I can hear 
now as well as anybody. 
How >: With the MORLE 
PHONE. I've a pair in my ears 
now, but they are invisible. | 
would not know I had them in 
myself, only that I hear allright.” 
The MORLEY PHONE for the 


DEAF 


to the ears what glasses 
_ 4, atetothe eyes. In- 
visible, comfortable, weight- 
ess and harmless. Anyone 
can adjust it. Over 100,000 sold. Write for booklet and testimonials 


THE MORLEY CO., Dept.789, 10S. 18th St. Phila. 



























Be self-supporting. We train 
Beginners—Practical Nurses— 
Welfare Workers—Special 
Courses in Maternity Nursing 
—Practical Nursing. | 

Earn $30 to $35 a Week 
Write for free descriptive 
catalog and sample pages. 
Tuition refunded if not satisfied 


NATIONAL INSTITUTE OF NURSING 
A-806 Park Square Building Boston, Mass. 


Ce Print Your Own 


Cards, Stationery, Circulars, Paper, ete. Save 
money. Print for others, big profit. Complete 











sufficient unto itself. 


RR outfits $8.85. Job press $11, $29, Rotary $149, All 
NOS easy, rules sent. Write for catalog presses type 
aL otc. THE KELSEY CO., P-43, Meriden, Conn. 






S 
i 






° Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 











en 
Hi 
hi 
tw 
H 


me 


ga 
pa 
eq 


lat 


he 
ere 
he 
su] 
stc 
reg 
Wa 
He 
En 
an 
str 
thi 
bl 
an 


co 
ou 
wi 


ro 
Wad 
dre 
fel 
an 
ev 


ve 
hi 
we 
tu 


he 
an 
in 


be 
Gi 


H 
he 


pl 





PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE—ADVERTISING SECTION 


Mealth-Strength-Deauty Thru 


Pansy came wistfully down and a contract 
was signed forthwith. Nicholas got to work on 
the publicity campaign. And he outdid him- 
self. The public, agog, demanded to know 
when they could see this Pansy Pell. The fans, 
of whom one is born every instant, bombarded 
the fan magazines with letters of inquiry 
the picture was begun. 

Nicholas determined that at the picture’s 
end he would ask Pansy Pell to marry him. 
He didn’t know whether she was in love with 
him or not. She had let him kiss her once or 
twice when she had been tired and discouraged. 
He couldn’t quite fathom what those kisses had 
meant. 

He was not experienced enough to be able to 
gauge the degree of reciprocity in the tender 
passion unless it came to him immediately, un- 
equivocally, as Penny’s had come. 

The picture was finished and_ lavishly 
launched and there happened “one of those 
things.” 

Pansy Pell became a star ‘‘overnight.”’ 


FEW weeks after the release of her picture 

she had to engage a secretary to attend to 
her fan mail. She was interviewed, photo- 
graphed, feted in double ratio to what had been 
her lot as Alla Alvarez. Nicholas was kept busy 
supplying the omnivorous fan magazines with 
stories and new photographs. He sent out 
reams of stuff to the general effect that Pansy 
was from New England, a village girl . 
- drew beautiful little word pastels of New 

England in the spring time . . . the lilacs 
and the hawthorne .. . the little, silver 
streams . . . straight from so fair a frame had 
this fair creature stepped, he wrote, young 
blossoms in her hair, to make the old remember 
and the young forget . 

Sometimes, now, Nicholas was short of fresh 
copy. He had to make most of the stories up 
out of his head. It wasn’t as easy to have time 
with Pansy Pell, as it had been Alla Alvarez. 
She was being wined and dined. She gave ex- 
clusive little dinner parties. Great writers, 
famed poets, society folk, came to her dinners. 
You couldn’t always include your press agent 
in your social activities. 

Nicholas was besieged with would-be clients. 
He took on another account, a man. He took a 
room and bath at the Hotel Ambassinia and 
was unwontedly luxurious. He learned to 
dress very well. He hobnobbed with his con- 
ferees and with some of the dramatic critics 
and the lesser litterateurs. He was invited to 
every movie party in New York and Great 
Neck. 

[-veryone liked him because he had a gust of 
red hair and blue sapphiric eyes. 

He found out, too, just at this time, that he 
was lonely. Which was absurd, of course. 
Lonely in New York. Lonely in a larger and 
more articulate circle than he had ever dared 
to hope for. It suddenly occurred to him that 
Penny never wrote to him any more and that 
Larry never looked him up. He looked up 
Larry and asked him if he still heard from 
Penny. 

Larry said, ‘‘Oh, yes, I hear from her every 
week. I went up home for her birthday party.” 

He said it quietly and looked at Nicholas as 
though he pitied him. 

Nicholas felt furious and aggrieved. All 
very well for Penny to cry thumbs down on 
him. Fair enough. He had been neglectful— 
worse. Far worse. But damn small of her to 
turn right off and fall for Larry Winter. 
Women . 

Nicholas wrote Penny a lofty letter in which 
he philosophized in his ‘best manner on women 
and love and men and frailty and understand- 
ing. 

Penny answered with a brief note and said 
that Nicholas had written all that much more 
beautifully in his last interview with Lillian 
Gish. 

Nicholas wrote back again in a weary key. 
He asked Penny to be so kind as to explain 
herself. Wasn’t she his friend any longer? 
Was she so small as to withdraw the always 
precious alchemy of friendship just because— 
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from poison. 


FEW MOMENTS TIME. 


Let These Beauty-Giving 
Rays Bring You New 
Health and Vigor 


When you feel] tired, sluggish, nervous, de- 
pressed, your blood is full of poison and 
waste tissue. When you feel alert, rested, 
refreshed, full of vigor, your blood is free 


The condition of your blood determines "A 

your physical and mental condition. During sleep, the body is 

refreshed by the purifying of the blood through oxygen. AND 
NOW SCIENCE HAS FOUND A WAY TO DRIVE POISON 
FROM THE BLOOD, INCREASE CIRCULATION AND HELP 
NATURE RESTORE THE LIFE-GIVING OXYGEN IN A 
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Beauty and Health 
To betruly beautiful, you must be healthy. After a hard day’s work 





in the home, or when you return at night 
fromthe nerve-straining grind of office, store 
or factory, use the RENULIFE HEALTH 
GENERATOR to refresh and restore you 
so you can eat with zest, play with thrill- 
ing joy, and sleep restfully at night. 


How Men and Women Find New Life 
A few minutes pleasant application of the 
‘\ Renulife Violet Ray SWEEPS AWAY THE FA- 


, TIGUE POISONS FROM THE SYSTEM, BAN- 
‘ISHING PAIN AND NERVOUSNESS. As the 
fresh oxygen invigorates your blood, the return of 
youthful beauty reflects itself in the clearness and freshness of your complexion, 
the animated glow of your eyes and the pulsating vigor of your body. 


Renulife Operates From Any Light Socket or Batteries 


The Renulife Health Generator has been perfected after years of exhaustive 


scientific study of High Frequency Violet Ray Electric Current. Renulife is 
absolutely shockless—as gentle as a ray of sunshine. Over 85,000 of these 
instruments are in use—it is a time tested product, BACKED BY A RIGID 


GUARANTEE. 


Try Renulife Treatments 
Free—In Your Own Home 


Renulife Health Generators range in 
price from $12.50 to $75. 
Without any charge or 
obligation whatever, try 
a RENULIFE treat- 
ment in your own home! 
{ Know Renulife’s tonic, 
| health and beauty-giving 
properties. IF YOUR 
HEALTH AND HAPPI- 
NESS MEAN ANYTHING 
’ TO YOU, FILLIN THIS 
COUPON WITH YOUR 
NAME AND ADDRESS, 
AND MAIL IT TODAY. 



















Agents and Dealers are wanted in 
some parts ofthe country. Write 
to the Sales Manager. 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 


Check any ailments on which you 
want information: [| Eezema 


OJ) Asthma (1) Hay Fever 

O) Bad Circulation O Insomnia 

O) Blackheads, O Lumbago 
Pimples O Nervousness 

0 Bronchitis O Neuralgia 

O Catarrh O Neuritis 

UO Colds {) Pain 

OJ Constipation O Rheumatism 

O Dandruff O Skin Disorders 

0 Deafness OQ) Sore Throat 

[] Dyspepsia O Sprains 


Any others? 
| RENULIFE ELECTRIC CoO. 
1201 Renulife Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 

0 Without obligation, please send 
me details of your FREE TRIAL 
PLAN, in accordance with your 
offer in Photoplay. 


O Please send FREE Book 
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Unwanted Hairs 
Eliminated 


You can easily place this delightfully perfumed 
balsam on the hairs for a few seconds and then 
remove it, at the same time gently lifting out 
hundreds of hairs from under the skin. And all 
in less than a minute! 

This scientific preparation is not to be confused 
with temporary surface hair removers. It is com- 
posed of ingredients which will positively check 
the growth by gently lifting out the cause. 

Formulated by a physician, it is simple, safe and 
rapid. And your skin will take on a beautiful com- 
plexion. Thousands of women are using it. Your 
money back if it does not do all that is claimed. 

Ask at your favorite toilet goods counter—Only 
$1.00 a package. 


NU-ART 


The New Art of Destroying Embarrassing Hain. 
If your dealer cannot supply you, mail this coupon today 


DELFIN, INC., Dept. 220, South Orange, N. J- 
: TC I enclose $1.00 for a package of NU- 








hates I_enclose $1.50 for a package of 
~t CL) NU-ART Special Lotion and a large 
jar of NU-ART Massage Cream. 


| striven to create an image in her delicate dear | 








Quick Easy 


to Learn 


Way 
CARTOONI 


> 
learn to make comics, 


sport cartoons, animated and serious 
cartoons, ete. Cartooning is lots of fun 
—and fun that pays big money! Learn 
cartooning at home in spare time this 
amazingly easy way. 
SEND FOR FREE BOOK = 
Mail postcard or letter today for Free 
Book or Cartooning. It tells all about aS ob 
this easy method perfected by success- 
ful cartooning instructors—also is filled with inter- 
esting facts about cartooning. Mail card TODAY! 
Give Age if under 16 years. 


WASHINGTON SCHOOL OF CARTOONING 
Room 5812-D, 1113-15th St., N. W., Washington, D. Cc. 


A PERFECT LOOKING NOSE 
“ei EASILY BE YOURS 


Trados Model No. 25 corrects now 
all ill-shaped noses quickly, painlessly, 
permanently and comfortably at home. 
It is the only adjustable noseshaping 
appliance and a safe and guaranteed patent 
device that will actually give you a perfect 
looking nose. Over 90,000 satisfied users. 
For years recommended by physicians. 
16 years of experience in manufacturing 
Nose Shapers is at vour service. Model 
2S Junior for children. Write fortes 
timonials and free booklet, which tells you 
how to obtain a perfect looking nose. 
Awarded Prize Medal by big Wembley 
Exposition, London, England. 


Pioneer Noseshaping Specialist 
Binghamton, N. Y. 





M. TRILETY, 
Dept. 2526 














@ TO ouR STUDENTS 
& 2 1) F ine Tone 
Musical Instruments 


Your choice of a Violin, Tenor Banjo, Hawaiian Guitar, Banjo, Cornet 
Ukulele, Banjo Ukulele, Guitar, Mandolin or Banjo Mandolin. You will 
be prou to own any one of these instruments and we will give you one 
without cost. A few cents a day for lessons is your only expense. Our 
system of teaching is so easy that you can play several pieces by note 
with the first four lessons. We guarantee success or no charge. In- 
ek’s free trial. Write for book- 

r 20,000 satisfied pupils. 
DENCE SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Inc, 

1632 North Halsted Street, Dept. 117, Chicago, tlinois 


well, could he help it that men are men and | 
life fluid? 

Penny replied and said that she thought she 
was his friend . she couldn't quite say 
and be honest and that she knew he 
couldn’t help men being men because he wasn’t 
God, as she knew, though it was a sacrilegious 
thing to say and she didn’t mean it that way. 
She was teaching kindergarten in the summer 
school and the children were darlings and she 
didn’t have much time. 


T was while he was reading that letter from 

saucy Penny that the vast and overwhelming 
truth broke in upon Nicholas Nast. The stun- 
ning, revealing truth. The truth that sent 
him spinning into space. The truth that made 
him gasp, literally and aloud. 

It came to him first in the throes of his lone- 
liness. Lonely—nobody cared—really. Not 
even Penny now. He was writing a lot of tinsel 
| words about a lot of tinsel people. All the 
| lilacs of spring were back of plate glass. You 

bought them at so much the bunch and 
| with these thoughts, increasingly bitter, with 

Penny’s letter in his hand, came the great 
| revelation—he had made Alla Alvarez over, 
| yes . he had made her over . in the 
| diving image of Penny Price. 
| Pygmalion had fashioned his Galatea and 
his Galatea was Penny, the Prices’ kid. 

He could have made Alla over into anybody, 
anything. Why anybody at all. He had ran- 
sacked his brain, his soul, his memories, for the 
sweetest image he could think of and his sub- 
conscious had yielded him Penny. He had re- 
created Allain the imageof Penny. It was be- 
; cause he had been, all along, homesick for 


| 
| Penny. It was because he had wanted Penny, 








| DONALD 


Girls Wanted 
for the Movies 


GIRLS! Answer Hollywood’s Cail! 
Prepare yourself for stardom as Mae 
Murray, Rudolph Valentino and 
scores of other screen and stage 
stars have done. Directors need 
expert dancers daily! Dance your 
way to success! 


Let Vestoff 


train you at home 


Veronine Vestoff, world’s fore- 
most ballet master, can train 
YOU, in your own home, in 
ballet, oriental, eccentric, toe, 
interpretative, Greek and clas- 
sical dancing. The wonderful 
Vestogragh, or motion picture 
method, gives you the pro- 
=. fessional technique of famous 
* Broadway stars. 


FREE BOOK 
“~~ Expains Opportunities 
Leading stage and movie dancers 
and famous teachers of dancing 
everywhere owe their success to 
Veronine Vestoff. You, too, can win 
fame and success from his marvelous 
Home Study Course. Write today 
for FREE booklet on all kinds of 
Dancing, and details of Special Offer 

to new students. 


VERONINE VESTOFF, Academie de Dance, Dept. 312 
100 West 72nd Street, New York City 
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| needed Penny all of the time. Deep down | BARTON'S 


| underneath he had loved Penny and he had | 


| likeness. 

It was because he loved her . . . 

Nicholas Nast jammed on his hat and went 
out to walk. He traipsed up Park Avenue. 
He stalked down Fifth. He roamed into a 
florist’s and bought a bunch of lilacs. Their 
fragrance closed his eyes and shut his teeth. 
Well, no use now. Penny didn’t love him any 
longer. Penny wrote every week to Larry 
when she was so busy. Larry had been 
for her birthday. He hadn’t been too 





home 
busy. | 
It must have happened then... Penny) 
under the lilac trees . . . 

Nicholas Nast telephoned to the apartment | 
in the East 50s. It struck him as suddenly | 
funny that Bertha Taylor had lived in Bogota, | 


N. J. | 
Miss Pell was in... oh, just a moment 
.. then . . . yes, Miss Pell would see Mr. 

Nast for half an hour if Mr. Nast would come 

at once. 

He would ask Pansy to marry him. Many a 
man had to take the shadow in lieu of the sub- 
stance. Pansy was not the real thing, but she 
was very good to look at she was pro- 





| vocative . he would have the envy of a 
| great many men yes, he would marry 
| Pansy. 

| Why, he had even named her as near to 
| Penny Price as possible. 

| Pansy received him in negligee. Chiffon. 
| Baby-blue. She had bobbed her blondined 
| hair and managed to look effete despite the 
| personality he had given her. He thought of 
| silk ears and sows purses and wondered just 
what he was thinking about. 

He gave her the lilacs and they looked 
ridiculous wabbling about in a Laligue vase 
next to a cluster of Peruvian orchids. 

“Pansy,” he said, headlong, “I . . . I don’t 
want, to.startle you, but I’ve got to say it right 
out or I won’t be able to say it at all. I want 
you to marry me. . . soon. . . will you?” 

Pansy Pelllaughed at him. Theystood facing 
one another and she threw back her blond head 
and gurgled, “Oh, Nicky, you might at ieast 
speak like a movie subtitle and say that you 
love me to desperation . . . only youdon’t, you 
know oh, Nicky, you funny sweetie!” 








Easyexercisesfor mind 


and body 


Makes it 
Easy to Get 
Out of 


The Rut 


BEAUTY 
LOVE 
VITALITY 


Donald Barton, physical director 
of a great University now offers his 
fully demonstrated and secret 
“KEY TO THE NEW LIFE” 
Here at fast is the simple but 
scientific system of exercises for 
mind and body that anyone can 
understand and follow. Barton 
system shows you the new easy 
way to get the things you want 
— the open door to Beauty, 
igor, Health, Wealth. 


| 


BARTON INSTITUT! 
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S Federal Bidg. TORONTO, Canada, Dept. 12”58 


DON’T WEAR 
A TRUSS 


BE COMFORTABLE— 


Wear the Brooks Appliance, the 
modern scientific invention which 
RY rupture sufferers immediate re 
lef. It has no obnoxious springs or 
pads. Automatic Air Cushions bind 
and —- to sone y= os sae arts, 

o salves or plasters. Durable. Cheap, 
Sent on trial to prove its worth. Be- MR. C. E. BROOKS 
ware of imitations. Look for trade-mark bearing portrait 
and signature of C. E. Brooks which appears on every 
Appliance. None other genuine. Full information and 
booklet sent free in plain, sealed envelope. 


BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 106 State St., Marshall, Mich. 





DEAFNESS IS MISERY 
GOOD HEARING A JOY 


Millions of people know that, but Multitudes of 
persons with defective hearing and Head Noises 
are again enjoying conversation, go to Theatre anid 
Church because they use Leonard Invisible Anti- 
septic Ear Drums, which are Tiny.»Megaphores 
fittingin the Ear entirely ouc ofsight. No wires, 20 
batteries, no head piece. They are Unseen Comforts 
and inexpensive. Write for booklet and sworn 
statement of the inventor who was himself deaf, 


A, O. LEONARD, Inc., Suite 223, 70 Sth Ave., New York 
i. Specialty Candies manu- 
CAN DY. factured at home for 12c to 
25calb.,sellat40c to $1.00. Ragsdale’s * New 
System Specialty Candy Factories” sets you 
atonceinbig paying business. FreeCandy 
= Book. W, Hillyer Ragadal- 
ON EY Draw.90, 0. Ura.ne. N.J 
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Nicholas Nast was enraged. He had come a 
long way since the kids in Summerton had 
called him names and laughed at him. No 
woman could laugh at him. He grabbed 
Pansy’s wrist and a diamond bracelet cut into 
her soft flesh. 

She squealed, but Nicholas paid no atten- 
tion. 

He was wondering where the new diamond 
bracelet had come from. 

He held onto her wrists and shook her a 
little. Pansy became angry. “Stop this at 
once, Nicholas Nast,’’ she said. ‘‘ Don’t make a 
fool of yourself and me . . . stop it, I say 
.. . this . . . this isn’t what I hire you 
for.” 

“Oh!” Nicholas dropped her wrists, re- 
treated several steps. The odor of lilacs smote 
him. 

“Oh . .. ” he said again, unbeliev- 
ingly. : 

“And besides, ”’ said Pansy Pell, angrily rub- 
bing her wrists, ‘‘ besides, Samuel Bernstein is 
interested in me. He’s going to produce for 
me . ..myowncompany...he.. . well, 
I couldn’t marry anyone, don’t you see?”’ 

“Oh,” Nicholas said again, “oh, yes, I see.” 

And he did see. He saw Samuel Bernstein 
with his paunch and his millions. He saw 
orchids and the bracelet. He saw the columns 
and columns of words he had written . . . New 
England . . . Spring . . . blossoms. . . in 
her image . . He felt ill and he said, “Of 
course I see, Pansy. Please forgive me. Let’s 
get down to what you are to say tomorrow to 
that interviewer from Screen Scoops. You'll 
have to be careful. That girl is out for all the 
dirt she can get. She’s a wisecracker and a 
dangerous one... ” 

The odor of lilacs smote him. ‘‘Meanies, 
meanies, meanies!”’ Penny Price had yelled at 
his long-ago tormentors. 

She would yell ‘‘ Meanie” now at Pansy Pell. 

Nicholas Nast left as Samuel Bernstein 
came in. 


E wrote Penny a letter that night. A long, 
long letter. 

Penny was clear and cool like a New Eng- 
land dawn. She was warm and sweet like the 
breaths of the lilacs in May. Best to tell 
Penny the truth, all of it. Nothing less would 
do. 

Nicholas wrote the truth. He winced, but 
he wrote on. He wrote all about Pansy Pell, 
nee Alla Alvarez. He described honestly and 
minutely how he had felt about her, how he 
had fashioned her in Penny’s image and had 
never known that he was doing it. He asked 
Penny if she could possibly understand. He 
didn’t ask anything more of her than just that 
. “Oh Penny, if you can only under- 
stand). . «.” 

The next day but one he heard from Penny. 
Saucy Penny, she wired him. 

“{ don’t understand a word you wrote in 
your letter,’ she said, “‘but I love you.” 

Nicholas took the next train for Summerton. 
He would arrive at twilight. 





Darn Those Engagements 





[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 63 ] 


The Miller family always does things together. | 


“‘T never have been really engaged.”” One 
marvels. ‘Never! Of course, I’ve been in 
love. Every girl falls in love—usually it’s just 
infatuation. I have had boys about me all my 
life. There’s my brother, you know, and girls 
with brothers usually meet lots of boys. And I 
started going to parties with boys when I was 
fifteen.” 

Seven long years. Years which have carried 
Pat from St. Louis boys in knickerbockers to 
Hollywood men in—knickerbockers. Years 
that have brought to her feet men of all manner 
and variety. World-kuewn authors, actors, 








The health 
of the 


depend chiefly upon 
the scalp. Normal 


and beauty 
hair 


the condition of 
capillary circu- 


Jation and nerve tone mean well- 
nourished roots—strong, vigorous 
hair shafts—lively, lustrous hair. 
Important also, of course, that the 
scalp be kept really clean. Excel- 
lent for these purposes is Liquid Sil- 
merine. Rubbed into the scalp it has 
. a wholesome tonic effect, invigorating 
» tissues, improving circulation. And it 


effectually eliminates dandruff, dirt, excess 
oiliness. Always use before shampooing. 


For the strength and welfare of your hair—for in- 
tensifying its natural color—for keeping it delight- 
fully soft, silky, with a gleamy gloss and sheen—use 
Liquid Silmerine regularly, It’s a toilet requisite. 
For straight hair—men, women, children—Silmer- 
ine is the ideal dressing, Keeps hair smooth and 
neat all day and evening—without being greasy or 


For keeping the hair wavy or curly—even under 
most trying conditions—Silmerine long has enjoyed 
a splendid reputation. Use with utmost confidence. 
Large bottle, with adjustable cap, $1.00, at drug 
stores and toilet counters everywhere. 
PARKER BELMONT & COMPANY 
2350 Clybourn Ave., Chicago 





sticky. Makes unruly hair easy to manage, 


Liquid Silmerine wfsiontittjecs 





Bring out 
hidden bea 


the 
uty 


Do you know that just beneath that soiled, discolored, 
faded or aged complexion is one fair to look upon? Mer- 
colized Wax will gradually, gently, peel off the devitalized 
surface skin, revealing the youthfully fresh, white and 


beautiful skin underneath. It leaves no t 


race but that 5 


of increased loveliness. The new complexion is a perfectly 
natural one, not to be compared at all with a make-up, 


It hastens Nature’s efforts. Shedding 
worn-out skin is Nature’s way of renewing 
the complexion. Tiny cutaneous particles 
come off day by day. When thisskin shed- 
ding begins to lag—as it does in time— 
complexion troubles begin. Nature may 
then be assisted by simply applying Mer- 
colized Wax. The Wax actually destroys 
the mask of dead scarf skin—causing no 


discomfort. It makes the pores breathe; livens up 
the whole countenance. All of a sudden you seem 
to have lost 10 to 20 years from your age. 


Freckles, pimples, liver spots, moth patches, ete., 
of course disappear with the discarded cuticle. Isn’t 
this better than attempting to hide or cover up skin 
defects, and stifling the pores with a soggy mass of 
creams or other cosmetics? 

Mercolized Wax will give you a new skin of en- 
chanting beauty and girlish charm—bearing 
not the slightest evidence of artificiality. Ore that 
will give you complete confidence in your appear- 
ance—one, indeed, that will make folks turn a 
second time to look at you in passing. 

And all these results are accomplished by using just 
one box of Mercolized Wax—less than that, in fact. 

Try it today—95c a box, with full directions, at 
any drug or department store. 





MERCOLIZED WAX 





Removes 


Wrinkles 


In 15 Minutes 


Sounds too good to be true? It is true; you ¢ 


an prove it this very day. If you want to see 


wrinkles, creases, sagginess completely disappear from your face in 15 minutes, just mix a 
spoonful of Powdered Tarkroot with a spoonful of lemon juice and apply this soothing 


mixture to your face. Then sit down before y 


See the Age Lines Vanish! 

The hated lines go away like magic. Behold, 
now, what you looked like when young! Watch 
the sagginess correct itself. Enjoy the 
strange, delicious sensation of stimula- | 
tion, support and plump, smooth firm- 
ness. When you wash off the application, 
your face looks much younger. 

The effect is far better than that of the 
most expert face massage. 


For Baggy Cheeks and Chin 

Instead of making the face flabby, as 
frequent massaging tends to do, it does 
the very opposite. Reduces flabbiness 
of cheek, chin and bagginess beneath 
the eyes. It fills out hollows and im- 
proves facial contour wonderfully. It 
obliterates worry, care and age-marks! 
And there’s nothing quite so good 


Quickly 
Erases 








SULA 


Dearborn Supply Co., 2350 Clybourn Av., Chicago 


Wrinkles ‘TA R K ROOT 


our mirror and have the surprise of your life! 
For Blackheads, Oiliness 


or coarse pores. It leaves the skin velvety soft 
and smooth, with a healthy, girlish tint. 

_ Tarkroot acts upon animportant phys- 
ical principle, invigorating skin and 
underlying tissues, making them much 
firmer. Itis not a cosmetic, for you wash 
it off after it has done its work, the skin 
appearing natural, glowing, refreshed. 


Costs Less Than 3 Cents 
an application when purchased in the 
original package. So Tarkroot certainly 
is not expensive to use. 
Tarkroot produces such really amazing 
1 results it is difficult to tell the whole 
stcry without appearance of exaggera- 





tion. Only the actual experience could 
make you believe all it will do. Buy a 





package from your druggist today. 


Improves 
Facial 
Contour 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
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Increase 
Your 
Earning 
Power 


T MAKES no difference 

what you are—a sales- 
man, a professional man 
or an office worker. What- 
ever your line, your suc- 
cess depends upon your 
ability to put over your 
ideas with others.® That's 
why some men, of seem- 
ingly less ability, step 
ahead of fellows who really 
KNOW but who can't 
SELL. You are cheating 
yourself of :your greatest 
success if you don’t know 
and practice, salesmanship. 





Thousands of men and women 
‘ are paying 25c per copy each 
month for OPPORTUNITY 
Magazine and consider it well 
worth it—because it is filled 
from cover to cover with real, 
instructive, How-to-do-it in- 
formation, articles that get 
right down to facts and cases, 
written by high powered 
salesmen who know the 
selling game from A to Z. 


Hundreds of Positions 
Offered 


Many big, reliable concerns seek 
ambitious men and women through 
OPPORTUNITY MAGAZINE. 
You can easily obtain a fine posi- 
tion with them. OPPORTUNITY 
also prints fascinating articles and 
thrilling stories about folks like 
yourself, who became financially 
independent in Direct Selling. Every 
issue reveals hundreds of new ways 
to Make Money. Thousands pay 
$3.00 a year for it at the newsstand. 


Save one dollar by taking advant2ge of 
this special yearly subscription price of 
$2.00 per year. You can’t afford to 
miss OPPORTUNITY at this price. 
A postcard will bring a sample copy. 


























OPPORTUNITY Magazine | 
I (The Salesman’s Guide) 
i 750 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, III. | 
Enclosed find $2.00 (Canada $2.50; Foreign 
$3.00). (J Currency ( Check () M. O. for | 
which you will send me the next 12 issues of 
OPPORTUNITY Magazine. [P-12] H 
| Send to: 
Name I 
H Address — t 
| City i 
i State 





Check here if a two-year subscrip- 
LJ tion is desired and enclose $3.00 I 
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playwrights, artists, clubmen and society men. 
Fat men, lean men, tall men, short men, blond 
men, brunette men, curly-haired men, straight- 
haired men, partly-bald men. But no grouchy 
men. 

They all had humor. 

“Don Stewart was a dear. We used to have 
more fun. Then the papers came out with an 
announcement of our engagement. I don’t 
know where they got it.’’ And she didn’t. 
There is no coy subterfuge about Pat. “It was 
all wrong, for Don and I were nothing more 
than very good friends. But it made good 
copy. . . .”’ Pat looked for a place to pack 
a feathery lingerie and finally shoved it into 
dad’s trunk. 

“You know the kind of stuff. ‘Donald 
Ogden Stewart, Famous Humorist, to Wed 
Actress.” When Don really did become en- 
gaged to Beatrice Ames he sent mea wire. It 
said: ‘Don’t try suicide. That would be 
silly.’ And I wired back: ‘Be good to the 
little woman or I will tell all.’ ”’ 


AT smiled reminiscently. Then she grinned 

broadly. By that time, the conversation 
growing more intimate, we had reached the 
cosy privacy of Pat’s bedroom. Beneath the 
long mirror of her dressing table was a picture. 
A beautiful miniature. 

It was of Harrison Post, a boy to whom Pat 
has been reported engaged on more than one 
occasion. 

The only other picture in the room, besides a 
gorgeous likeness of Pat, was another picture of 
Harrison Post. A larger portrait, this, placed 
on the wall above a cabinet. The first thing 
Pat sees in the morning from her green cano- 
pied bed is a picture of this very handsome boy. 
And the last thing at night, before she snaps off 
the glow in the Chinese lamp at her bedside, is 
a glimpse of the society youth with whom her 
name has been linked. 

But, no, Pat is not in love, she says; nor is 
she engaged. 

“My first engagement was reported in 
‘Whiz Bang.’”’ A fugitive smile crossed her 
face. ‘Ralph Forbes and I got the publicity 
that time. I was making a picture in New 
York. That was before Ralph married Ruth 
Chatterton.”’ 

The smile was captured by a sterner ex- 
pression. 

Pat was aggrieved. More than that, she 
was incensed. 

“But what makes me utterly speechless is to 
be reported engaged to a man who is already 
married. It is rotten. Rotten. That’s all. 
And it isn’t fair. . . not to the man, his wife, 
nor me. But what can you do with these people 
who start unfounded rumors? What can you 
do when they do not even take the trouble to 
find out if the man or the girl is married? It 
not only happens to me. It happens to others.” 

It seems that Pat, in the matter of engage- 
ment reports, is a victim of circumstantial 
evidence. It may be a curse, as she insists. 
But, more than anything, it is circumstantial 
evidence. Pat is popular. One of the most 
popular girls I have ever met. People may 
wage arguments as to whether or not Pat is a 
beauty, but they all agree that Pat is one of the 
most popular girls in Hollywood. They may 
say her head is too large for perfect symmetry, 
and that her chin is too firm, too resolute, too 
determined, for feminine perfection. No one 
would say that Pat lacks sex appeal. 

More than sex appeal, Pat understands the 
psychology of comradeship. The exquisite 
thrill of being in complete sympathy with a 
companion is hers. Pat’s secret is that of being 
a perfect pal. 

And not more than twenty-four hours before 
a man had told me just that about Pat. He 
had eulogized her. 

‘“‘She’s such a real girl. Nothing artificial 
about her. Always glad to do what you want 
to do. The littlest thing amuses Pat. She’s 
the kind of girl you are always glad to have 
with you. She’s just as happy at the beach as 
she is at a cafe or on the tennis court. She is 
the most adaptable girl I know.” 


Perhaps that is the secret of Pat’s popularity. 

The wall of the reading room downstairs is 
lined with autographed pictures of men. Men 
to whom Pat has been reported engaged. Men 
with whom you have never heard her name 
mentioned. They are all men who have ac- 
complished things in one line or another. No 
failures—no humorless men are there. There 
is Matt Moore, Harry Crocker, Donald Ogden 
Stewart, Jason Robards, Rupert Hughes, 
George Jessel, John Gilbert, Ralph Forbes, 
Charles Ray, Lloyd Pantages, Norman Kerry, 
Douglas Fairbanks, Jr. 

There was Matt Moore, Pat went on to react 
how the engagement rumors started. Matt 
and she played in three consecutive pictures. 
There were lunches and parties together. The 
natural result of four or five months of daily 
association. 

It was merely propinquity. But an engage- 
ment was rumored nevertheless. 

After Matt, who is still a dear and good 
friend, there was the Pasadena society set and 
two engagements, tumbling one on the heels of 
the other. Harry Crocker and Wilbur May, 
wealthy youths and socially prominent. Then 
Donald Ogden Stewart, when he came to 
Hollywood. And that’s the way it has been 
right along. Engagements coming and going. 
Even George Jessel, arriving from Broadway, 
made a wisecrack about his round-trip ticket 
which included stop-over privileges at the 
Grand Canyon and an engagement to Patsy 
Ruth Miller. 

“Just the other day,”’ said Pat, scrutinizing 
the dagger-like points of her glistening nails, 
“T was doing some shopping and I met Ken- 
neth Hawks in front of Montmartre. I hadn’t 
seen Kenneth for ages. ‘Won’t you come 
with me for lunch?’ he asked. Of course I 
went and next Sunday came the report that 
Kenneth and I were reunited after many 
months. 

“Can you imagine! Just a casual luncheon, 
but with those results.”’ 


HEN there was that other time long ago 

when Pat was rumored engaged to a charm- 
ing young actor. A reporter haunted the set 
where Pat was working, waiting to ask her 
when the marriage was to take place. In the 
meantime a contract was hanging fire which 
would place the young folks in the same pic- 
ture. Pat was anxious to play the part and the 
actor wanted her to have it. He came on the 
set to talk it over with Pat. The reporter 
hovered in the background. Finally, when the 
actor left, he had an opportunity to talk to 
Pat. 

‘““Well, I suppose it is all set,’’ said the re- 
porter, thinking of the wedding date. 

“Not quite. But we’ll know soon,’’ replied 
Pat, thinking of the contract and the new rdle. 

“I suppose you'll be very happy,” opined 
the press. 

“Oh, very! It’s something I’ve always 
wanted to do!” breathed Pat. 

“ Shouldn’t think you’d want to put it off,” 
remarked the reporter, being at heart very 
romantic. 

‘Neither does he,’’ smiled Pat. 

‘“‘What’s to prevent it?”’ 

““There’s the producer. We have to think 
of him, of course, because he has me under 
contract.” 

‘‘What has the producer to do with your 
getting married! Have you a marriage clause 
in your contract?’’ questioned the member of 
the press. 

‘Married! Who said anything about get- 
ting married?” gasped Pat. 

“Why! That’s what I was talking about all 
the time.”’ 

“T’m talking about my next picture,” 
answered Pat. 

But the reporter printed the marriage story 
anyway. 

What can you do in a case like that? That’s 
what Pat wants to know. 

Numerous friends have suggested marriage. 
Many have personally volunteered. 

But Pat says she isn’t ready . . . yet. 
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YOUNG FOLKS WITH 
OLD STOMACHS! 


Do you pamper your stomach and 
go without the things you’d like to 
eat? Perhaps you needn’t! Did 
you ever try a Stuart tablet to over- 
come distress from over-eating—for 
that unpleasant gas? 

What a boon to high livers is the sim 
ple little Stuart tablet which so many 
have now learned to take occasionally! 
For a sweet stomach, and breath insur- 
ance. Try it. A sweet stomach for twenty- 


five cents. 
Free BOX Now 


Get a pocket metal box of Stuart’s tablets 
for a quarter—keep it filled from the big 60c 
size. Sold in every drugstore, or full box free; 
write F. A. Stuart Co., Dept. 369, Marshall, 
Mich. 


STUART'S 


DYSPEPSIA TABLETS TABLETS 


Character racter 
Revealed . 


BY YOUR HANDWRITING 





Are you lovable? Are you kind 
or cruel? Industrious and ener- 
getic? Is your disposition attrac- 


tive? Are you well liked by your 

friends or are you unpopular? 

Have you the makings of success 
and wealth? 


Let our character reading ex- 
pert tell you all about your- 
self, your sweetheart, your 
friends. We tell you all. 
Mail us handwriting of person 
w eine character you want re- 
“led. Enclose only 10c in 
at amps or coin. Your answer 
will be immediately mailed 
to you in plain wrapper. 


RITECRAFT INSTITUTE 
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BEAUTIFULLY SHAPED LIPS! 


M. Trilety’s new lipshaper, 
together with its thick lip as- 
tringent lotion, will now re- 
duce protruding, prominent, 
thick, unshapely lips to normal 
and thus improve your facial 
features 100 per cent. My new 
appliance is comfortable, easy 
to adjust, and is worn at night. 
It will also promote correct 
breathing and eliminate the 
harmful and annoying habit of 
of snoring. 

Write for full information, 
- ete., Without any obligation on your part. 


M. TRILETY, Dept. 160-SP, Binghamton, N. Y. 


SHORT-STORY WRITING 
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MONTHLY free. Write today 
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Perfect Behavior in 
Hollywood 





[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 57 | 


bends over to catch his last words. ‘‘He would 
have made a great barber,”’ says the old man 
and dies. It begins to rain. 

Meanwhile, in far distant Paris, France, 
Donald Ogden Stewart returns from his honey- 
moon and writes Chapter Six of ‘‘ Perfect Be- 
havior in Hollywood.”’ It begins to rain. 


CHAPTER VI 
“Continuity” 


Last month we went into the subject of 
“‘treatments”’ by means of which your story is 
prepared for “continuity.”” This month we 
shall take up the writing of the “continuity” 
itself. 

Before you write the final continuity it is 
always necessary to write what is known in 
Hollywood as a “rough” continuity. This 
does not mean that your continuity must be 
full of dirty jokes or uncouth sayings, but it 
simply means that the work you do at this 
time is ‘“‘rough’’ compared to what it will be 
when you are finished. 

To write a “rough” continuity you take 
your story and set it down in scenes. For 
example, if you are telling a story of a boy 
| named John who loves a girl named Alice you 
| pick up a pencil and sharpen it very carefully. 
Then you take out a piece of paper and place 
it on the desk in front of you. Then you 
write the name of the story, such as, for this 
case, let us say, “War and Peace.” Then you 
write “ Rough Continuity—Page 1.’”’ Then you 
write your name. Then, after a minute, you 
| write ‘Scene One.’’ Then you pause. 

During this pause there are several things 
that you can do. In the first place, you can 
look out of the window. If you are lucky, you 
will see somebody you know and you can get up 
and talk to them for a while. If you don’t see 
anybody you know, you can always watch the 
man cut the grass. This will take at least half 
an hour. 

Then you can return to your manuscript and 
underline the words “Scene One.” 

After that you should pause again. 

In this intermission you will probably have 
time enough to walk over to the mirror and see 
if you need a shave. This requires a careful 
examination and fifteen minutes is not too 
much to spend on this subject, unless of course 
you are a lady continuity writer. Lady con- 
tinuity;writers do not shave, which takes away 
almost their only possible excuse for ever look- 
ing in a mirror, and if you are intending to be- 
come a lady continuity writer you can omit 
this paragraph altogether. 

However, when you have returned to your 
desk, you should once more take up your pencil 
and this time you should not only underline the 
words “‘Scene One” but also the title of the 
story, your own name and the phrase “‘ Rough 
Continuity—Page 1.” In the course of doing 
this, you will probably notice that by putting 
two little dots and a mustache in the “O”’ it 
looks just like a face and when you have done 
this to all the possible ‘“‘O’s” on the page you 
will be suddenly interrupted by the entrance of 
Wally Young who has the office next to yours. 
“Busy?” asks Wally. 

“Oh—just preparing a rough continuity,” 
you reply. 

“How about a little lunch?” asks Wally. 
“Well,” you say, doubtfully, “well, I don’t 
know.” 

“Oh, come on,” says Wally. 

“All right,” you say. 

You then put the paper and pencil carefully 
away in the upper right hand drawer and lock 
it securely. Then you take your hat and go to 
lunch. 

So much for the writing of “rough” 
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Personal Charm 


anda Girls Heart 
LOSEST to a girl’s heart is her 


personal appearance; it reflects 
her personality — dainty — attractive 
and feminine. 


The elite of the world gravitate to 
Paris where the famous parfumeur 
“‘Levigant’”’ creates with skilled 
hands exquisitely perfect aids to 
beauty and attractive personal 
appearance. 


You will recognize at once the supe- 
rior fineness and lasting quality of 
“‘Levigant”’ French products and 
their ability to reflect your personality 
and enhance your personal charm. 
Send for your favorite or favorites; try 
them without risk at your home, make 
your choice from the list below. 


Make ? delightful impor ted gifts 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 


Please send the French hand-made toilet 
articles marked below. 

FACE POWDER (Poudre de riz) 
in three becoming tints, a ge poner supply 
of this luxury boudoir box, $1.0 

Blonde 0 Rachel (9 pcan 0D 
POWDER COMPACTE (Poudre 
comprimeée) — Charming little gold and 
blue box with flat puff and mirror $.75 
Blonde 0 Rachel 9 Brunette 0 
TOILET SOAP (Savon Lavande) 
Pure and delicious fresh lavender fragrance. 
Three cakes to the box $.75 oO 
LIPSTICKS (Fards & levnes) Superb 
lasting colors, pure, non-injurious to tender 
lips $.75 

Light 0 Cherry 0 Dark 0 
SPECIAL COMBINATION GIFT BOX, 
all four of the above articles $2.50 9 
EXCLUSIVE PERFUMES Made in 
L*enchantement secret — Secret enchant- 
ment, an alluring fragrance, dainty, full of 
personality, newest perfume creation from 
Paris. —Purse size bottle $2.00.—Dressing 


table bottle, $5.00. 

C.0.D. (Uf you wishto pay with order, 
please send cash, check or stamps.) 
Ifnot satisfied with them for any reason, the 
purchase price and postage will be refunded 

without question on return of goods 


Send no money; articles will be mailed 
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AU PARIS COMPANY 


26 South 18th Street - Philadelphia, Pa. 
Exclusive Importers 


Brochure “Paris Curz Vous” on request. 
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Casts of Current Photoplays 


Complete for every picture reviewed in this issue 


‘YOU can play real tunes from the start. 
No notes to puzzle you— no tiresome 
scales to practice. 
You need not know a thing about music. Even 
if you have never touched a piano, if you can 
hum or whistle @ tune, we can teach you to 
play all popular song hits by ear at a very 
small cost. No need now to spend years prac- 
ticing under old-time method. My new and 
original system teaches you easily and quickly. 
Be a jazz master and make yourself popular 
everywhere you go. And the best part of it is 
there is nothing hard about it, Write at once for 


Free Booklet 


to show you how easily it can be done. 

This wonderful home course is offered at a 
ridiculously low cost. A little practice gives 
amazing results. You can sit down and play 
any popular jazz piece that you hum. 


FILL IN THE COUPON TODAY 
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D.M. Suttle, Director, IllinoisSchoolof Music, 
666 Hearst Square, Chicago 

Please send at once without obligation, your 
Free Book explaining how you can teach me to play 
piano by ear in 90 days. 








Scientific Facts 
About Diet 


CONDENSED book on diet entitled 

** Eating for Health and Efficiency ’’ has 
been published for free distribution by the 
Health Extension Bureau of Battle Creek, 
Mich. Contains set of health rules, many of 
which may be easily followed right at home 
ot while traveling. You will find in this book 
a wealth of information about food elements 
and their relation to physical welfare. 


This book i is for those who wish to keep physi- 
eally fit and maintain normal weight. Not in- 
tended as a guide for chronic invalids as all such 
cases require the care of a competent physician. 
Name and address on card will bring it without 
cost or obligation. 


HEALTH EXTENSION BUREAU 
SUITE V-528 GOOD HEALTH BLDG. 
BATTLE CREEK , MICHIGAN 
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Easy to establish business for your- 
self, or take ~— salaried position. 
Prominent New York decorators teach 
you practical, professional methods 
t — sim te a system, by mail. 
No special ability needed. 


BOOK FREE! Besntifolly f ile 
ustrated 

Shows how you can a profes- 
sion in new, easy. a. Decorate 
our own home, Send postcard or 
ed today. 

TIONAL “SCHOOL OF INTER! 
DECORATION, Dept. 1312, 2 West 47th St., New Yorks 


BUNIONS 


Quick, saferelief from Bunion§ 
pain. Prevent shoe pressure. 
At all drug and shoe stores—35c 


Dr Scholl's 
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Put one on—the 


pain is gone 
For Free Sample write The Scholl Mfg. Co., Chicago 
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“WINNING OF BARBARA WORTH, 
THE ’’—Unitep Artists.—From the novel by 
Harold Bell Wright. Adapted by Frances 
Marion. Directed by Henry King. The cast: 
Willard Holmes, Ronald Colman; Barbara 
Worth, Vilma Banky; Abe Lee, Gary Cooper; 
Jefferson Worth, Charles Lane; The Seer, Paul 
McAllister; James Greenfield, E. J. Ratcliffe; 
Texas Joe, Clyde Cook; Pat Mooney, Erwin 
Connelly; McDonald Edwain, J. Brady; 
Horace Blanton, Sam Blum; George Cartwright, 
Fred Esmelton; Little Rosebud, William Patton. 


“SORROWS OF SATAN”’—PARAMOUNT.— 
From the novel by Marie Corelli. Adapted by 
John Russell and George Hull. Screen play by 
Forrest Halsey. Directed by D. W. Griffith. 
Photography by Harry Fischbeck. The cast: 
Prince Lucio de Rimanez, Adolphe Menjou; 
Geoffrey Tempest, Ricardo Cortez; Mavis Claire, 
Carol Dempster; Lady Sybil, Lya de Putt, 
Amiel, Ivan Lebedeff; Mother Rex, Marcia 
Harris; Earl of Elion, Lawrance D’Orsay. 


“TEMPTRESS, THE’’—MEtrRo-Go.Lp- 
WyN-MAYER.—From the story by Vicente 
Blasco Ibanez. Adapted by Dorothy Farnum. 
Directed by Fred Niblo. The cast: Elena, 
Greta Garbo; Manuel Robledo, Antonio More- 
no; M. Fontenoy, Marc MacDermott; Can- 
terac, Lionel Barrvmore; Marguis De Torre 
Blanca, Armand Kaliz; Manos Duras, Roy 
D’Arcy; Josephine, Alys Murrell; Sal vadore, 
Steve Clemento; Trinidad, Roy Coulson; 
Pirovani, Robert Anderson; Timeteo, Francis 
McDonald; Rojas, Hector V. Sarno; Celinda, 
Virginia Brown Faire; Sebastiana, Inez Gomez. 


“QUARTERBACK, THE’—Paramount. 
—Story by Wm. Slavens McNutt and Wm. O. 
McGeehan. Adapted by Ray Harris. Direct- 
ed by Fred Newmeyer. The cast: Jack Stone, 
Richard Dix; Louise Mason, Esther Ralston; 
Elmer Stone, Harry Beresford; “Lumpy” Gog- 
gins, David Butler; Denny Walters, Robert W. 
Craig; Nellie Webster, Mona Palma. 


“KID BOOTS’—PARAMOUNT.—From the 
play by Wm. A. — and Otto Harbach. 
Screen play by Tom Gibson. Directed by 
Frank Tuttle. The cast: Kid Boots, Eddie 
Cantor; Jane Martin, Clara Bow; Polly Pendle- 
ton, Billie Dove; Tom Sterling, Lawrence Gray; 
Carmen Mendoza, Natalia Kingston; George 
Fitch, Malcolm Waite; Polly's Father. William 
J. Worthington; Carmen’s Lawyer, Harry Von 
Meter; Tom’s Lawyer, Fred Esmelton. 


“ACE OF CADS, THE’’—Paramount.— 
From the story by Michael Arlen. Adapted by 
Forrest Halsey. Directed by Luther Reed. 
The cast: Chappel Maturin, Adolphe Menjou; 
Eleanour, Alice Joyce; Sir Guy de Gramercy, 
Norman Trevor; Basil de Gramercy, Philip 
Strange; Joan, Suzanne Fleming. 


«““BETTER ’OLE, THE”—WARNER Bros. 
—Based on the play by Bruce Bairnsfather and 
Arthur Eliot. Adapted by Chas. Reisner and 
D. F. Zanuck. Directed by Chas. Reisner. The 
cast: Old Bill, Syd Chaplin; Joan, Doris Hill; 
Bert, Harold Goodwin; Gaspard, Theodore 
Lorch; Corporal) Quint, Ed Kennedy; The 
Major, Charles Gerrard; The English General, 
Tom McGuire; Alf, Jack Ackroyd; The Black- 
smith, Tom Kennedy; Gen. Von Hinden, 
Kewpie Morgan; The Colonel, Arthur Clayton. 


“YOU’D BE SURPRISED ”—PARAMOUNT. 
—Story and screen play by Jules Furthman. 
Directed by Arthur Rosson. Photography by 
William Marshall. The cast: Zhe Coroner, 
Raymond Griffith; Ruth Whitman, Dorothy 
Sebastian; Deputy Dist. Alty., Earle Williams; 
District Attorney, Edward Martindel. 


*“ACROSS THE PACIFIC’’—WarneER 
Bros.—From the play by Charles E. Blaney. 
Adapted by Darryl F. Zanuck. Directed by 
Roy Del Ruth. The cast: Monte, Monte Blue; 
Claire Marsh, Jane Winton; Roma, Myrna Loy; 
Aguinaldo, Charles Stevens; Tom (Monte’s 
colored servant), Tom Wilson; Captain Grover, 
Walter McGrail; Colonel, Herbert Pryor, 
Corporal Ryan, Ed Kennedy; A guinaldo A gents, 


Theodore Lorch, Sojin. 


“WANING SEX’ — Metro-GoLtpwyn - 
MAYER.—Story by Frederic and Fanny Hat- 
ton. Adapted by F. Hugh Herbert. Directed 
by Robert Z. Leonard. The cast: Nina Duane, 
Norma Shearer; Philip Barry, Conrad Nagel; 
Hamilton Day, George K. Arthur; Mary Booth, 
Mary MacAlister; J. J. Flannigan, Charles 
McHugh; J. J. Murphy, Tiny Ward; Ellen B. 
Armstrong, Martha Mattox. 


““GIGOLO”’—Propucers Dist. Corp.— 
From the story by Edna Ferber. Adapted by 
Garrett Fort. Directed by W. K. Howard. 
The cast: Gideon Gory, Rod La Rocque; Mary 
Hubbel, Jobyna Ralston; Julia Gory, Louise 
Dresser; Doctor Gerald Blagden, Cyril Chad- 
wick; Pa Hubbel, George Nichols. 


“PARADISE”—First NatTIoNAL.—Story 
by Cosmo Hamilton. Directed by Irvin 
Willat.. The cast: Tony, Milton Sills; Chrissie, 
Betty Bronson; Quex, Noah Beery; Teddy, 
Lloyd Whitlock; Lady George, Kate Price; 
Lord Lumley, Charlie Murray. 


“FOREVER AFTER’’—Frirst NAtIONAL. 
—fFrom the stage play by Owen Davis. Di- 
rected by F. Harmon Weight. The cast: 
Theodore Wayne, Lloyd Hughes; Jennie Clay- 
ton, Mary Astor; Jack Randall, Hallam Cooley; 
Clavion, David Torrence; Mrs. Clayton, Eulalie 
Jensen; Wayne, Alec Francis; Mrs. Wayne, 
Lila Leslie. 


“LILY, THE ”’—Witu1amM Fox.—From the 
drama by Pierre Wolff and Gaston Leroux. 
Screen play by Eve Unsell. Directed by 
Victor Schertzinger. The cast: Odcite, Belle 
Bennett; Georges Arnaud, Ian Keith; Chris- 
tiane, Reata Hoyt; Max de Maigny, Barry 
Norton; Comte de Maigny, John Sainpolis; 
Juzar, Richard Tucker; Lucite Plock, Gertrude 
Short; Emile Plock, James Marcus; Jean, 
Thomas Ricketts; Mrs. Arnaud, Sr., Vera 
Lewis; Mrs. Arnaud, Jr., Betty Francisco; 
Mile. Chambray, Rosa Rudami; Housekeeper, 
Lydia Yeamans Titus. 


“CAMPUS FLIRT, THE’’—Paramount. 
—Story and adaptation by Louise Long and 
Lloyd Corrigan. Directed by Clarence Badger. 
Photography by H. Kinley Martin. The cast: 
Patricia Mansfield, Bebe Daniels; Denis 
Adams, James Hall; Knute Knudson, El Bren- 
del; Charlie Paddock, Himself; Harriet Porter, 
Joan Standing; Graham Stearns, Gilbert Ro- 
land; Afac, Irma Kornelia; Gwen, Jocelyn Lee. 


“KOSHER KITTY KELLY’’—F. B. 0.— 
From the play by Leon De Costa. Directed by 
James Horne. The cast: Kitty Kelly, Viola 
Dana; Officer Pat Sullivan, Tom Forman; Mrs. 
Feinbaum, Vera Gordon; Rosie Feinbaum, 
Kathleen Myers; Moses Finsburg, Nat Carr; 
Morris Rosen, Stanley Taylor; Barney Kelly, 
Carroll Nye; M/rs. Kelly, Aggie Herring. 


“TAKE IT FROM ME’—UNIVvVERSAL.— 
Story by Will B. Johnstone. Scenario by 
Harvey Thew. Directed by W. A. Seiter. The 
cast: Tom Eggett, Reginald Denny; Grace Gor- 
don, Blanche Mehaffey; Dick, Ben Hendricks, 
Jr.; Van, Lee Moran; Cyrus Crabb, Lucien 
Littlefield; Miss Abbott, Ethel W ales; Percy, 
Bertram Johns; Gwen Forsvihe, Jean Tolley: 
Taxi Driver, Tom O’Brien. : 
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“GREAT K & A ROBBERY, THE’— 
Wittram Fox.—Story by Paul Leicester Ford. 
Directed by Lew Seiler. The cast: Tom Gor- 
don, Tom Mix; Madge Cullen, Dorothy Dwan; 
Eugene Culling, William Walling; DeLuxe 
Harry, Harry Grippe; Burton, Carl Miller; 
Bandit Leader, Edward Piel, Sr. 


“PRINCE OF TEMPTERS, THE”’—Frirst 
NATIONAL.—From the novel by E. Phillips 
Oppenheim. Directed by Lothar Mendes. 
The cast: Monica, Lois Moran; Francis, Ben 
Lyon; Dolores, Lya de Putti; Mario—later 
Baron Humberto Giordano, Yan Keith; Mary, 
Mary Brian; Duchess of Chatsfield, Olive Tell; 
Apollo Beneventa, Sam Hardy; Duke of Chats- 
field, Henry Vibart; Signora Wembley, Judith 
Vasselli; Lawyer, Frazier Coulter; Francis, Bert 


Wales; Papal Secretary, J. Barney Sherry. 


“BREED OF THE SEA”’—F. B. 0.—Story 
by Peter B. Kyne. Adapted by J. G. Hawks. 
Directed by Ralph Ince. The cast: Tod Pem- 
broke, Tom Pembroke, Ralph Ince; Marietta 
Rawden, Margaret Livingston; Lije Marsh, 
Pat Harmon; Bully Rawden, Alphonz Ethier; 
Ruth Featherstone, Dorothy Dunbar; Martha 
Winston, Shannon Day. 


“BLARNEY ”—MEtTRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER. 
Irom the story by Donn Byrne. Adapted 
by Albert Lewin. Directed by Marcel De 
Sano. The cast: Peggy Nolan, Renee Adoree; 
James Carabine, Ralph Graves; Marcalina, 
Paulette Duval; Blanco Johnson, Malcolm 
Waite; Peggy’s Aunt, Margaret Seddon. 





“MY OFFICIAL WIFE”—WarRNER Bros. 
—From the play by A. C. Gunter. Adapted by 
Graham Baker. Directed by Paul Stein. The 
cast: Countess Orloff, Irene Rich; Alexander 
(Sascha), Conway Tearle; Demi-Mondaine, 
Jane Winton; Grand Duke, Gustav von Sey- 
ffertitz; Zvan, Stuart Holmes; Nicholas, John 
Miljan; Count Orloff, Emile Chautard; Valet, 
Sidney Bracey; Commandant, N. Vavitch; 
Sascha’s four companions, Tom Ford, Russel 
Ritchie, Tom Costello, Igor Presnikoff. 


“FOR ALIMONY ONLY’”—Propucers 
Dist. Corp.—Story and continuity by Lenore 
J. Coffee. Directed by Wm. de Mille. The 
cast: Mary Martin Williams, Leatrice Joy; 
Peter Williams, Clive Brook; Narcissa Will- 
tams, Lilyan Tashman; Bertie Waring, Casson 


Ferguson; The Maid, Toby Claude. 
“UNKNOWN CAVALIER, THE”—First 


NATIONAL.—Irom the story by Kenneth Per- 
kins. Adapted by Marion Jackson. Directed 
by Albert Rogell. The cast: Tom Drury, Ken 
Maynard; Ruth Gaunt, Kathleen Collins; Peter 
Gaunt, David Torrence; Clout Pettingill, T. Roy 
Barnes; Henry Suggs, James Mason; Judge 
Blowfly Jones, Otis Harlan; Lingo, Josef 
Swickard; Three Bad Men, Pat Harmon, 
Frank Lackteen, Raymond Wells; Bob Webb, 
Rruce Webb; Sheriff, Fred Burns; Billy Gaunt, 
Jimsey Boudwin; Tarzan, As Himself. 


“COUNTRY BEYOND, THE”—WIttIAm 
fox.—From the story by James Oliver Cur- 
wood. Directed by Irving Cummings. The 
cast: Valencia, Olive Borden; Roger MacKay, 
Ralph Graves; Joe Ilawkins, Fred Kohler; 
IIenry Harland, Uawford Davidson; Mrs. 
Hawkins, Evelyn Selbie; Sergeant Cassidy, J. 
Farrell MacDonald; Father John, Alfred 
Visher; Mrs. Andrews, Gertrude Astor. 


“BROKEN HEARTS OF HOLLYWOOD” 
—WARNER Bros.—From the story by R. L. 
Schrock and Ed. Clark. Scenario by Graham 
Baker. Directed by Lloyd Bacon. The cast: 
Betty Ann Bolton, Patsy Ruth Miller; Virginia 
Perry, Louise Dresser; Hal Terwilliger, Douglas 
lairbanks, Jr.; “Hop” Marshall, Jerry Miley; 
McLain, Stuart Holmes; Molly, Barbara 
Worth; Sheriff, Dick Sutherland; Director, 
{smile Chautard; District  Allorney, Anders 
Randolph; Chief of Detectives, George Nichols; 
Defense Allorney, Sam De Grasse. 























“How beautifully you wrap 
your gifts, Jobynal’ 


THAT'S what my friends a/ways say. I found 


out, long ago, that Christmas presents are 
twice as nice when they are prettily wrapped 


ordecorated in unusual ways. So 
I always try to make my gifts at- 
tractive outside, as well as inside. 


I’m aftaid I’d run out of ideas ifit 
weren't for Dennison’s Christmas 
Book, but that tells me, every year, 
new ways to dress Christmas gifts, new 
ways to decorate, to entertain, and 
to celebrate Christmas and the New 
Year. If you aren’t familiar with this 
useful little book, take my advice and 
get acopy quick. There’s beena new 
one every year, for 27 years! It costs so 
little and is so full of good ideas, I 
wouldn't think of starting my Christ- 
mas plans without it. 

—Jobyna Ralston. 








DENNISON’S, Dept. N6 
Framingham, Mass. 
Jobyna Ralston says to send for 





Stationers, departmentstores and many 
ruggists have ennison Christmas A 
goods (in the redand gold packages) and The Christmas Book, so I enclose 10 
The Christmas Book, or, use this cents (15 cents in Canada). Please 
coupon for a copy by mail. send it to 
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Domurowr 
FURNESS 





Earn some 
ro extra money for 
—aa || 6 CEIRISIRGAS 


Fairyland for Rest or Play Give up a morning or $10 00 


(Average Yearly Temperature of 70°) 
Only 2 Days from New York afternoon and earn 
SAILINGS TWICE WEEKLY ES, this is a positive fact. Any man 
or woman without any experience 
From New York can earn $10 ina few hours. Thousands 


W are following our simple, concise in- 

ednesday and Saturday structions and are being rewarded with 

Tickets good on either amazing returns in money. 

Creat, insuring —_ 

equalied express serv- * ¢ ¢ 

ice via Luxurious Twin- Housewives, girls, EGE and, in fact, 

Screw Oil-Burning people in every walk of life are interested 
Ftansatiantio Liners. in increasing their income, and that is 

S.S. “*FORT VICTORIA”? | just what our unique advertising plan 

S.S. ‘SFORT ST. GEORGE”?’ | offers to you. 

No Passports Modern Hotels All Sports 


| 
including Golf, Tennis, Sailing, Bathing, Horse | 
Racing, Fishing, Riding, Driving, Cycling, ete. | 








Act quickly. Fill out the coupon—get 
complete information by return mail. 


aia eee J | ae eee ---COUPON ---22----- 
ST. GEORGE HOTEL, BERMUDA — Unique | P-1 
location commanding wonderful views. Unsur- | DOVOLA CO., 
passed service. Magnificent, tiled, heated and | Garnet & Indiana Ave., Phila., Pa. 


covered swimming pool. Golf on adjoining course. | 
| I am interested in learning how to earn $10 


in a few hours. Kindly send me information. 
For Illustrated Booklet on Bermuda 
or St. George Hotel, write 


FURNESS BERMUDA LINE 


34 Whitehall Street New York | TE EIS EVEN TENS STAR 
or Any Local Tourist Agent | 


CENTURY 
SHEET MUSIC 


You can’t buy better —why pay more? 


| igeor nr yd gives you the world’s best music, beautifully 
printed on the best paper! What more_can sheet music 
be! There are over 2300 compositions in the Century catalogue 
all 15c (20c in Canada)—masterpieces like “Rigoletto,’ “Pre- 
lude,” “Canzoretta,” “Flower Song,” “Hungarian Rhapsody, 

etc.—all certified to be exactly as the masters wrote them. Ask 
for Century—Patronize the Century dealer. Century's low 
price is only possible because of his small profit. Complete 
catalogue of over 2300 compositions free on request. 
Thousands of successful teachers use and recommend 
CENTURY CERTIFIED MUSIC exclusively—because 
they know it ts all that good music can be—yet its price is 
but 15c a copy, andthey know parents appreciate the saving. 


Century Music Publishing Co., 248 W. 40th St.,N. Y.C. 


} De a ee ee ee eee eee 
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING 


Rate 40 cts. per word. 


FORMS FOR FEBRUARY ISSUE CLOSE DECEMBER TENTH 








AGENTS AND SALESMEN 


HELP WANTED 





SALESMEN AND AGENTS: IF YOU WANT TO 
keep posted on what’s going on in the selling field, 
on new lines, and new things to sell, then you should 
read Opportunity Magazine (The Square Salesman 
Guide) every month. Don’t pass up the big oppor- 
tunities in the direct selling field. Every issue of 
this live wire magazine has hundreds of new ideas 
for making money, The articles are written by high 
powered salesmen who know the game. Formerly 
$2.00—now only $1.00 per year (sells on newsstand 
for 25c, or at that rate 12 issues for $3.00). Just 
send a dollar bill with this ad and receive the next 
12 issues. Mail it to-day and save the difference 
($2.00). Address Oppertunity Magazine, Dept. P-12, 
750 No. Michigan Ave., Chicago. 


AGENTS—NEW PLAN, MAKES IT EASY TO 
earn $50.00 to $100.00 weekly, selling shirts direct to 
wearer. No capital or experience needed. Represent 
a real manufacturer. Write now for Free Samples. 
Madison Shirts, 562 Broadway, New York. 


AGENTS: 90c AN HOUR TO ADVERTISE AND 
distribute samples to consumers. Write quick for ter- 
ritory and particulars. American Products Company, 
62323 Monmouth, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


WE START YOU WITHOUT A DOLLAR. SOAPS, 
Extracts, Perfumes, Toilet Goods. Experience unnec- 
essary. Carnation Co., Dept. 2420, St. Louis, Mo. 


CAN YOU SELL TO COLORED PEOPLE? WRITE 
Eston Co., 2500 Second Avenue, Birmingham, Alabama. 

















BOY AND GIRL AGENTS WANTED 


BOYS AND GIRLS. EARN XMAS MONEY. 
Write for 50 sets St. Nicholas Christmas Seals. Sell for 
10c a set. When sold send us $3.00 and keep $2.00. 
No work—just fun. St. Nicholas Seal Co., Dept. 42P, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 








PERSONAL 





YOUR HANDWRITING REVEALS YOUR CHARAC- 
ter! Send 25c (silver) and ink sample of own or 
friend’s writing for expert analysis and astounding 
demonstration of dominant characteristics. Real guide 
to success. H. Pencraft, Coscob, Conn. 





MISSING TEETH, 
Herlan, 515 New 


FALSE TEETH REPAIRED. 
Gold Teeth, Broken Plates repaired. 
St., Bethlehem, Pa. 


SIDE LINE SALESMEN: HERE IS A BIG SELLER. 
Just the book that over 50,000,000 movie fans have 
been looking for. Contains 250 large, beautiful Art 
Portraits of the leading film stars with brief bio- 
graphical sketch of each star’s career. Beautiful blue 
book binding. Sells on sight. Retail price, only 
$1.25. Write for our generous offer. Address Photo- 
play Magazine, Dept. C-12, 750 N. Michigan Ave., 
Chicago. 

BECOME A LANDSCAPE ARCHITECT. UN- 
crowded profession of wonderful opportunity for money- 
making. Easily mastered by mail. Earn while you 
learn, Write for book. American Landscape School, 
68E, Newark, N. Y. 

U. § GOVERNMENT JOBS.  $1,140-$3,000 YEAR. 
Men—women, 18 up. Steady work. Paid vacation, 
Common education sufficient. List positions—Free. 
Write immediately. Franklin Institute, Dept. D106, 
Rochester, New York. 

LADIES EARN MONEY EMBROIDERING, SEW- 


ing, crocheting, ete. Details for stamp. Eller Com- 
pany, P-296 Broadway, New York. 


$6-$18 A DOZEN DECORATING PILLOW TOPS 
at home. Experience unnecessary; particulars for 
stamp. Tapestry Paint Co., 131, LaGrange, Ind. 


ALL MEN-WOMEN, 18 TO 60, WANTING TO 
qualify for permanent government positions, paying $35 
lo $75 weekly, home or elsewhere, Write Ozment, 265, 
St. Louis, Mo, 


LADIES HOMEWORK. SPARE 
kinds. Make holiday money. Enclose stamp. 
erine Co., 151Z 5th Ave., New York. 


PATENTS 
INVENTIONS COMMERCIALIZED, PATENTED OR 


unpatented. Write Adam Fisher Mfg. Co., 187 Enright, 
St. Louis, Mo. 




















TIME. ALL 
Kath- 











SCHOOLS 


MAKE $75 TO $250 WEEKLY; MOTION PICTURE, 
Portrait and Commercial Photography. Camera Free. 
For special offer, write New York Institute of Pho- 
tography, Dept. 387A, 10 W. 33d St., New York. 


STAMMERING 
ST-STU-T-T-TERING. AND STAMMERING CURED 


at home. Instructive booklet free. Walter McDon- 
neil, 176 Arcade, 1126 Granville Ave., Chicago, IIl. 














DIRECT TO SMOKER—CIGARETTES 


OLD COINS WANTED 





SEND 10c SILVER OR STAMPS FOR SAMPLE 
package 20 fine cigarettes. Direct-to-smoker. French 
—- Company, Dept. 20, Statesville, North Caro- 
ina. 





HOW TO ENTERTAIN 


PLAYS, MUSICAL COMEDIES AND REVUES, MIN- 
strel music, blackface skits, vaudeville acts, monolcgs, 
dialogs, recitations, entertainments, musical readings, 
stage handbooks, make-up goods. Big catalog free. 
T. S. Denison & Co., 623 So. Wabash, Dept. 76, 





OLD MONEY WANTED. WILL PAY $100.00 FOR 
1894 Dime, S. Mint, $50.00 for 1913 Liberty Head 
Nickel (not Buffalo). Big premiums paid for all 
rare coils. Send 4e for large coin folder, May 
mean much profit to you. Numismatic Co., Dept. 
75, Ft. Worth, Tex. 


WANTED TO BUY, OLD GOLD AND SILVER 


FULL VALUE PAID FOR OLD GOLD, JEWELRY, 
silver and platinum. Packages returned if our offer 
is not satisfactory. Elaine Specialty Co., 3121 Ave. 
G., Dept. O, Fort Worth, Texas. 











ADVERTISING SECTION 


“MYSTERY CLUB, THE”—UNIVERSAL. 
—From the story by A. S. Roche. Scenario by 
Helen Broderick. Directed by Herbert Blache. 
The cast: Dick Bernard, Matt Moore; Nancy 
Darrell, Edith Roberts; Mrs. Kate Vanderveer, 
Mildred Harris; John Cranahan, Charles Lane; 
Eli Sinsabaugh, Warner Oland; Scott Glenden- 
ning, Henry Herbert; Alonzo, Charles Puffy; 
Singh, Alphonse Martell; Wilkins, Finch 
Smiles; Red, Earl Metcalfe; Eric Hudson, Nat 
Carr; Amos Herriman, Jed Prouty; Inspector 
Burke, Alfred Allen; Detective, Sidney Bracey, 
Snaky, Monte Montague. 


“FOURTH COMMANDMENT, THE”— 
UNIVERSAL.—Story by Emilie Johnson. Adapt- 
ed and directed by Emory Johnson. Photog- 
raphy by Arthur Todd. The cast: Gordon 
Graham, Henry Victor; Marjorie Miller, June 
Marlowe; Virginia, Belle Bennett; Edmund 
Graham, Leigh Willard; Mrs. Graham, Mary 
Carr; Ray Miller, Brady Cline; Mrs. Miller, 
Catherine Wallace; Frederick Stoneman, Frank 
Elliott; John Malloy, Knute Erickson; Mrs. 
Smith, Kathleen Myers; Sonny, Robert Agnew; 
Sonny (as a little boy), Wendell Phillips Frank- 
lin; Marjorie (as a little girl), Lorraine Rivers; 
Gordon (as little boy), Malcolm Jones; Count 
Douglas Von Rosen, Stanley Taylor. 


“MAN OF QUALITY, A”—ExXcELLENT 
PicturREs.—Story by H. H. Van Loan. Di- 
rected by Wesley Ruggles. The cast: George 
Walsh, Ruth Dwyer, Laura di Cardi, Lucian 
Prival, Brian Donlevey. 


“WHISPERING WIRES’’—Fox.—From 
the stage play by Kate McLaurin. Story by 
Henry Leverage. Scenario by L. G. Rigby. 
Directed by Albert Ray. The cast: Doris 
Stockbridge, Anita Stewart; Barry McGill, Ed- 
mund Burns; JJontgomery Stockbridge, Charles 
Clary; Berit Norton, Otto Matieson; Triggy 
Drew, Scott Welsh; Cassidy, Mack Swain; 
McCarthy, Arthur Housman; Jasper, ‘‘Heine” 
Conklin; Jeanette, Cecille Evans; Ann Cart- 
wright, Maym Kelso; Tracy Bennett, Charles 
Sellon; Andrew Morphy, Frank Campeau. 





“The Big Parade” Wins 
Photoplay Medal for 1925 





SAY! LISTEN! 


A NEW PAIR OF PANTS MATCHED 
TO YOUR COAT ‘(AND VEST. Just 
doubles the life of your suit. We can 
match almost any suit. 70,000 patterns. 
Sample is sent for your O. K. before 
making. All made to measure. Send 
piece of cloth or vest for matching. 


ACME PANTS MATCHERS 
Dept. A22, 20 W. Jackson, Chicago 
Enclose return postage if vest is sent. 













Fred Frankel, Wl., writes: ‘‘] earned 
$110 first week selling Carlton Shirts 
You can too. No 






direct to consumer,”’ J c 
capital or experience required. We pay 
25 per cent. cash commissions daily and 
big extra bonuses. 

WRITE FOR FREE SAMPLES 


CARLTON MILLS, Inc. Shirt Mfrs. 
114 Fifth Ave. Dept.84-G New York 















You can 
this simplified 
Schoo) Course at 
of two yeare. Meets all to 
the leading professions. 
are described in our e 


AMERICAN 


Drexel Ave. & 58th St. AS 1923 





You can obtain the next six numbers 
of Photoplay Magazine, delivered to 
you by the postman anywhere in the 
U. S. (Canada $1.50; Foreign $1.75.) 
This special offer is made as a trial 
subscription. Also it will avoid the old 
story of “‘ Sold Out,” if you happen to 
be alittle late at the news-stand. Send 
postal order to Dept. 17L. 


PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE 
750 N. Michigan Ave. CHICAGO 








$200.00 for Short Stories 


Regular magazine rates in addition to cash 
prizes. Personal instruction in story writing. 
Endorsed by Arthur Stringer, Nalbro Bart- 
ley, L.M.Montgomery, Walt Mason. Free 
MS sales service. Booklet and Ability Test 
on request. NEW WORLD METHODS, 
Dept. P1-26, 1120 5th St., San Diego, Calif. 


PIANO JAZZ 


By Note or Ear. With or without music. Short Course 
Adult beginners taught by mail, No teacher required 
Self-Instruction Course for Advanced Pianists. earn 
259 stylesof Bass, 684 Syncopated Effects Blue Harmony, 
Oriental. Chime, Movie and Cafe Jazz, Trick Endings, 
Clever Breaks. Space Fillers. Sax Slurs. Triple Bass, 
Wicked Harmony, Blue Obligato and 247 other Subjects. 
including Ear Playing. 133 pages of REAL Jazz, 25,000 
words. A Postal brings our FREE Special Offer. : 

Waterman Piano School, 1834 W. Adams St. Los Angeles, Calif, 


Have You Grey Hair? 


We are desirous of getting in touch with several 
women who have grey hair or whose hair is turn- 
ing grey. Send your name and address. We will 
write you. All correspondencestrictly confidential. 


Room No. 401, 33Fulton Street, Newark, N. J. 


























[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 41 ] 


the doughboy hero, while the picture was being 
filmed. 

When “The Big Parade” was in the making, 
Irving Thalberg became convinced of its great- 
ness. The company was sent to Texas and 
many of the battle scenes were re-constructed 
on a huge scale. Thalberg felt that ‘The Big 
Parade”’ was a big thing—and he gambled on 
his theory. 

In this way ‘‘The Big Parade” came into 
being. Thus the honors can be distributed be- 
tween Loew, the man who courageously tossed 
his millions into the scale, Thalberg, who be- 
lieved in the picture from the beginning, and 
Vidor, who actually made it. 

Vidor is generous in paying tribute to Jack 
Gilbert and Renee Adoree, who played the 
principal réles. This not only for their fine 
acting but for their directorial assistance. 
Gilbert, who has directed himself, helped a lot 
with suggestions. His creation of the gum- 
chewing episode has been noted. Miss Adoree, 
being French and knowing French life, aided 
with many suggestions. The scenes in the 
little French family were built with her aid. 

A word should be added or credit should be 
given Harry Behn for the working script and 
John Arnold for his camera work. 


“The Big Parade” is a notable achievement 7 


and Puotopiay is proud of its readers in 
awarding it the gold medal of 1925. 


films of the American screen. 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 


Indeed, ; 
“The Big Parade” is one of the really great | 
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PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE—ADVERTISING SECTION 





Brief Reviews of Current Pictures 





[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 15 | 


SOCIAL CELEBRITY, A—Paramount.—Adolphe 
Menjou as an ambitious young shaver, borrows some 
clothes and becomes the toast of New York. Another 
fascinating Menjou picture. (July.) 


SOCIAL HIGHWAYMAN, THE—Warner Bros. 
—This purports to be a comedy but it’s a tragedy and 
vice versa. Don’t be annoyed. (August.) 


SON OF THE SHEIK, THE-—-United Artists.— 
Rudolph Valentino's last effort before the silver 
screen. He was the old Rudy again and his work 
ranked at the top of the best performances of the 
month. Long will this picture remain in the memory 
of those fortunate enough to see it. (October.) 


SO THIS IS PARIS—Warner Bros.—Another 
variation of the domestic infidelity theme presented 
by the sophisticated Ernst Lubitsch. The weakest of 
the famous director’s efforts to date. (Sepiember.) 


SPARROWS—United Artists.—Watching the an- 
tics of Mary Pickford and a bunch of other kids is a 
safe bet foran enjoyable evening. (August.) 


SPEEDING VENUS, THE—Producers Dist. 
Corp.—Not so good. Priscilla Dean is the feminine 
interest. (Seplember.) 


SPORTING LOVER, THE—First National.— 
This might have been worse, but it doesn’t seem 
possible. Just another movie. (September.) 


STRONG MAN, THE—First National.—A grand 
and glorious laugh from start to finish. If your sides 
ache, don’t blame us, blame Harry Langdon. (Nov.) 


SUBWAY SADIE—First National.—A true and 
human story of New York’s underground army. 
Dorothy Mackaill is splendid. (Nov.) 

SUNNY SIDE UP—Producers Dist. Corp.—A 
concoction of a Cinderella yarn and a Pollyanna-ish 
character. You guessed it—awful. (Sepiember.) 


SWEET DADDIES—First National.—The Jew- 
ishers and Irishers are at it again—and what a sweet 
comedy this is. It’s worth while. (September.) 


TEXAS STREAK, THE—Universal.—A fairly 
interesting Western with Hoot Gibson. (Nov.) 

THAT’S MY BABY—Paramount.—Sixty minutes 
of farce comedy fairly dances across the screen with 


Douglas MacLean in the leading réle. Need more be 
said? (June.) 


THREE BAD MEN—Fox.—Real good entertain- 
ment—the kind the whole family can enjoy. (Oc/.) 


THREE WEEKS IN PARIS—Warner Bros.— 
Matt Moore is again the sap with the result that you 
sit througha sappy picture. (August.) 


TIN GODS — Paramount. — Tommie Meighan 
needed a good story, director and cast to prove he’s 
still a good actor. Of course Renee Adoree helps to 
make this interesting. (Nov.) 

TONY RUNS WILD—Fox.—Tom Mix 
average Western. (July.) 


TRIP TO CHINATOWN, A—Fox.—Two reels of 
this would have been sufficient. Not worth while. 
(August.) 


in an 


TWISTED TRIGGERS—Associated Exhibitors. 
—There is no reason why you should waste a per- 
fectly good hour on this silly nonsense. (October.) 


TWO-GUN MAN, THE—F. B. O.-——Go see this 
very grand hero, Fred Thomson, and his famous 
horse, Silver King. They area delight. (September.) 


UNDER WESTERN SKIES 
as old as the hills where it is laid. 
Western stuff. Fair. (Seplember.) 


UNKNOWN SOLDIER, THE—Prod. Dist. Corp. 
—A sad attempt at being another “‘ Big Parade.”’ It’s 
funny—unintentionally. (August.) 


UP IN MABEL’S ROOM—Prod. Dist. Corp.— 
Laughter for all. The players—Marie Prevost and 
Harrison Ford. (August.) 





Universal.—A story 
Yep, the good old 


VARIETY—UFA-Famous Players.—This absorb- 
ing story of vaudeville life has more popular qualities 
than any German production imported to America 
since “‘Passion.’’ Emil Jannings’ work is superb. 
(Seplember.) 


VOLGA BOATMAN, THE — Producers Dist. 
Corp.—Not Cecil De Mille at his best, but the strength 
of the themeandthe beautiful composition and photog- 
raphy lift it above the ranks. (June.) 


WALTZ DREAM, THE—UFA-Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer.—A gay comedy of old Vienna. If you have 
any prejudice against foreign films, make an exception 
of this one. (October.) 


WET PAINT—Paramount.—Raymond Griffith in 
a great film for those to whom fun is fun. (July.) 


WHOLE TOWN’S TALKING, THE—Universal. 
—Feel like laughing tonight? See this interesting 
version of the John Emerson and Anita Loos stage 
play. (October.) 


WILD HORSE STAMPEDE, THE—Universal.— 
Pass this up. It’s stupid. (October.) 


WILDERNESS WOMAN, THE—First National. 
—Mild entertainment. Chester Conklin gives an ex- 
cellent performance as a rough miner with a million. 
(July.) 


WILD OATS LANE—Producers Dist. Corp.—An 
interesting crook drama with Viola Dana and Bobby 
Agnew. (June.) 


WILD TO GO—F. B. O.—Tom Tyler and 
Frankie Darro prove to be a splendid combination in 


Westerns. It’s worth seeing. (July.) 
WISE GUY, THE—First National.—Just for 


All about crooks who preach religion to 
Fair. (August.) 


YELLOW FINGERS—Fox.—There is a little 
beauty in this picture, Olive Borden, that just makes 
you forget all about the story as you see her flittering 
across the screen. And we don’t mean maybe! (June.) 


YOU NEVER KNOW WOMEN —Famous Play- 
: » Vidor’s first starring vehicle will go 
over big with any audience. (Oc/ober.) 


grownups. 
cover their shady connections. 











State of Illinois, 
County of Cook SSe 


Statement of the Ownership, Management, Circulation, etc., Biquixed by 
the Act of Congress of August 24, 1912, 
of Photoplay Magazine Published monthly at Chicago, Illinois, for October 1, 1926 


Before me, a Notary Public in and for the State and county aforesaid, personally appeared Kathyrn Dougherty, 
who, having been duly sworn according to law, deposes and says that she is the business manager of the Phote- 


play Magazine, and that the following is, to the best of her knowledge and _ belief, 
the circulation), 
1912, embodied in section 411, 
1. That the names and addresses of the 
Photoplay Publishing Co., 750 N. 
Ave., Chicago, Il. 


ship, management (and if a daily paper, 
in the above caption, required by the Act of August 24, 
tions, printed on the reverse of this form, to wit: 
managing editor, and business managers are: 
cago, Ill. Editor, James R. Quirk, 750 N, 
Manager, Kathyrn Dougherty, 


Michigan 


Publisher, 


750 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


a true statement of the owner- 
ete., of the aforesaid publication for the date shown 
Postal Laws and Reguta- 
publisher, eclitor, 
Michigan Ave., Chi- 
Managing Editor, None. Business 


2, That the owner is: (If owned by a corpora- 


tion, its name and address must be stated and also immediately thereunder the names and addresses of stock- 
holders owning or holding one per cent or more of total amount cf stock. If not owned by a corporation, the 


names and addresses of the individual owners must he given. 
porated concern, its name and address, as well as those cf ane individual member, must be given.) 
ms oe We 


Colvin, Chicago, Ill.; R. M. Eastman, a eae 


b. M. 
Photeplay Publishing Co., Chieago, Ill. 


Chicago, Ill.; 


company, or other unincor- 
Estate of 
Kathyrn Dougherty, 
and other 


If owned by a firm, 


Quirk, Chicago, Ill. 
That the known bondholders, mortgag Fees, 


security holders owning or holding 1 per cent or more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or other securities are: 


(If there are none, so state.) None. 4. 
stockholders, 


appear upon the books of the company but also, 


That the two paragraphs next above, l 
and security holders, if any, contain not only the list of stockholders and_ security holders as they 
in cases where the stockholder or security holder appears upon 


giving the names of the owners, 


the books of the company as trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, the name of the persen o1 corporation 


for whem such trustee is acting, is given; 


also that the said two paragraphs contain statements embracing affiant’s 


full knowledge and belief as to the circumstances and conditions under which stockholders and security holders 


who do not appear upon the books of the company as trustees, 
affiant has no reason to lelieve that any other person, 


that of a bona fide owner: and this 


por ation has any interest direct or indirect in the said stock, f 
of copies of each issue of this publication sold or distributed through the mails or 


5. That the average number 
otherwise, 


required from daily publications only.) 


[SEAL 


to paid subseribers during the six months preceding 


Sworn to and subscribed before me this Ist day of October, 1926. 
] 


hold stock and securities in a capacity other than 
association, or cor- 
bonds, or other securities than as so stated by her. 
the date shown above is...... (This information is 


KATHYRN DOUGHERTY, 
(Signature of Business Manager.) 
M. EVELYN McEVILLY. 
(My commission expires January 8, 1927.) 
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He Climbed from $1,800 
to $10,000 a Year! 
Can You Match This Record? 


Eight years ago E. J. Dryden of Laredo, 
Texas, was an assistant bookkeeper at $150 
a month. Today he is a department mana- 
ger with an income of more than $10,000 
annually. Mr. Dryden’s progress illustrates 
the tremendous importance of planning one’s 
future and persistently following it thru to success. 


Bookkeeping was his work; so he first 
trained in LaSalle HigherAccountancy; then 
in Commercial Spanish, because Laredo is 
just across the border from Mexico, Then 
came Business Management, to give him 
an all-around training; law was next, because 
he knew this training is necessary for a suc- 
cessful executive. 


Steadily he moved upward, even while he wes study- 
ing. First, cashier, then credit manager and now de- 
partment manager. Each step increased his income. 
Is it surprising that eleven other employees of his 
firm have trained with LaSalle? 


Send for Free Outline of 
LaSalle Salary-Doubling Plan 


How much is it worth to you to gain, in a compara- 
tively few months, substantial promotion—a new 
confidence and self-respect? 

The way to all these things is outlined in_a fasci- 
nating book, *‘Ten Years’ Promotion in One”’—a 
book which has set thousands and thousands of men 
on the path to real achievement. The coupon will 
bring it to you FREE. 

In addition we will send you a 64-page book de- 
scribing the nzusual opporiunities in any of the busi- 
ness fields listed below. If you want to look back a 
year from today and see a record of real progress, 
—_ is the day to start—and the moment 


—— <= Find Yourself Thru LaSalle! = 


LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY 
The World’s Largest Business Training Institution 
Dept. 12302-R Chicago 

I should be glad to learn about your 
salary-doubling ee as applied to 
my adv the b field § 
checked below. Seed also copy of 
“‘Ter Years’ Promotion in One,”’ all @ 
without obligation. ‘ 
O Business Management 
OHigher Accountancy 
O Modern Salesmanship 
OTraffic Management 
O Railway Station Man- 

agement 
OLaw—Degree of LL.B. 
OCommercial Law 
OlIndustrial Management 
O Modern Foremanship 

and Production Methods 
OPersonnel and Employ- 

ment Management 









OBanking and Finance 

O Modern Business Corre- 
spondence and Practice 

OExpert Bookkeeping 

Oc, P. A. Coaching 

OBusiness English 

OCommercial Spanish 

O Effective Speaking 
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I POSITIVELY GUARANTEE 
that you can produce wonderful, 
sweet music in three days and 
quickly play rp and clas- as 
sical selections. & 
Complete Outfit 
aomPeent on 
























tor 
——- 
‘actice. 
Just. “three 
short, simple 
lessonsrevealing 
every Secret of my 
12 years’ success as ® 
g puetqeatenat saw_musi- 
cian je your § friends 
with ‘this mactaat ion of radio, 
vaudeville, orchestra _and lod Ad 
entertainment. Sen 
phonograph record of two beautiful 
Musical Saw solos which also entitles 
you to complete information about my 
special introductory offer of Saw, 
Hammer, and Resin, FREE with Course ral 
Instruction. 


MUSSEHL & WESTPHAL 
247 West Water St. Fort Atkinson, Wis. 
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CHOOSE YOUR PIANO AS THE ARTISTS DO 


| 







\ . THEN friends drop in—the Baldwin Welte-Mignon* 
Reproducing Piano, with its wide variety of artists’ 
recordings, at once becomes the Life of the Party. 












Songs, dances, hits from the latest Broadway Revue 
are played for your guests with the irresistible rhythm of 
the Master Pianists. 


At any time, on any day, the Baldwin Welte-Mignon* 
Reproducing Piano stands ready to make your home the 
rendezvous and your parties a success. 


The Baldwin Dealer in your city will be very glad, 
indeed, to give you a demonstration. 


Grands and Uprights in Modern and Period Designs 


THE BALDWIN PIANO CO. 
CINCINNATI, OHIO 


*Licensed under the original Welte patents. 








(Licensees 


elte-Dignon 





Every advertisement in l’'HOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 


REPRODUCING PIANO 1 HL 
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Azurea $4.50 Le Trefle 
Incarnat $4.50 





Pompeia $4.50 Floramye $4.50 











FETICHE 
L. T. PIVER, Inc. L. T. PIVER, Ltd. 
$7.00 118 E. 16th Street 46 St. Alexander St. 
New York, N. Y. Montreal, Canada 
I am sending 25c for a “Get Acquainted” 
Package of Fétiche Perfume, Sachet, and 
Face Powder, in Basanée (Sun Tan) the new 
day-shade, and copy of “Three Centuries of 


These five most favored odeurs are obtain- 
able in Essence, Eau de Toilette, Eau 
Végétale, Poudre de Riz, Twin Compacte, 
Poudre de Talc, Poudre a Sachet, Savon. 
Sels pour Bains (Bath Salts), Poudre de 
Toilette (Bath Powder), Crayon pour les 
Lévres (Lip Stick). 

At the better drug stores and roilet 





counters —to get acquainted, send the 
coupon. Beauty Secrets... A 3) 
Name 
Street. 
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Lifetime 

Desk Set No. 13 

$15.00 

Original 

The fountain pen desk set idea was 
a Sheaffer inspiration. It has 
swept the country in a large way, 
because the desk set was a greatly 
needed thing. Our dealers carry 
an attractive assortment of them, 
for the home desks of women, for 
the office desks of men. With 
Lifetime® fountain pens, they sell 
everywhere from $10 upwards. 


For your Christmas %ivin3, we here illustrate 
e some outstanding, individuals of a brilliant 
proup, all remarkable performers. There is a 
Sheaffer pen and pencil for every writing need. 


SHEAFFER’ 


PENS+PENCILS+-SKRIP 


a, 
iN 
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° J G = 
————— At ‘ sas 
W.A.SHEAFFER PEN COMPANY - FORT MADISON, IOWA re 
~th AVGIAM 


LONDON OFFICE 199 REGENT STREET : AN 
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